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O SIR Warrtzr ASTON, | 
Knight of the Honourable Order of ' 
© the Bath, and my moſt Worthy. 

Patrone... 1 - . 


Will not ſtrive m'inuention to enforce,  . 
With needleſle words your eyes to entertaine, 
= T obſeruethe formall ordinary courſe, 
That every one ſo vulgarly doth faine: 
Our interchanged anddeliberate choice, SO 
Fs with more firme and true ele&ian ſorted, La >, 
Then ftands in cenſure of the common voice, --:- **} 
Thar with light humour fondly is tranſported *_ ©: 
. Nor take [ patterneof anothersprayſe, 7. 
Then what my Pen may conſtantly auow, - © 2 
Nor walke more publike nor obſcurer wayes : 
Then Vertue bids, and ſudgement will allow : X 
So ſhall my loue and beſt endeuours ſerve you, - - / | 
And fill (hall Rudy, ftill fo to deſerve you. - = 1] 
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To the Reader. 


P Hat at firſt 1 made choice of this 
Y cAtgument, 1hane #0t as yet re- 
Ba pented mee ; for if the Muſes 
I, have not much abuſed mee, it ws 
= (- moſt worthy to haue found « more 
> N cl J worthy Pen then mine owne. For 
ek 4 the Barons Warres , (omitting 
be qualitie of = Armes whereof [ haue nit beere to 
peake ) were ſarely afwell for their length in conti- 
vane , as for their manifold bloat ſhed, and multi- 
wde of horride accidents , mecte matter fer Trumpet 
r Tragedie.. | 7 0, 
Therefore ,, as at WA ho Deitic of the #hing 
as the motiue of the doing , ſs the cauſe of this ; 
y ſecond greater Labour was the inſuf ficient hand-  \ 
ing of the firit, which though it were more then bold- 
eſe to ventare on.ſo Noble aw Argument , without 


A 4 lee 


. thew the Maieftie of theSubutt would permit , nite 
-. they bud «ll beene_Geminels or Couplets. Therefore 


» Un y 4d 
bat berein 1 imtend 


praef” hath muade me now abſtaine from fronting it 55 the 
wewe of M oAaTIM ER 4 ch b9t 2 th ext 
uice which hath canſed me.to after the whole ; and where 
before the Stantawass of. ſeuen Lives, wherein there oe 
{wo Conplets, as its this Figute adpeareth. 
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_ The often harmony thereef,” feftnedthe verſo more 


(but 


{ but -n#t without fahioning the what frame] 


' To theReader 


ArrsTos Shoe of veovhe na 
proportioned, confifting of #ight, ſixe rnferwoke, 4 
C ws in Baſe. | 
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he Quatrin dh n mener ts mY vp to ſer ward, 

Hondlary, neuer bringeth forth Gemels: GRE ITY 
| ' The Qdiwzeine too ſeone,: 1 od 0:04 aan 
The \Si# hith Twins in the wy bit they de> 


taine not the _ nor the Cloſe Fat © 


ferme t'') long enough for uv Epicke Poem, On 
. The Stariza uw thached before OD Us, 


Thu of eight both, holds the Thine cleame throufht rd 


the Baſe of Www try, the \Conplet , the foot © 5 
or bottom ) and 'cloſeth not but with 8 full fatisfattion. {2 


the Eare for ſolong detention. 


Briefly,this ſort of Stanza hathin it, mueftic, pom.” F 
tion and ſoliduty, reſembling the Pritey which in Archi- 


tecF ure 13 called the Tuſcan, whoſe ſpat of [x Diatwes. 
ter , and Baſes of two. 
The other reaſons this place will. mot beart ;bur gone=" 


ralyy; il Stanz.as are, im my opinion ,* bit Tyrant and. | 


x Tor- 
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0 '0 he Iekder, 


arturers , when they make Invention obey their Mium- 
ber. which ſometime would otherwiſe ſcantle it ſelfe. 
Cd > ho that. Great Matters. in this Arte ſlrine to a» 
worde, 1 
Concerning the dinifion which 1wſein this Pocms, 1 
am not ignorant that Antiquitybith uſed to dijtinguſh 
Workes into Bookes, and euery ones beare ths Nawbe of 


ty 


M_ 
Itades;and Viyſiadstndertare@ftingui- 
ſoedby ſenerall Letters of the Greeke Alphabet,as all the 
World knewes, and not by the Numearall Lettersonly, 
which to lota are Digit , and afterward Compound; the 
Alpba being our Y nite, for the Greekgs' had no Fi- 
gares nor Cipher: in their Arithmetike, Virgils Zneis, 
|: Statius Thebaies, Silius Yorke of the Carthaginian 
i IWarre, Illyricus Argonautikes, Vidas Chrilteies.are 
| alldividedinto Bogokes. | 
4 ,, Theltaliansv/e Cantos; end ſoar fir/t late Great 
\ Reformer Mafler SpENctr. That I aſſume another 
name for the Settion in this Vo!ume, cannot bee a1ſera- 
> cious nor unauomwable, | | 
Fi _  Zafty,If The not already exceeded the length of an 


) that will) mike bimſelft a party to this of ours, would bee 
q 1 Pleaſed to remember that Spartan Prince, who being 
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Epiſtle, 1 am to intreat that he who will (a5 any man may 


<1 found by certaine Ambaſſadors playing among his Chil- 
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© the Reader, ICs 
lrew, requeſted thew to forbeare to cenſure , till dſothey 

had ſome of their owne. $2%" <a A 
. To ſuch Igine 44 ample power and priniledge a eur 
Iusliberorum cos/d in Rome, crauing backe againe at 
their hands by a re-grant,the like of that which 1 impart; 
for great reaſon there us, that they ſhould vndergoe the li- 
cence which themſelues challenge, and ſuffer that in their 
fames which they would wrougly put wpon others,... 

according to the moſt inarfferent Law of |: 
rhe Talio. Fare youw _. 
| —_— 
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_ admire thee (but to prayſe were yaine 
Whateu'ry taſting-palate ſo approues) 
Thy Martiall Pyrrhiqge, and thy Epique ftraine 
Digefting Warres wich heat-vniting Lowes. 
The two firſt Authours of what is compos'd, 
In this round Syſteme 4//; (it's ancient lore) 
All Artsin Di/cordrand concentareclos'd; 


8; When { Dwing's racy Lawesroſtore 
{ TotrEs Nevis ce x 

3 | Schollers the fi [ V 

The nextRanke d& em! a w Frhis Ne enights, 


', ThefollowingRabble GYg Titles take) 

4 TIfeethy Temples crown'd with Phebus Rites : 

k ., Thy B«y'sto th'eye with Lily mixt and Roſe, 
{ - © Astothe Earea Diapaſon cloſe. 


IofanSELDEN. 
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, 


To his friend the Authous, 


H Ad I not lew'dthee and thy Poeſre, | | 
(Deare friend) my Theame ſponld of thy prayſes bt. 
But in weake braines it doth ſuſpution mone, | 
when whe i ſeencto prope is knowne to lone, 


For, though that farſt 
Be ſoeArticnlate, ſb Maſcnlme, 

Seorulylimb'd, ſo finewy, ſo compatt, 
So ſweetly faire, ſo enery way exall, 


Virgin Birth of thine, 


eAs may evdure the moſt Indirious touch, 

eAnd girethy Friends inſt reaſon ts awouch 

It, ſpight of Enxziezteeth, a lining Birth : | 
Thowgh ſecond; third, forth, fifth, of equall worth : | 


Tbough allbegood: yet fince affeltion 


In iudgement may,as ſhadow and proiettion 
In Lant-skip, make that which i low ſeeme high, 
That 's fallow deepe, ſmall great, and farre that 's nigh: 


| - Soar #t wellmay inſt ſuſpition mone, 


When whe 1s ſcene toprayſe, ts knowne to lowe: 
Tet thus my cenſure, this thy doome ſhall be : 
Fe atwayes lone Thee, and thy Poefic, 
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To-Mefter Michael Drayton, 
TD painefull wits, which Natures _ admire, 


And view the cauſes of ynconſtant ftrife, . 
Doe tremble leſt the Vniuerſe expire, 
Through laſting iarres, the cnemfes of life. 
On earthly fignes let not ſuch Sages looke, 
Nor on the cleere aſpeR of hopetull Starres, 
Bur learne the Worlds continuance from thy Booke, 
Which frames paſt Natures force eternall Warres ; 


Wherein the ©/#ſes ſhewing perfe&t glory, 

Adorne it ſo with gracefull harmony, 

That all the AQts of this lamented Story, 

Sceme not perform'd for peoples liberty : 
Northrough the awe of an Imperious King, 
But that thy Vextes their deepe wounds might fing, 


- 


lobn Beaumont, 


HE BARONS 
re, . WARRES. 


— — 


Tar AR GVMENT. 

The erieuous Plagaes and the Prodigions Signes, 

That this great Warre and ſlanghter doe foreſhow, 

T#/ eſpecial cauſe, the Baronage combines, | 

> [he Queenes ſlrong griefe,whence many troubles grow, 

The Time by courſe unto onr fall inclines, 
nd how each Copngry dath to Battailegoe s, .- 
IYhat cauſe to yeeldthe Mo xtTImERs pretend, 
And their Commitment, perfetting the end. 


$20 . : I, 
SaPAapH rx bloudy Fattions, and rebellious Pride, 
SF Of a ſtrong Nation, whoſe vnmanag'd might, 
ond, #82} Then from their naturall Soueraigne did\diuide 
heir due ſubieQion, and his lawfull right: ED 
hom their lighterrour looſely doth miſguide; © - -- 
rg'd by lewd Minions tyrannous deſpights + * © - 
Mefrom ſoftlayes, and tender Loves doth'brivg, ©. 
= {| OfdreadfullFightrs,'and hotrid Warres to ing. 
7 'B | 


{4 
. ha. 


| 


"1A 
2 0 


Whar helliſh Fury poys'ned your high Bloud, 
 Orfhould bewitch you with accurſed Charmes, 
That by pretending of the generall good, 
Raſhly extrudes you to tumultuous Armes, 
And fo the ſaferie wherein late you ſtaod, 


\ 


Reft of all taſte, and-f#eling of your harmes? _ 
That Fravce and Belgia with affrighted cies, 
Were ſad bcholders of your miſcries. 
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Thr inueterate rancor intheir boſomes bred, 

Who for their Charter wag'd a former Warre, 

Or through your veines this raging venome ſpred, 

Whoſe next ſucceeding-Nephewes now you are, 

Or that hot gore your Bowes in Conqueſt ſhed, 

Hauing inlarg'd your Countries bound ſo farre, 
Enfigne to Enſigne furiouſly oppoſe, EY 
With Blades of Bilbo, dealing Engliſh blowes, 

4 

O thou the Great Dire&or of my Muſe, 

On whoſe free bountie all my powers depend, 

Into my breſt a ſacred fire infule, 

Rauiſh my Spirit this great Worke to attend; 

Let the tilt night my laboured Lines peruſe, 

Fhat when my Poems gaine their wiſhed end, 


They whoſe ſad cies ſhall read this Tragike Storie, 
In my weake hand may ſcethy might and glorie. 
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5? 
What care would plot, difſentions quickely crofle, 
Which like an Earth-quake rends the tottering State; 
By which abroad we beareapublikeloſle, 

Betraide at home by meanes of. priuate hate, _ 

Whil'ft vs theſe firange calamities doe toſſe. 

(The daily Nurſe of mutinous Dſbate) bt 
Confuftbn ftill our Countries Peace confounds, 
No helpe at hand,and mertall all our wounds. 


6. 


Thou Church, then ſwelling in thy mightineſſe, 
Tending the care and ſafety of the Soule : 
'O,nurſe not FaRtions flowing in excefſe, 
That with thy members ſhould'rheir griefe condole; 
In thee reſts power this outrage to reprefle, 
Which might thy zeale and ſanity enrole, 
Come thou in purenefſe meckely with the Word, 
Lay not thy hand to the ynhallowed Sword. -  - 


*. 


Bloud-thirfting Warre ariſing firft from Hell, 
Andin progreſſion ſeizing on this Ile, 
| Where it before neere forty yeeres did dwell, 
And with pollution horribly defile, | 
By which ſo many a Worthy Exgli/+ fell, 
By our Firft Edward baniſhed awhile, 
e, | - Transferrd by Fortune to the Seortiſh mears, 
 Toranſacke that, as it had rauin'd heres 
ha B 2 Where. . 


8. 
Where hovering fill with inauſpicious wings, 
About the Verge of theſe giſtempered Climes, 
Retyrning now, new Errour hither brings, 
To itirre vs ypto theſe diſaſtrous Crimes, 
Weakeneth our yorn by oft diminiſhings, 
And taking hold on theſe vnſettled times, 


Forcing out frailetie, ſenſually at length, 
Crackt the ſtiffe nerues that knit our ancient ſtrength 


| Fe 
Whoſefrightfull Viſion, ar the firſt approch, 


With violent madneſle trooke that deſperate Age, 


So many ſundry miſeries to broch, 

Giuing full ſpeed ro their vnbrideled rage, 

That did our ancient libertie incroch, 

And in theſe ſtrong Conſpiracies ingage 
The werthieſt bloud, the ſubic&s loſſe to bring, 
By vnnaturall wrongs vato their naturall King, 


IO. 


When in the North, whiFft horror yet was young, 
Theſe dangerous ſeaſons ſwiftly comming on, 
Whil o're our heads portentious Meteors hung, 
Andin the Skies flerne Comets brightly ſhone, 
Prodigious Births oft intermixt among, 
Such as before in times had beene ynknowne, 

In bloudy iflues forth the Earth doth breake, 


bet ef df 2 in at 
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Weeping for vs, whoſe woes it could not ſpcake. - 
When 


the Barons Wares, © 
| II. 


When by the rankenefſe of contagious Ayre, 

A mcktall plague inuadeth Man and Beaſt, 

Which ſoone diſperſt,and raging euery where, 

In doubt the ſame too quickly ſhould haye ceaft, 

More to confirme the certaintie of feare, 

By cruell Famine, hapleſſcly increaſt ; Tr 
As though the Heauens intheir remiſſefull doome, 

1gth} Tooke thoſe beſt lou'd from worſer dayes to come, 


13. 


The leucll courſe that we propoſe to goe, 
| Now toth' intent you may,more plainly ſee, 

And that we euery circumſtance may ſhow, 

The ſtate of things, and truely what they bee, 

And with what skill or proic& we beſtow, 

As our occurrents fall jn their degree, ya 
From theſe Portents we now dire& our view, 
To bring to birth the horrours that enſue. 
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| / 
| The calling backe of boniſl.t Gawefon, | 
'Gainſt which the Barons verc to Long-ſoankg: ſworne, 
Z That inſolent Jaſciuious Mivion, | 
A Soueraignes blemiſh, and a Countries ſcorne, 
The Signiories, and great promotion, 
Him in his lewlefſe courſes toſuborne, 
Stirs vp that hatefull and outragious ftrife, 
Thas coſt exe long ſo many an Engliſh life. 
| B 3 
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I4. ; 
O worthy Lacy, had'ſt thou ſpar'd that breath, 
Which ſhortly after,Nature thee denide, 
To Laxcafter deliuered at thy death, © 
To whom thy onely Daughter was affide, CH 
That this ſterne Warre too quickely publiſherh, 
To aide the Barons 'gainſtrhar Minions'pride, S 
The Earledomes; Lands, and Titles of Renowne, 
Had not ſo ſvone return'd 'ynto the Crowne, ' + 


15. 
The Lordfhips Brie vnto the Spexcers paſt, | 


Crofling the Barons vehemene deſire, 
As from [owechand thar fearefull Lightning caſt, 
When fifty Townes lay ſpent in Enuious - R408 
Alafſe, too vaine and prodigall a waſte, -_. D 
The ſtrong effeR of their conceiued ire, | 
Vrging the weake King with a violent hand, 
T abiure thoſe falſe Lords fromthe troubled Land. 


IG. 


When the faire Queene that progreſſing in Kenr, 

Laftly denideherentrance into Lredes, "4 

Whom Baalcſmere vnkindly deth prevent; 

Who 'gainſt his Soueraignein this courſe proceeds, 

As adding further to this diſcontent,  - : 

One of the ſprings-which this great Miſchiefe feeds, 
Heaping on rage and horrour more and'more, 
To thruſt on that which went too faſt before; 

2 ES ET IRES Which 


»e Barons Warres. 
7 
Which more and more, a Kingly rage increaft, 
Moou'd with the wrongs of Gaweffon diſgraded, 
Which had ſo long beene ſettled in his bref}, 
Thar all his power it wholly had inuaded, 
Giuing the Speneersan aſſured reſt, . 
By whom his reaſons chiefly are perſwaded, 

By whoſe lewd counſels he is only led, 
# To lcauc his true Queene, aud his lawfull Bed, 


I8. 


That now her (clfe.-who while ſhe ood in grace, 

Applied her powers theſe Diſcords to appeaſe, 

When yet Confuſion had nor fully place, | 

Nor former Times ſo dangerons as theſe, 

A party now in their afflicted caſe, 

A willing band to his deſtruQtion layes, (Warre, ' 
That Time whoſe ſoft Palme heales the wound of | 

F May cure the Sore, but neuer-cloſe the Scarre, 


I9. 


In all his heat this greatneſle firſt began, 
The ſerious ſubie& of our ſadder yaine, 
Braue Mortimer, that euer matchleſſe Man, 
Of the olde Heroes great and god-like ſtraipe, 
For whom inuention doing beſt it can, 
His weight of Honour hardly can ſuſtaine, 
Bearing his name immoraliz'd and high, | 
When he jn Earth vn-numbred Times ſball lie. 
B 4 That 


20. 
Thar Vncle now (whoſe name this Nephew bar, 
The onely comfort of the wofull Queene)+ | 
Who from his Cradle held him as his care, 
In whom the hope'of that great Name was feene, 
For this yong Lord now wiſely doth prepare, ' 
Whil'& yet bis deepe heart-goring wound is greene, 
And on his faire aduantage firmely wrought, - 
To place him highly in her Princely thought, / 


_ 


2TI. 


At whoſe deliberate and vnuſuall Birth, 

The Heavens were faid:to counſell to retire, 

And in aſpets of happineſſe and mirth, 

Breath'd him a ſpirit inſatiablyrinſpire, | 

That tooke no mixture of the ponderous Eatth, 

-But all compreſt of cleere aſcending fire : 
+ So well made vp, that ſuch an one avhee, 

loncin a man like Mortimer would bee. 


22, 


The temper of that Nobler moouing part,  - 
With ſuchrare purenefle reCified his Bloud, ' -'-- + + 
Raiſing the powers of his reſolued hearr, _— 
Too proud to belockr vp within a Floud, 
That no miſ-fortane poſſibly could thwart; - '* 
Which fromthe Narive greatneſſe where it Rood,” 
Euen by the vertue of a piercingeye;' © 5” 
Shew'd that his pirch was houndlphe 28 the Skit, 
| 2 4 ©Worthy 
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the Betoig Warres. 


23. 
Worthy the Grand-child of ſo great a Lord, 
Who whil f6firſt Edward fortunately raign'd, 
Reedified great eArthars ancient Boord,;. 
The Seat at goodly:Kenelworth ordain'd, - : 
The order of olde Knjghtheod there reftar'd, 
To which a bundreth duely appertain'd,. - : 
Withallche grace and beauties of a Covurr, 
As beſt became that hrdue and Martiall ſport. 


24: 
The heart-ſwolne Lo3ds with furic ſee onfire, 


Whom Edwards wrongs to vengeance ſtill prouoke, | 


With Leubafier and: Hirrferanow conſpire; :- 

No more to beare the Spenrers(trujle yoke, - 

And thus they altamutnall change deſire, 

The ancient bondsof:clivitalleageance broke, 
Reſolu'd with bloudtheirliberrie to/buy, 
Andin ttiis quarrellvow'd ro liue and die... 


IP 
Whar priuiledge hath ourfree Birth (ſay they) 


Or in our bloud what vertue doth remaine, 
To cach laſciuious Minion made a prey, 


| That Vs and our Nobilitie diſdaine, 


Whilſt they triumphing boaft of our decay? 

Eyther thoſe ſpirits we doe notnow retaine, 
That were our Fathers, orby fate we fall, 
Both from their greatneſſe, libertie and all, 


£20 .:The frfh:Bodke of 
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Henour deie&ted from that Soueraigne State, -.. 
From whenoe at firſt it challenged a being, 


Now proſtitute to Infamy.and Hate, - J 
As with it ſelfe inall things difagreeivg, -': »:. - 
So out of otder, diſproportionate, * +. 
From her faire courle prepoſterouſly flying, - 
WhirR others are themſelues, and onelyi wee... 
Arc notheld thoſe we would;but ſceme to bee. 


27» 


Thento what'cnd hath our great Conqueſt ſeru'd, 

Thoſe'ARts atchieued by the Norman Sword, 

Our Charters; Parents, or our Deeds referu'd, + \ 

Our Offices, and Titles to record, [£197 

The Creſts that on our Monuments are caru'd, -.. | 

If they tovsnao greater goad afford?; ):-/ -- Te 
Thus dogthey:murmurt eucry one apart, _ 
With many a vext ſoule, many 2grieued-hearts... /\ 


28. 


Whil{chis ſad Queene to depth of ſorrow. throwne, 
Wherein ſhe waſtes her flowe of youth away, 
Beyond beliefe toall but Heauen vnknowne, | 
This quickning ſparke where yet it buried lay, 
By the ſharpe breath of deſperate Fation blawne, 
Converts her long night tothe wiſhed day, 

The wofull Winter of misfortune chearing, 

As the darke World atthe bright Sunnes appearing 

t | ct 


the Barons Warres: 
2G 
Yet ill perplex'd amid theſe hard extremes, .. 
All meanes depreft her.ſafety to preferre, 
Depriu'd of thoſe late comfortable beames, 
Whoſe want might make her the more eaſly erre, 
Her hopes relinquiſhr like deceirfull dreames, © | 
Which in her breſt ſuch ſundry paſſions irre, +» | 
Where ſtrugling which/each other ſhould controule, 
Worke ſtrange confukion in her troubled Soule, 


30. 


That now diſabled of all Soueraigne State, 7? 
That to her Graces rightly did belong, _ : Ts s 
To be reieted, and repudiate,. - :. - + Wo 
So true a Lady, goodly,faircand yong, --. | 
Which with more feruorſtill doth intimate A 
Her too deepe ſettled and inveterate wrong, . - . - |: 
What wiſdome would; awomans will denies, : - /. 
With arguments'of herindignities. 4701] 
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When to effe the angry Fates purſue, 
In Heanens high Court that long time did depend, 
When theſe full Miſchiefes to a ripenefle grew, 
And now the Harueſthaftivg te the end, - 
And all theſe Lines into one Centre drew, 
Which way fo e're their courſes they extend; 
All theſe together in proportion laide, 
Each breath of hope, a gale vnto her aide, ' 


Now 


E577 The firſt Booke of 
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Now is the time when © Mortimer doth enter, » - 


Of great employmentin this Tragicke AQ, 

His youth and coura; dly bid him venter, 

And tell him tilt how ftrongly he was backt ; 

And at this inftant in due ſeaſon ſent her, 

When the ſtraight courſe:to her deſire is traR, 
(And now vpon more certaintic doth;ftay) - - 
By a dire&, what though a dangerous way ? 


33+ 


This dreadfull Comet drew her wondripg eye, 

Which now began his golden head to reare, 

Whoſe glorious fixure in ſofaire aSkie, - 

Strikes the beholder with acchilly feare, 

And in aRegioneleuate and high;:;-; 

And by the tarme:whercin it did appeare, _ 
As the moſt skilfull ſerioufly divine,  -/,.. 
Foreſhew'd a Kingdome ſhortly to decline. 


34- 


Yet ſtill recoyling.at the Spezcers power, 

As often checkt with theirivtemperate ptide, 

Th* vnconſtant Batons wavering cuery houre, 

The fierce encounter of this boyſterous tide, 

That eaſly might their linelihÞod deuoure, 

Hadſhenor. thoſe chat skilfully could guide: 
Shee from ſuſpition craftily retires, | 
Carcleflein ſhew; of whatſhee moRt defires, 


Dill 


cme- 


the Barons Warres. 
35» | 

Diſſembling griefe, as onethat knew not ill: 

So can ſhe rule the greatnefle of her mind, 

As a moſt perfe&tReRoreſle of her will, 

Aboue the vſuall weaknefſe of herkind ; 


For all this torme imimooueable and till, 
Her ſecret drift the wiſeftmiſſe to find; 


Nor will ſhe know what (yet) theſe Fations meant, 


With a pleas'd eye to ſooth ſad Diſcontent, 


36. 


The leaſt ſuſpirion cunningly to heale 

Still in her lookes humilitie ſhe beares, 

The ſafeſt way with mightineſle to deale, 

So Policie Religions habit weares ; 

'Tis now no time her grieuance to reucale, 

Hee's mad which takes a Lyon by the cares: 
This knew the Queene,exampled by the wiſe: 
This muſt they learne that rightly temporize. 


31- 


The learnedſt Biſhop Tor/etoxn in the land, 

Vpon a Text of Politikes to preach, 

Which he long ſtudying, well did vnderſtand, 

And by a methode could as aptly teach, 

That was a Prelate of apotent hand; 

Wiſe were the man could goe beyond his reach: 
This ſubtle Tutor 1/abel had taught, 
Ia nicer points then cuer Edward ſought, 
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38, 


Rage, which nolimits longer can containe, 
Laſtly breakes forth into a publike flame, 
Their flipp'd occafion berter;to regaine, 
When to their purpole things.ſo fitly frame, 
And now diſcerned viſibly and plaine, 
When Treaſon boldly dareir.ſelfe proclaime, 

- Cafting afideall ſecular diſguiſe, 

Leading proud Legions furiouſly to riſe. 


39+ 


As Sewerne lately in her Ebbes that ſanke, 

Vaſt and forſaken, leaues th*'yncouered Sands, - 

Fetching full Tides, luxurious, high and ranke, 

Seemes in her pride t inuade theneighbouring Lands, By 

Breaking her Limits, couering all the Bankes, 

Threatning the proud Hils with her watry hands, _ ;} 
As though ſhe meant her Emperie to haue, EEE 
Where cuen but lately ſhe beheld her Graue. 


<0. 
Through all the Land, from places farre £:d neere; 1 
Led to the Field as Fortune lots their fide, c 
(With th' anciept, weapons vs'de in Warre to beare) . 
As thoſe directed, whom they choſe their Guide, 1 


Or elle pethaps as they affeQed were, 
Or as by friendſhip, or by dutie tide, 
Swaide by the ſtrength, and motion of theic bloud, 
No cauſe examin'd, be it bad or good, - 
rom 


the Barons Warres. 
41. 
om Norfolke, and the Countries of the Eaſt, 

hat with the long Pike beſt could mannage fight, 
he men of 'Kenr vncoriquer'd of the reſt, as 
hat to this day maintaine their ancient right, 

And for their ſtrength, that we account the beſt, 
The Corniſhmen, moft aQiue, bold, and light, 
Thoſe neere the Plaine, that Gleaue and Polax weeld, 
And claime for due the Vaward of the Field, 


42, 


he Noble Briszon ſprung of 1hyox Race, 
From Lancaſeire moſt famous for the Bowes, 
ith thoſe of Cheſbire, chiefeſt for their place, 
S, EMcnof ſuch bone, as onely made for blowes, 
hat for their Faith, are had in ſpeciall grace, 
And as the Guard vnto the Soueraigne goes; | | 
Thoſe of the Nerth in feaudes ſo deadly fell, | 
That for their Spcare and Horſemanſhip excell. | 


. 


For euery vic experience could eſpie, 

Such as in Fennes and Marſh-lands vſe to trade, 

The doubtfull Foords and Paſſages totric, 

VVirh Stilts and Lope-ſtaues that doe aprtlieſt wade, 'þ 

And fitt'ſt for Scouts and Currers tadeſcrie, | 

Thoſe from the Mines with Picke-axe and with Spade, . || 
, For Pyoners beſt, that for intrenching are, | 


Ro Men chiefly needfull inthe yſe of V Varre. Ft 
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O Noble Nation'furniſhed wich Atmes, .. 


So full of ſpirit, ſoeminentalgne, :- ; 
Had Heauen but bleſt thee to foreſee theſe harmes, 
And as thy yaliant Nephewes to haue gone, 
. Pars, Roan, Orleance,ſhaking with Alarmes, 
As the bright Sunne thy gloty then had ſhone ; 
 Foother Realmes thou had it rransfer'd this chance, 
Nor had your Sonnes bin fictt that conquer'd Franc 


45- 
And thus on all hands making for their reft, 
And now ſet forward for this mightie day, 
Where euery one prepares to doe his beſt, 
When in ſuccefle their liues and fortunes lay; * 
No crofle cuent their purpoſes to wreſt, 


Where now-they ſtand in ſo dire& a way; 


And whil'ſt they play this range and doubtful game 


The Queene ſtands by, and onely giues the aime. 


46. 
When this braue Lord; his foot had ſcarcely ſer. 


Into the Road, where Fortune had tv deale, 

But ſhe diſpos'd his forwardicyurſe co let, 

Her lewd condition quickely doth reueale, 

Glory to her vaine Deitie to get, | 

By him, whoſe Birth did beare her ominous Seale, 
Winning occalion from this verie houre, 
In him to proouc: and manifeſt her power, 
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As when we {ee the earelyrifing Sunne, +1. 
With his faire beames to emulate our fight, 
And when hiscourſe bur newly is begunne,. -.: + .- 
* {} The humorous Fogges depyjue his wiſhed light, > 
Till through the moiſt Clougls his cleare forehead runne; = 
Climing the Noonſted in his,gorgeovs beighg ;.. ! - | 
His brighr beginning Fortune hindreth-shus, | /-/ 
To make the reſt more rich; more glorious. 


48 


The King diſcreetly that conſidered, | dts; 
The ſpace of Eaxzh whereon the Barons ſtand, 
What were their-powers to them contributed, _ 
Now being himſelfe but partner ef his Land,;.- - 
And of the trength and Armib that he led, 
'Gainſt them thax doe fo great Power command, 
In which,s was well he did ſo-wiſely looke, 
The taske was great that now he yndertooke, 


q49- 


And warn'd by danger to miſ-d@ubt the worſt, 

In equall Scales whit cithers fortunes hung, | 

Muſt now performe the viwnaſt that he durſt, 

-*-£ Or vndergoe the;burden of his wrong; 
As good toſtirre.as after be inforſt, 
To ſtop the head whence many euils ſprung : 
Now with the Marchers thinkes it beſt begirine, 
Which firſt muſt loſe, ere he would hope to winne- : 
; The 
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The Mortimer. being men of greateſt might, 
V'Vhoſe name was dreadfull, and commanded far, 
Sturdie to manage, of a haughtie ſpright, ' 
Strongly aly!d; much followed, popular, 
On whomif thus he happily could ligh? 
He hopes more eafly to*concludethis VVarre; 
VVhichhe intendeth ſpeedily to trie, | + 
To quit-thar firſt, which tnoſt ſtood in his cie. 


55. 


For which he expeditiouſly prouided, 

That part of Land into his power to get, 

VVhich if 'made good, might keepe them ſtill diuided, 
Their combination cunningly to ler, 
VVho being ioyn'd, would be too ſtrotigly ſided, 


Two fo great ftrengths-rogether ſafely met, 


The face of VVarre would looke ſo Rterne and great, 
As well mightthreat toheaue him from his Seat, 
$2 
VVherefore from Lovdowſtrongly ſetting forth, 
VVith a faire Armie furniſkt of the beſt, 
Accompani'd with friends of greateſt worth, 
VVith whom there 's many a gallant ſpititpreft; 
Great Lancaſter, the Lord of all the North, 
The CMortimers are Maſters of the weft, (either, 
| He towards mid Exglend makes, the way twixt (ther, 


V Vhich they muſt croſſe, ere they could come toge. 
| - "and 


the Berons Warres. 


53+ 
And thus inueigled with delightfull hope, 
Stoutly to from and ſhoulderiwith Debate, 
Knowing to meet with a reſalued Troop, 
That came prepar'd with coutage and with hate, 
Whoſe ſtubborne Creſts if he inforc'd to ſtoop, 
He now muſt tempt ſome great and pawerſull Fate; 
And through ſterne Gards of Swords & irefull flame, 
Make way to Peace, and propagate his name.::'- 


54- 


When now the Marchers well vpon their way, 
(Expecting fach ſhould promis'd ſuccour bring, 


Which all this while abus'd them by delay) 


Are ſodainely encountred by a King, - 

And now percciue their dilatory ſtay, 

To be the cauſer of their ruining ; 
How neere their boſomes blacke Deſtrudtion ſtood, 
With open:Iawes prepared for their Bloud ; 


55- 
And by the ſhifting of inconſtant Wind, 


Seeing what weather they were like to mcet, 

Which (cuen) art firſt ſo awkewardly they find, 

Ere they could yet giue Sea-roome to their Fleet, 

Cleanc from: their courſe, and caſt ſo farre behind, 

And yet in perill euery houre to ſplit, | 
Some vnknowne Harbour ſodainely muſt ſound, * * 
Or runne their fortunes deſperately on ground. 

| C 2 The 
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56. 

The elder Peere, grate, politike and wiſe, 

Which hath all dangers abſolutely skand, 

Finding high time his Nephew to aduiſe, 

Since now their ſtate ſtood on this deſperate hand, 

And froothis Miſchiefe many more toriſe, 
Wittrlong —— learn'd to ynderftand, 

| , Nephew (faith he) 'ris longer vaine to ftriue, 

Counſell-beRt ſerues, our ſafetie to contriue. 


BY ibs 


The downe-right perill preſent in our cie, 

Not to þe-ſhund, what certaine end't affures; 

The next, the weightthat on our fall. doch lie, -- 

And whar our life to our deſigne procures,. . 

Each hope, and doubt thar doth ariſe thereby, 

Proouing with iudgement how the ſame endures : 
For who'obſerues ftrict Policies true Lawes, ''_ 
Shifts his procceding tothe varying cauſe, 


5%. 


To hazard fight with'the Emperiall Powers, 
May our {mall Troupes'yndoubredly appall, 
A deſperateendvswillingly deuoures, 
Yecelding our ſelues, by this welofe not all, 
We leave our friends this little force of ours, 
Reſeru'd for them, though hapleſly we fall; 
That ſhew of weakenefle hath a glorious hand, 
That fals ir ſelfe, ro make the caule to ſtand, 
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the Barozis Warres: | 
59. 


Twixt inexpeRed and'ſo dangerous ils, 
That's beſt wherein we ſmalleſt perill ſce, , 


# Acourſe that reaſon neceſſary wils, 
* And that doth moſt with palicie agree, | 
| Theidle vulgar breath ir nothing skils, 


8 Tis ſound diſcretion muſt our Pilot be. 


He thar doth {till the faireſt meane preferre, 
Anſweres opinion how ſe cre heerre, 


62, 


And to the Worlds eye ſeeming yet ſo irong, 

| By our deſcending willingly from thence, 

* May vrge the ſhew of our oppoſed wrong, 

Z Rather b* inforcement then fore-thought pretence, 
| Leauing th' aduantage doth to vs belong, 

May qualifie the nature of th' offence: 


Men are not alwaies incident to loſle, 
When Fortune feemes, their forward cauſe to croſle, 


GI. 


Z Nor give we Enuie abſolute acceſſe, 


DJ 


E Tolay our fall ypon thy forward mind, = 

| There's neeter meanes this Milſchiefe to redrefle, 
| And make ſucgeflefull what js yet behind, 

| Nor of ourliope vs wholly diſpoſleſle, 


! Fortune is cuer variouſly jnclin'd, 


And a ſmall vantage to the courſe of Kings, 
Guides aſleight meanes to compaſi&mighty things, 
C 3 Which - 


is; | 22 The firſt Booke of 
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Which ſpeech ſo caughthis Nephewes pliant youth, 
Faſlning vpon a durtitull reſpe&t, | 
Which he with ſuch celeritie purſu'th, 
(Well could he counſel, well could he dire&) 
Proceeding from integritie and trurh, 
And working with ſuch proſperous effeQ, 
Shewes wiſe mens counſels, by a powerfull Fate, 
(Secming from reaſon) yet prooue fortunate. 


63. 


To which the awfull Maicftic invite, 

By the moſt due and ceremonious way, 

With circumſtance, andeach conditinall rite, 

Might winne reſpe& vnto this new Effay, 

Or might opinion any way excite, 

To which the King doth willingly obay ; 
Who as themlſelues'in finding danger neere, 
Rather accepts doubt, then a certaine feare. 


© 64. 


Which he receives in preſage of his good, 
To his ſuccefle aufpicicufly apply'd, 
Which cooles the heate of his diſtemper'd bloud, 
Before their force in doubtfall Armes was try'd, 
In his proteQiion when they onely ſtood, 
At his Giſpoſing wholly to abice, 
Whereon in ſafetie he diſmiſt their power, 
Sends them away as Priſoners tothe Tower, 
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the Barons Warres, 
65s-- 

O All-preparing Prouidence Diuine _ 
1nthy large Booke whar ſecrets are enrold}- + 
What ſundry helpes doth thy great power afligne, 
To ſtay the courſe thou ftedfaftly dooſt hold! - 
What mortall ſenſe is able to define 

Thy MyRﬀeries, thy Counſels manifold; 
% _ Bytheſedigreſhons ſtrangely that extends 
Obſcure proceedings to apparent ends ! 


66. 


This was the meanc by which the Fares diſpoſe, 
| More threatned plagues vpon that age to bring, 
# Vetter confuſion on the heads of thoſe, 

" # That were before the Barons ruining, 
4 VVith the ſubuerſion of ſo many foes, 
| The murther of the miſcrable King, 
* And that which came as Epilogue to all, 

Laſtly, his fearfull and ſo violent fall. 


G7. 


5 VVhichto their hope giues time for further breath, 
7 As the ficſt pawſe in this their great affaire, 

| Thatyet awhile deferr'd this threatning death, 

Z Truſting this breach by leiſure to repaire, 

Z And here awhile this Fury limiteth : 

# VVhilR in this manner things ſo trangelyfare, 

: Horrour beyond the wonted bounds doth ſwell, 
 Asthe next Canto dreadfully ſhall tell. 

The end of the firſt Canto, 
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Tyr AR GVMENT. 
<4: Burton-Bridge the puiſſant Armies met, 
The forme and order of the doubtfull fight, 
wherens the King the Viftorie doth get, 
And the proud Barons lt ly tear fieht ; 


How they againe towards Burrou b forwerd ſet, 
Where then the Lords are 0x5 &f out-right, 
Lafily, the Lawes doe execute their power, 
On thoſe the Sword before didnot denoure. 


Is 


"2 chance of Watre, that dreadfully had ſwept 
Solarge a ſhare from their full reck'ned might, ' 
Which their proud hopes ſo carefully had kept, 
" Whilſt yet their ſtate ſtood equally vpri ight, ; 
That could ar firſt ſo cloſely intercept, 
Whart ſhould haue ſeru'd chem for a glorious fight, 
Muſters ſupplies of Foor-men; and of Horſc, 
To giue anew ſtrength to their ruin'd force. L 
; K- | Th in-# 


the Berons Wares, 
2. 


kf inveterate griefe ſo deepe and firmely rooted, wn 

Yet lcightly curb'd by this ſhore ireigrhleſle peace; 
o aſſay, t” remooue, fince ir bur yainly booted 
hat did with cach diſtemp'rature increaſe, 

nd being by cuery offer'd cauſe promoted, 

Ch! effe& roo firmely ſettled to furccaſe : 

VVhen each euafion ſundry p:fſions brought 
— | Strange formes of feare in euery troubled thought, 


ny 


, 


Zo 


\nd put in 2jon for this publike cauſe, 

hil't every one a partie firmely ſtood, 

Taxt by the Lerter of the cenſuring Lawes, 

In the ſharpe tainder of his honoured Bloud 
And he thats free'ſt entangled by ſome clauſe, 

/hich to this Miſchiefe giues continuall food ; 

For where Confuſion gers ſo fſtronghy hold, 
Till all conſum'd, can hardly be controld. 


4» 
t here now by night, even when pale leaden ſleepe 
| pon their eye-lids heavily did dwell, 
And ſtep by Rep, on cuery ſenſe did creepe, 
Miſchiefe (that blacke Inhabitanr of Hell) 
Which neuer failes continuall watch to keepe, 
Feareſull ro thinke, a horrid thing to tell, | 
Entred the place where now theſe warlike Lords 


| Lay maildin Armour, girt with irefull Swords. 
as Miſchiefe 


"26 | The ſecond Booke of 


i h 3 < 
Miſchiefe with ſharpe-fight, and a meager looke, 
And alwaies prying where ſhe may doe ill, | 

In which the Fiend continuall pleaſure tooke, 

Her ſtarued body, Plenty could not fill, 

| Searching in euery corner, euery nooke, 

With winged feet too ſwift, to worke her will ; 
Hung full of deadly inſtruments ſhe went, 
Of euecry ſort to hurt where ere ſhe meant. 


6. 


And with a Viall fild with banefull wrath, 
Brought from Cocytus by this curſed Spright, 
Which in her blacke hand readily ſhe hath, 
And drops the Poyſen ypon euery Wight; 
For to cach one ſhe knew the ready path : 
Now in the midft and dead time of the night, 
Whoſe enuious force inuadeth cuery Peecre, 
Striking with Fury,and impulfiue Feare, 


7» 


The weeping morning breaking inthe Ea#?, 
When with a troubled and affrighted mind, 
Each whom this venome lately did infeſt, 
The ſtrongeffe& ſoone inwardly dor find ; 
And lately troubled by vnquiet reſt, 
To ſad DeftruQtion every one inclin'd ; 
Rumours of ſpoyle through euery eare doe flye, 


And Fury firs in eu'ry threatning eye, 
This 


the Barons Warres.. 
8, 
his done, in haſte ynto King Edward hies, 


hetime in Feaſts and wantonneſle implies, 
ith crowned Cups his ſorrowes torepreſſe, 
hat on his fortune wholly now relies, , 
\nd in the boſome of his Courtly Preſle, 
Vaunting the glory of this late wonne day, ' 
{ Whilt the ficke Land with ſorrow pines away. 


9. 


hither ſhe comes, and in a Minions ſhape, 

She creepeth neere the perſon of the King, 
arm'd with the verdure of the ſwelling Grape, 

In which, ſhe poylon ſecretly doth wring, 

Nor the lealt drop vatainted doth eſcape, 

To which intent ſhe all her ſtore did bring, | 
Whoſe rich commixture making it more ſtrong, 
Fils his hot yeines with arrogance and wrong. 


IO. 


And hauing both ſuch courage, and ſuch might, 
As to {o great a bulinefle did belong, 
Neuer conſidering their pretended right, 
Should be inducement to atrebled wrong, - 
When miſtie Errour ſo deludes their fight, 
Which fill berwixt them, and cleare reaſon hung ; 
By which opinion falfly was abuſde, 
As left all out of prder, all confuſde : 


hich now growne proud ypan this faire ſucceſle, 


22 The ſecond Booke of 
II. 

Now our CMinernatels of dreadfull Armes, 
Enforc'd to fing of worſe then Cinill Warres; 
Of Ambuſcadoes, Stratagems, Alar'mes, 
Vnkind Difſentions, fearefull Maflacars, 
Of gloomic Magikes, and benumming Charmes, 
Freſh-bleeding wounds, and neuer-healed skarres, 
And for the ſocke wherein ſhe vſde to tread, 
Mazching in Greaues, a Helmet on her head. 


I2, 


Whilſt hate, and griefe, their weakned ſenſe delude, 
The Barons draw their forces to a head, 
(Whom Edwardſpur'd with vengeance ſtill purſude) 
By Lancaſter, and Noble Herford led, 
Fhis long proceeding lattly to conclude ; 
Whil'ſt now to meet, both Armies freſhly ſped 

To Bwrton, both incamping for the day, 

With expectation for a glorious prey. 
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Vpon the Eaft, from Needweods buſhy fide, 
There riſeth vp an eaſie climing Hill, 
Wi Artwhole faire footthe Siluer Trent doth glide, 
Þ ii With a deepe mwmure permanent and fill, 

ff With liberall ſtore of many Brookes ſupplide, 
| Th infatiate Mcades continually doe fill, ; 
'W Vpon whoſe fireame,a Bridge of wondrous ſtrength, 
"If Doth ſtretch ir ſelfe in fortic arches length, 
lh Vpon 
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Ve on this Mount the Kings Pauilion fixt, 
Andi inche Towne, the Foe intrench'd in fi 1pht: 
hen now the Floud: 13 riſen ſo berwixt, 
Thar yet awhile prolong'd th' vnnaturall mt, 
AVith Tributary waters intermixr, 

IT o flay the fury doing all it might, 
Things which preſage both good andill there bis. 
- Which Heauen forcſhewes, bur Mortals cannot ſee, 
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The Heauen euen mourtiing o're our heads doth fit, 
\s gricu'd to ſee thertime ſo out of courſe, 
Looking on them who neuer looke at it, 
nd in meere pittie melting with remorſe, 
Longer from teares that cannot ſtay a whit, 
hoſe influence oneuery lower ſource, | 
From the ſwolne fluxure of the Cloudes, doth ſhake 
Aranke Impoſtume ypon euery Lake. | 


I6. 


D warlike Nation ! hold thy conquering hand, 
Euen ſenſelefle things admoniſh thee ro: pauſe, 
bat Mother ſoyle on whom thou yet do'lt Rand, 
hat would reſtraine thee by all naturall Lawes, 
anſt thou (vnkind) inuiolate that Band, 
hen euen the Earth is angry with the cauſe ? 
th, | YerRayhy footin Mt :ſchiefes vely gate, 


1Þ comes too ſoone, Repentance :Rill t00 late, 
And 


.: 
< 
+ 
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Nor yet be warn'd by paſſed mileries ? 
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And can the Cloudes weepe ouerthy decay, 
And not one drop fall from thy droughty eies? 
See'ſt thou the ſnare, and wilt not ſhunne the way, 


'T is yet but carely in this fatall day, 

Let late experience learne thee ro be wiſc, 5 
Miſchiefe foreſeene, may caſly be prevented, 
But hap'd,vahelp'd, though ne're enough lamented, } 


»OL HAS = 


ES. 
Cannot the Scot of your late ſlaughter boaſt ? WT! 
And are you yet {carfe healed of. the ſore ? Ay 
Is 't not enough you haue alreadie loſt, _ 


But your owne madneſlſe need{ly make it more? 

Will you ſceke ſafetie in a forraine Coaſt? 

Your Wiues and Children pittied you before, (brut 
But when your owne bloud , your owne Swords in 
Who pitties them which once did pitty you? , : 
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The neighb'ring Groues diſpoyled of their Trees, p 
For Boats and Timberto aſlay this Floud, .- WAS 
Where Men arelab'riag as the Summer-Bee, \I 
Some hollowing Trunkes, ſome binding heaps of woo 
Some'on their breſts, ſome working on their knees, k 

( 

( 


To winne the Banke whereon the Barons ſtood, 
Which o're this current they by:Rrength moſt tew, 
To ſhed that bloud that many Ages rew. 


Son 


5 Some ſharpen Swords, ſome on their Murrans ſer, 
' © The Greaues, and Pouldrons others riuet faſt. 
The Archers now their bearded Arrowes whet, 

E Whil'& every where the clamorous Drums are brac't. 

Some taking view where ſureſt ground to ger, 

7 And cuery one aduantage doth fore-caft; 

In Rankes & Files each Plaine & Meadow ſwarmes, 

ed, As though the Land were clad in angry Armes, 
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\ EThe Creſts and Honours of the Exg//bname, 

Againſt their owne oppoſed rudely ftand, | 

As angry with th' Atchiuements whence they came, 
hat ro their vertues gaue that generous brand ; 

0 you ynworthy of your ancient fame, | 

Againſt your ſelues to lift your conquering hand ! 

Since forraine Swords your height could notabate, 

By your owne power your {clues to ruinate! 


brut 
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pon his Surcoat, Valiant Nee! bore. 

\ Siluer Saltoyre grac'd on Martiall Red; 

\ Ladies Sleeue higheſpirited Haſtings wore, 
vooFerrer his Taberd with rich Verry fpred, 7 
ell knowne in many a warlike match before; - ': *- 
Rauen ſat on Corbets warlike head, | | 
ewl Couring his Helmet; (»/pepper inraild, 

On Mayden Armes,abloudy Bend ingraild. 
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The Noble Percein this furiaus day, | = 
With a bright Creſfant in his guide-home came, , 
In his faire Cornet Verden doth diſplay 
A Geuly fret, priz'd/in this mortall game, 
That had beene taskt in many a doubrfull fray, 
His Launces Pennons ſtained with-the ſame ; 

The angry Horſe chafed with ſtubborne Bir, 

The ruinous Earth with rage and horror ſmir. 
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I cquld the fumme of Staffords arming ſnow, 

What colours Conrtmey, Rofſe, and Warren hold, 

Each ſundry Blazon I could let you know, 

And all the glorious circumſtance haue told, 

What all che Enfignes flanding in a row: 

But wailing. M#je (ah me) thou art controld, 
When in remembrance of this horrid Deed, _ 
My Pcnforlake, cucn drops of bloud doth (bed, 
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Th' Imperiall Standard in this place is pitchr, Y 
When all the Hatchments of the Eng/4/s Crowne, P 
l GreatLaxcafter with all his power enricht,  O 
| ©! hi | Sets tne ſame Leopards in his Colours downe; V 
Wi O if with fury you be not bewitehr, 0 T 
Fj - Haue burremembrance, on your ſelfe you frowne, A 
F A little note, ordifference is in all, 

4 How can the fame ſtand, when the ſame doth ol F 
| 1h - Beho 
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Behold the Eagles, Lions, Talbots, Beares, 
The Badges of your Famous Anceſftries, 
And ſhall they now by their inglorious Heires, 
Stand thus oppos'd againſt their Families ? 
More honor'd Markes no Chriſtian Nation weares, 
Relikes ynworthy of their Progenies ; 
Thoſe Beafts you beare, doe in their kinds agree; 
O that then Beaſts more ſauage Men ſhould bee! 
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But whil' the King no courſe concluded:yer, 

In his direQions yariably doth heuer, 

Sec how misfortune ſtill her time.can fic ; 

Such as were ſent the Country to diſcouer, 

As vp and downe, from placeto place they flir, 

Had found a Foord to land their Forces ouer : 
| Ill newes hath wings, and with the wind doth goe : 
Comfort 's a Cripple, and comes cuec ſlow, | 
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When Edward fearing Lancafters ſupplies, x 
Proud Richmond, Surrey, and Great Pembrooke ſear, 
On whoſe ſucceſle his chiefeſt hope relies; fe 
Vnder whoſe condu& halfe his Armie went, 
The neereſt way, condutted by the Spies; 
And He himſelfe, and Edmond Earle of Kenr, 
Vpon the Hill, in ſight of Barton lay, 
|? VVatching to take aduantage of the day. | 
hol | ÞD Stay, 


: > "ith 8 TecOnd Fooke 0 
29. 
Stay, Swrrey, ſtay, thou may'ſt roo ſoone be gone, 
Pauſe till this rage be ſomewhat ouer-paſt, | 
Why runn't thou thus to thy deſtruRion ? 
Richmond and Pembroeke, whither doe you haſte ? 
You labour till to bring more horror on; 
Neuer ſeeke ſorrow, for it comes too faſt : 
Why doe you ftrive to paſſe this fatall Floud, | 
To fetch new wounds, and ſhed your Natiue bloud? | 


ZO., 


Great Laxcafter, ſheath vp thy angry Sword, 
On Edwards Armes whoſe edge thou ſhould'tnot whet, 
Thy naturall Kinſeman, and thy Soueraigne Lord; 
Are you not one, both true P/awtaginets ? 
Call but to mind thy-once engaged word, | 
Canſt thou thy Oath to Long-ſbankes thus forget ? 
Confider well, before all other things, 
Our Vowes be kept we make to Gods and Kings, 
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The winds are huſh'd, no little breath doth blow, 
Which ſcemes ſo ſhll, as though it lining ſtood, 
With trampling croudes the very Earth doth bow, 
And through the Smoke the Sunne appeares like bloud; 
What with the ſhout, and with the dreadfull ſhow, 
The Heards and Flockes runne bellowing tothe Wood, 
When Drums and Frumpets giue the fearefull ſound, 
As they would ſhake the Cloudes ynto the _—_ 
The 


the Bitens Warres. 
The Earles then charging with'their power of Horſe, 
Taking a Signall when they ſhould beginne, + 

Being in view of the Imperiall force, 

Which at that time affay'd the Bridge to winne; 
That now the Barons change th' intended courſe, 


T auoide the danger they were lately in; 
Which on the ſudden'had they hot fore-caſt, 
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I? ; Of their blacke day this houre-had-beene thelaft. 
| 23. 
When from the Hill the Kings maine Power comes 
ct, Which had Aquarinsto their valiant Guide, (downe, 


Braue Lancaſter and Herford from the Towne, 

Now iſſue forth vpon the other fide, | 

Peere againſt Peere, the Crowne againſt the Crowne, 

The one aſſailes,the other munifide, 
EnglandsRed Crofle ypon both ſides doth flie, 
Saint George the King, Saint George the Barons crie, 
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Like as an exhalation hot and dry, 
Amongft the Ayrc-bred moiſty vapours throwne, 
Spitterh his Lightning forth outragiouſly, 


ud; Rending the grofſe Cloudes with the Thunder-ſtone, 
4 Whoſe fierie Splinters through the thinne Ayreflye, 

Mm by Thar with the terrour Heauen and Earth dce grone; 

4 , With the like clamour and confuſed woe, | 

* "To the dread Shocke theſe deſp rate Armies goe. 
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Now might you ſce the Famous £»g/ſb Bowes, 
So fortunate in time we did ſubdue, | 
Shoot their ſharpe Arrowes in the face of thoſe 
Which "many a time victoriouſly-them drew, 
Shunning their aime, as troubled in the looſe ; 
The winged weapons mourning as they flew, 

Cleaue to the ſtring (now impotent and ſlacke) + - 

As tothe Archers they would faine turne backe. 
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Behold the remnant of Tres Ancient Stocke, 
Laying on blowes, as Smithes on Anuils ſtrike, 
Grappling together in this fearefull Shocke, 
Whereas the like incountreth with the like, 
 Asfirme and ruthleſle as th' obdurateRocke, 
Deadly oppoſed at the puſh of Pike; 
Still as the Wings, or Battailes brought together, 
When Forrune yet giues vantage vnto neither, 
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From batr'red Caskes with euery enuious blow, 
The ſcatt'red Plumes flye looſely here and there, 
Which in the Ayre doe ſeeme as drifts of Snow, 
Fil; Which euery light breath.on his wings doth beare, 
«” . Asthey had ſenſe and feeling of our woe; 
j '; Andthusg affrighted with the preſent feare, 
Now batk,now forward,ſuch ſtrange windings make, 
As though vncertaine which way they ſhould rake. 
E : Slaughter 
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Slaughter runnes wildly through th' afflited Hoaſt, 

Whil'& yet the Battaile ſtrongly doth abide, 

That in this ſtrange diſtemp'rature is loſt, 

Where Helliſh Fury ſenfibly doth guide, 

Neuer ſuffic'd, where tyrannizing moſt, (wide) 

That now their wounds ( with mouthes eyen open'd 
Laſtly inforc'd to call for preſent death,  '-(breath. 
That wants but Tongues,your Swords doe-giue them 
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Here lies a heape-halfe flaine, and halfly drown'd, - * 
Gaſping for breath among the watry Segs, | 

And there a{ortfalne'in a deadly "x ans, 

Troad with the Preſſe into themuddie Dregs, 

Other lye bleeding onthe firmer ground, y 

Hurt in the Bodies, maim'd of Armes and Legs, '\ © + 
| One kils aFoez his Braine another.cuts, 

Ones Feet intangled in anothers Guts, 


40. 


One bis aſſailing Enemie beguiles, 

As from the Bridge he happily doth fall, 

Cruſhe.with his weight vpon the forced Piles, 

Some in their Gore ypon the Pauement ſpayle, 

Thateuery place ſo-lothſomely defiles, 

The Carkaſles lye heaped like a wall, | 
; Such hideous ſhtecks yer Kill the Souldiers breathe, 

As though the fpirits had howled from benefth. 

D 2 The 
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The FaRion ill defying Edwards hight, £ 
Edmond of Woedftacke, with the niew of 'Kene, | 
Charging afreſh, reuiues the doubrfulifight, 
Vpon the Barons languiſhing and ſpent, * 
New preparatiqnfor a Tragicke fight'; 
When they againe Supplics immediare ſent, 

A ſgcond Batraile proudly to begin, © rt 

The Noble Spirits bur newlyentred'in, 551 
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As 8t Trozes ſacke, faire Thertzrighd-like Sonne, --:! >: 
Couragious T albor, with his Shietd himbare, *:ic (: 
Clifford and Mowbray bravely following on,.: i ii: 
eAwalcy and Gifford thronging foraiſhire gt 155: 
Theſe ſeconding, the former'being:;gone,-+ '! + [{ 521i. (2 þ 
Ets.ſoriqge arid Beldſmere inthe hickeſ ard} 2 :!5 £11 21141 
Pell mell rogethes, lye this furious pow'r, ' 7} 
When they. perceme chat death will all deuoure; © 


s 
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Monntfort and T £15, your worth faine would fpeake, 
But that your Yalour doth ſoill deſerue,« 7 1i0tt 1 
And Denxncherefrom thee perforcemult breake;!:: : - 
And fromthy-prayſes #ilingronmutt fwerue, 2/4 
Your deecs permit noti your wrongs ſhould wreake; : 
Proud Damory, hex mui thy glopyſtare; ' -: 2 

.* Concealing lnany moltdeſeruing blame, 
Becauſe youraRtions: quench my facred flame.: -. * 
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44- | | 
O had you faſhion'd your greatDeeds by them, 
Who ſummond eco with an Engh/oDrumme, 
Or marcht before that faire [er»ſalem, 
With the vaited pawers of Chriſtendome, 
Eternall then had-beene your Diadem, Potts 
And with Chriſts Warriours fleptabourt his Tombe, 
Then Ages had immortaliz'd yourname, - 
Where now my Song can be but of your ſhame. 


45 
O Age inglorious, Armes-yntimely borne, 
When now that prooued and victorious ſhield, 
Muſt in this Cjuill Maſſacre be torne, 
Which bare the markes of many.a bloudy Fieldy . - 
And laſily, in theix querthraw forlorne, | 
Whennow to flight the Barons baſely yeeld, --- | 
That fincethattime the Rtonesfor yery dread, -' 
Againſt foule Rormes ſmall drops of moyſure ſhead, 
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Whennowy thoſe wretched and vnſtedfaſt friends, 
Which all this while ſtood doubrfully to pauſe,; 
When they perceive what deftinie intends, | | 
Andhis ſuccefſe doth iuftific his cauſe, ; 
Their faintnefſe now more comfort apprehends, 
For viRtorie bath feare and friendſhip drawes,:. 
T' an open ſmile, conuert a couered frowne,: jp 
All lend their hands to hew the Conquered downe. 


O 4 That 


| 
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That part of power th' Emperiall feem'd to lacke, - 
WhilR yet the aduerſe bare an vpright face, - i! 
When now conſtrain'd to giue arecreant backe, 
Quickly returnes to proſecute the Chaſe, 
Where now the Barons wholly goe to wracke, 
In the iuſttryall of ſoneere a caſe; 

Inforc'd to proouc the fortune of the Coaſt, 


Whea they perceiue the glorious Goale is loſt; '. v1 


&4 

And to the fortunes of the conquiing King, 
Which well confirm'd his long and rendred hope, ! 
His faire ſuccefle fill morcincouraging, $3 £1 
Which new had gor ſo large and ample ſcope, Lott 
The Earle of Carl! happily doth bring, Tos 
His light-argid Bands he valiant N' ortborne Troope, / 

Armedtoo lately, and with rov much fpeed, 

'To doe moſt harme, even when we leaſt had MAY 
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When now the Barons making out their way, 
Thyou gh parts for ſaſetie and aduantage hin 
Keeping their force fill bodied as thep way, 

Into the depth of this misfortune throwne 
And in purſuit deuifing day by day, : 
T' offend th? aſſailant, and Acfend their owne, 

In their laſt hope the vemoſtto endure, ' 


To deferre th' cfteRt mn the end were "ey Hh 
n 
Y 
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And whil'ft their fortune ſuting ſadly thus, 
o Burroueh- Bridge conduQted by theirFate, 
ridges to Barons euer ominous,” © 7991, 
ad to this place their fall preordinate, 
hat miniftring ſuch cauſe of griefero vs, 
yy the remembrance of their pafſediate; 
The very toyle by deepe impreſſion yer, 


Euen to this day doth Rill rememher it, 


zl | 

ew courage now, ne: $7 18 rang'd, 
ew breath (bur what miYhtmake defirudtion new?) 
hey change the ground, bur yertheirfate vnchang'd, 
Which roo directly doth their courſe purſue, 
or from their former miſeties eftrang's, © 

heir ſttrengrh decayes, their dangers daily grew, 
To ſhorten that which whil'& it did depend, 
Gaue along breathing to a fearefull end. 


k 
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ike toa Herd of weary heartleſſe Deere, 
hom hor. ſpurd Hunrſmen ſeriouſly doe chaſe, 
n Brakes and Buſhes falling here and there, 
?roouing each couert, euery ſecret place, 
et by the Hounds recovered euery whete, 
Vith eager yearning inthe ſented trace ; 
Hem'd on each fide with Hornes rechating blaſt, 
Head-long themſclues into the toyles doe caft. 
Enfigne 
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Enfigne beards Enfigne, ſword 'gainſt ſword doth ſhake 
Wing againſt Wing, and Ranke doth Ranke oppoſe, 
In,on each other furiouſly they brake, 
And death incarne to his bus*nefle goes, 
A generall hauocke asdiſpos'd to mw 
And with deſtruQiondoththem all incloſe, 

Dealin E it ſelfe impartially co all, 


Friend by his iriagandioc by foe dothyit. 
, 54. 


This part of life which y id reſpire, 

In ſpight of Fortuneas they fad prepar'd, 

With courage charg'd, with-comelinefle retire, 

Make good their ground, and then relieve their gard, 
Withſtand the ep rer, then purſue the flier, 

_ . New forme their Battaile, ſhifting euery Ward, 

As your high courage, ſo were'your quarrel good, ' 
O Noble Spirits, how deare had beene your'bloud ! 
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The Northerve Bands th' ambitious Herck/ey led, 

On the weake Barons mangled ſo before, , 

That now towards Bwrrough make a puifſant head, 

Incouraging th' Emperiall Power the moxe ; 

O day ſofatall and fo full of dread, "7 

When ere ſhall Time thy ruinous waſte reſtore, 
Which ro amend,although thou ſhalt perſeuer, 


Thou till maiſt promiſe, bur performe itneuer. | 
: Pale 
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Þ ale death beyond all wonted bounds doth ſwell, -! © 
aruing proud fleſh in Cantels nowar large: 0 

\s leaues in Autumne, ſothe bodies fell,  ' +16 
nder rough ſtecle at every boyſtrouscharge, -:'// 


) what ſad Pen can the deſtruction rell, - ** 
here Scalps lay beaten as the batrred Targe; 
And .every-onec he claimetbas bis right, 

That not pronides teſtapeawayby flight. . 


FN 
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ith their curPd foreheads threat-th' dmbitious foe,.: ;:' 
Like weathered Fowlethecdrooping Pinions yeeld,”” ! 
Stooping their:proud heads to the duſtbelow, '-* 
There fits a Helmet, and there lies-a Shield; WIN y 
O ill did fate theſe Noble Armes beſtow, oY 
Which as a Quarry on the ſoyld/Earthvlay - 
Seiz.d on by conqueft as a glorious pray. 
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Here Noble Babznthat braue iflued Peere;-- To 

Herford ſo high in cuery gracious heart, :: © 2 ah 

Vato his Country ſo'recew'd; and deare, | 

Wounded by Treaſon in the lower part, 

(As ore the Bridge his men returning were) 

Through thoſe ill-ioyn'd Plankes by an envious Dart : 
But Lancafter, whoſe lot not yerto die; -- | |! 


! 


Taken, reſeru'd to. greater Infamie.'i -/: © - 
ale " q O 
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O ſubie& for ſome ſadder Muſe tofing, ' - - 
Offive great Earledomes happily pofleſt, _ 

. Of the dire line of the Engliſh King, y 
With fauours,friends,and earthly honours bleſt, 'F ” 
If ſo thar all theſe, happineſſe could bring, Fin 
Or could endow afſurednefle of reft ! | "9 
But what eſtate ftands free from Fortunes pow'r? Þ 


The Fates have guidance of our time and howrte. 
| 69. 


Some few themſclues in San&uaries hide, 

In mgercie of that — place, 

Yer are their bodies ſo ynſanRifi'de, . --: 

As ſcarce their ſoules can cuer hope for grace; 'E 

Whereas they Kill in-want and feare abide, 9 

A poore dead lifethis draweth out a ſpace, - - | 
Harte ſtands'withour, andhorror fits within; - 
Prolonging ſhame, but pard'riing not their ſinne. 


'-) 

Here is not death contented with the dead; _'' - * a 
As though of ſomething careleſly,denide,- i ©! ++ ſhe, 
Till which mighr firmely be accompliſhed; Be 
His vemoſt fully were notfatisfi'de, 4751.44 Wau 
Thar all exaQly might be perfeRed, U 2d1016 _ 
A further torment venggance doth prouide, ': : ; 

That dead men.ſhould-in miſerie remaine,,. Fr 


To make the living dic with greater paince. 
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ou Soueraigne Cities of th'afflited Ile, 
'Fn Cypreſſe wreathes,and widdowed attire, - 
Prepare yee now to build the Funerall pile; 
Lay your pale hands vnto this lateſtfire, 
Il mirth and comfort from your ftreeres exile, 
31l you be purg'd of this infeCtious ire, 
: The Nobleſt blood yer liuing to be ſhed, 
That euer dropt from your rebellious dead, 
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Then this brave Lord, great LaxcaFer, who late 
is puifſant force had now thus long retain'd, 

, BAs the firſt Agent in this irange debare, 

'BAr fatall Powfrer for theſe fats arraign'd; 

- FGainſt whom of all things they articulate, 

o whom theſe faRions chiefely appertain'd : 
Whoſe proofes apparant ſo dire&ly ſped, 
As from his bodie reft a reuerent head. 


64. 


| Yet LavcaFer, it is not thy deare breath, 
 ECanranſome backe the fafetie of the Crowne, 
.. Nor make a League of ſo great power with death, 
To warrant what is rightfully our owne, 
But they muſt pay the forfer of their faith, 
Which fondly broke with their ambition, 
When now reuenge vnto the fmoſtrackt, 


The Agents iuſtly ſuffer with the a&, 
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Euen in that place where he had lately led, 

As this darke path vnto.the reſt to ſhow, 


Ir was not long eremany followed, _ 41 
In the ſame ſteps:that he before did goe; N 
Londen, thy freedome is prohibited, 1 Al 
The firſt in place (O would the firſtin woe) | | Te 
. Others in bloud did not excell thee farre, 


That now-deuoure the remnant of this Warre. 


66. 
O Parents ruthfull, and heart-renting fight, KO! 
To ſee that Sonne thy tender boſome fed, "NY 
A Mothers ioy ; a Fathers ſole delight, | Th 


That with much coſt, yet with more care was bred; We 

A ſpeRacle euecn ableto affright *' q 

Th' moſt ſenſelefle thing, and terrifie the dead ; 7 M; 
His bloud fo deare vpon the cold Earth powrd # 
His quarter'd Coarſe of Birds and Beaſts deuour'd. | 


But 't is not you that heere complaine alone, 
Orto your {clues this am portion ſhare, 
Here's choice, and ftrapge varietie of mone, M: 
gar Childrens teares with Widdowes mixed are; 
Mady a Friends gh, many a Maidens grone, | 
So innocent, ſo ſimply, pure, and rare; 

As thougheuen Nature that long filent kept, 
Burſt out in plaints, and bitterly had wept. 


| er T P=7 
| O wretched Age, had not theſe things beene done, _ 
| I had not now in theſe more calmer times, 

Þ Into the ſearch of former troubles runne ; 

|} Nor had my Virgin impolluted Rimes, 

7 Altred the courſe wherein they firſt begunne, 
.. | To fing theſe bloudie and ynnaturall Crimes, 
My layes had ſtill beene to /deas Bowre, 
Of my deare eAnker, or her loued Stowre, 


_ # Orfor our ſubieR your faire worth to chuſe, 
| Your birth, your vertue,and your high reſpe&s, 
| & That gently daine to patronize our CM uſe, 
_ 'E Who our free ſoule ingeniouſly cles, 
| To publiſh your deſerts, ang all your dues, 
Maugre the Momiſts, and Satyricke Sets, 
That whilſt my Verſe eternally is ſung, 
You till may liue with mein ſpight of wrong, 


79. 


But greater things reſerued are in ſtore, 
& Vnto this taske my armed ec Myſe to keepe, 
g Still offring me occaſion as before, 
Matter whereof my Tragike Verſe may weepe : 
And as a Veſlell being neere the ſhore, 
By aduerſe windes enforced to the deepe, 
Am drjuen backe, from whence I came of late, . 
Vato the bus'neſle of a troubled State, | 
The end of the ſecond Canto. 


TrurE AR GVMENT. 


By a ſleepy Potion that the Queene oraaines, 
Lor{MoxsT1mEx eſcapes out of the Tower, 
And by falſe ſleights and many ſubtill traines, 
Shee gets to France, torayſe a*forraine power ; 

The French Keg leanes hi Siſter ; need conſlraines 


The Queene to Henavit in _a happy houre : 
, EDwarp her Sonnets P aiLle waffice, 
: And for 1rnaſion preſently prouide, 


I. 


g Carce had theſe paſſed miſeries their ends, 

When other troubles inftantly begun, 

As (till) new matter miſchiefe apprehends, 

By things that inconſid'rately were done; 

And further yet this inſolence extends, 

Whilft all not yeelded that the ſword had wonne, 
For ſome there were that ſecretly did lie, 


That to this bus'neſle had a watchfull eye. 
; When 
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When as the King (whilſt things thus fairely went) 
Who by this happie victorie grew ſtrohg, - 

Summons at Yorke a preſent Parliament, 

To plant his right,and helpe the Spencers wrong, 

By which he thinks reſtabliſh his intent, 

Whence (more and more) his Minions greatnes ſprol.g, 
| Whole counſels ſtill in all proceedings croſs'd 

—fþ Th'enraged Queene, whom all misfortunes toſs'd, 
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When now the eld't, a man extremely hated, 

Whom yet the King not aptly could preferre, 

The edge of their ſharpe inſolence abated, 

This Parliament makes Earle of #PincheFer, 

Where Herckley Earle of Carlile is created, 

And Balazcke likewiſe is made Chancellour, 
One whom the King had for his purpoſe wrought, 
A man as ſubtill, ſo corrupt, and nought, 
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When now miſhaps that ſeldome come alone, 

Thicke in the necks of one another fel], 

The Scot pretends a new inuaſion, 

And Fraxce doth thence our vſe-full power expell, _ 

Treaſon ſuſpeRed to attend his throne, 

The grieued Commons cuery day rebell, : 
Miſchiefe on miſchiefe, curſe'doth follow curſe, 


Onc ill ſcarcepaſt, when after comes a worſe, 
Then E For 
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For Mortimer this winde yet fitly blew, 
Troubling their eyes which elſe perhaps might ſee, 
Whilſt the wiſe Queene, who all aduantage knew, 
Is cloſely plotting his deliveric, : 
(Which now ſhe doth with all her powers purſue) * 
Aptly contriu'd by her deepe policie, 
' Againſtopinion and the courſe of might, 

To worke her will euen through the iawes of ſpite, 


6. 


A ſleepiedrinke ſhe ſecretly hath made, 
Whoſe operation had ſuch wondrous power, 
As with cold numneſfle could the ſenſe inuade, 
And mortific the Patient by an hower, 
 Thelifelefſe Coarſe in ſuch a ſlumber laide, 
As though pale Death did wholly it deuoure : 
Nor Re two dayes take benefit of eyes, 
By all meanes Art or Phyficke could deuile, 


7 


For which ſhe Plantanc and cold Lettice had, 

The water-Lilly from the Marriſh ground, 

With the wanne Poppie, and the Night-ſhade (ad, 

And the ſhort Mofle that on the trees is found, 

The poyſning Henbane, and.the Mandrake drad, 

With Cyprefſe Flowers that with the reſt are pownd ; 
The braine of Cranes like purpoſely ſhee takes, 
Mixt with the þlood of Dormiſe, and of Snakes. 4 

Thais | 
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Thus fits the great Enchantreſle in her Cell, 
Strongly engurt with ceremonious charmes, 
Her cleanſed body cens'd with hallowing fell, 
With yeſtall fire her potent liquor warmes, 
Hauing full heate, ſhe to her buſineſle fell, 
When her with Magicke inftruments ſhe'armes 2 
And from the herbs the powerfull iuyce ſhe wrung, 
To make the medicine forcible and ſtrong. 


9. 


The ſundrie doubts that incident ariſe, 
Might be ſuppos'd her —_—— hand to tay, 
If ſhee conſidred of the enterpriſe, | 


Z Torthinke what perill in t'attempting lay, 
Z The ſecret lurking of deceicfull ſpies, 
7 Thar on her ſteps continually doe pray : 


But when they leaue off vertue to eſteeme, 
| Thoſe greatlyerre which take them as they ſeeme, 


Iv. 


q Their plighted faith for libertie they leaue, 
Z Their loue is cold, their luft hot, hot their hate, 
| Wirh ſmiles and teares they Serpent-like decciue, 


£ 1n their deſires they be inſatiate, 


kust 


| There's no reſtraint their purpole can bereaue, 


Their will no bound, nor their reuenge no date, 
All feare exempt where they ar ruine aime, 
Couering rheir fnne with their difconered ſhame. 
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The elder of tlie' Aforrimers this ſpace, 
(That many.fundry miſcries had paſt) - iettto 
So long reſtrain'd within thar healehleſſe ied, T 
Redeem d by death, yet happily at laſt, WRT, 
That much auailes the other in this eaſe; 
And from this Lord that impoſition caſt : -- 

Which the deare ſafetic of his Vacles breach, 

Within the Towes ſo ſtrifly limiteth, 


I2, 2 


But there was mofe did on his'death: depend, . 
Then heau& was pleas d the fooliſh world ſhould know, 
And why the Fares thus /haſte& or his end, 


Thereby entending orcaterthinps'to ſhow; ; 
Braue Lord, in vaine thy breaththou didſt not ſpend, ' 7 | 
From thy corruption further matters grow, E } 
And ſoone beginning fruirfully to ſpring, « 
New formes 6f feare vpen the time to bring. 
| 4 
All things prepar'd in readinefſe and fir, ; T 
The Queene attends her potions power te proue, Z O 
Their ftedfaftfriends,their beſt aſſiſting it, i FF) 
Their ſeruants ſeale their ſecrets vpin Touez E O 
And he expreſt his yalour and his wir, y 1 Th 
Whom of the reft it chiefly dorh behove, Z Ar 


Places reſoJu'd where Guide and Horſes lay, ns 
And where+he ſhip him ſafely to conuey. = 
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As his large bounties liberally were heap't 

| vn: or tothoſetharineede;- ||| 
His ſolemne_ birth-dayes feftiuall was kept, 
At his free charge, all-in the Tower to'fcede, 


To all de 


Which may ſuſpition clearely intercept; -- 
A ſtrong aſſiſtant in ſo-great aneedey i | 


:(queuch) 


(When midd'& their cares, theirfurious:thirſt x6 
Mixing their Wine with this approoved drench, / 


I5. 


wo 
= 


Which ſoone each ſenſe,and eu'ry a dorth:ſeire, :: 
When he that knew the ſtrength ofcitery -warde, - 
And to the purpoſeſorting all his keyes, |; _ 
His corded Ladders readily prepar'de; 
Andlurking forth by the moſt bow wayes, 
Not now to learne bis Compaſle'bythe Carde, 


[ 4 © 


To winne the walls couragiouſly doth goe 


Which looke as ſcorning ro be maſtred ſo.' ' . 


I6. 


# Alcydes labours new to vndertake, - -: 
= Of walls, of gates, of watches, and of treames, 24 
= Through which his paſſagehe is nowtormake; :*{ -:: {, 1, 
Z Andlert them tell King Edward of their dreaimes!: 2133;! , 
For ere they roſe-our of the'brainſick trance, ' -{:: 
He hopes to tell this noble ieft im France. 


1} 


# 


b They ſoundly ſleepe whilſt his quick ſpirits awake,,--' 
2 Oppos'd toperill, and the flern ſt extremes, 


Tie 
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The ſullen night hath herblack Curtaines ſpred 

Lowring the day hath tartied vpſo long, 24. | 

Whoſe Fire eyes clofing ſoftly Rteales ro bed, - '' 7? 

When all the heauens with duskie clouds are hung, 

And Cyntbianowphucks in her horned head, *- 
And'to the Weſt incontinent]y flung ; 

As ſhe had long'd to certifie the-Sunne, 

Whar in his abſence in her Court was done, 


IS. 


The glimmering lights,like Sentinels in warre, 
Behind the clouds ſtand craftily toprie, 
And throughfalſe loop-holes looking from afarre, 
To ſee him skirmiſhwith his deftinie; ' ! 
Not any fix'd, nor any-wandring Starre, 
As they thatheld a counſell.in the skie ; 

' And had before concluded with.the night, 

It ſhould notlooke for'any chearfull fg he. 


Ig. 


In deadly fitence ail the ſhores are huſh'd, 
Onely the Skreech-owle ſounds to the aſſault, 
And [fs with atroubled murmure ruſh'd, 

As if conſenting, and would hide the fault ; 
And as his foot the Sand ot Grauell.cruſh'd, 
Alictle whiſp'ring moou'd withidn'the Vaulc, 

' Made by thetreading ſoftly as he went, 
Which ſeem'd to ſay it furthered his intent. 


i 
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y 
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This wondrous Queene, whom care yet reſtlefle kept, 
Now for his {peed to heauen holds yp her hands, 
A thouſand ftrange thoughts in her boſome heap', 

As in her Cloſer liftning till ſhe ſtands, 
That many a ſigh ſpent,many a warme teare wept, 


And though divided, as in ſundry firands, 
Moft abſent, preſent in defires they bee. 


Our minds diſcerne where eyes doe ceaſe to ſee, 


2To 


The ſmall clouds ifluing from his lips (ſhe fayth) 


Labouring ſo faſt, as he the ladder clame, 


Should purge the ayre of peftilence and death; 
And as ſometime thar filch'd Prometheanflame, 
Euen ſo the power and yertue of his breath, 
New creatures in the clements ſhould frame ; 
And to what part of heauen it happ'd to ftray, 
There ſhould path our another milkie way, 


WW - x 


Attain'd the top, halfe ſpent awhile to blow, 
Now round about he caſts his longing eyes, 
clow, . 


The gentle earth ſalutes him from 


And couered with the comfortable skies, 


Viewing the way that he is now to 
Cheer'd with the beames of 1ſabels 


aire eyes, 


Downe from the Turret deſperately doth ſlide, 


Which 


Night be ſucceflefull, fortune be his guide. 
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| 23, ; | 
Which his deſcent, her eye ſo ſtill deſcends, JT 
As feare had fix'd it to forwarne his fall, JA 
On whom her hope and fortune now depends, W 
When ſudden feare her ſenſes doth appall ; D 
For preſent aide her God-like hand extends, 2M 
Forgets her ſelfe, and ſpeedy aide doth call; At 

Silent againe, if ought bur good ſhould hap, | 

Shce begs of heauen his Graue may be her lap. þ 

24. | 
Now ſhee intreats the darke diſtempered aire, Th 
Then by ftrong Magicks ſhee coniures the winde, He 
Then ſhee inuokes the gloomie night by praire, To 
Then with her ſpels the mortall ſenſe to binde; - Th 
And fearing much leſt thele yet fruſtrate are, ' S An 
Now by the burning Tapers ſhee diuin'd, ee Mc 
Jntreating Thames to giue a friendly paſſe, =' 
The deareſtfraught ere on his boſome was, LC 
25. : 

| The ruſhing murmure ſtiles her like a Song, By 
But yetin teare the ſtreame ſhould fall in loue, Inc; 
SuſpeRs the drops that on his treſſes hung, EWh 
And that the billowes for his beautie troue, Thz 
To this faire body that ſo cloſely clung, Pro 
Which whenin Cimin os with his breſt hee droue; To 
Pallid with 'griefe ſhee turnes away her face, V 


Jealous that he the waters ſhould embrace. y 
RE os | This 


 . 
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This angrie Lion hauing flipp'd his chaine, 


As in a Feuer makes King Edward quake, . 

Which knew (too well) ere he was caught againe, 
Deare was the bloud muſt ſerue his thirſt ro flake, 

# Many the labours had beene ſpent in vaine, 

! And heinforc'd a longer courſe totake, 

: Saw further-yengeance banging in the'Wind, 


That knew the pride and greatnefle ow mind, 


37. 


The fa&ion working in this lingring iarre, 

How for the Scot free paflage might be made, 

To lay the ground of alucceſſefull warre, 

That hope might breede freſh courage to inuade; 

E And whillt our ſafetie Rtandeth our ſo farre, 

More dangerous proieRs.cury where are laid : 
That ſome in hand home troubles-might caure, 
Others in France ſhould forraine broyleptocure. 


. z , \ 


2By theſe diſſentions that were lately ſowne, 
g Inciting Charles to open Armes againe, 
EWho leizing Guyne pretended as his owne, 

That Edward {hould ynlawfully dexaine, 

Proceeds to make a further Title knowne, 

T ourlands in Pertren, atid in eAquitane, 

When wanted homage hath difſolu'd the Truce, 
| Waking his wrongs by 1/abels abuſe, 


This 
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This plot concluded that was long in hand, 
(Which to this ifſue proſperouſly had thriu'd) 
The Baſe whereon a'mightie frame muſt Rang, 
With mickle Art, yet with more feare contriu'd ; 
So ſtrongly builded by this factious band, 
As from the ſame their ſafetic is deriu'd, 

Till their full-rooted and inueterate hate, 

Getting more ſtrength might deeply penetrate, 
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When choiſe of ſuch to ſway his French affaire, 
Which as a ſhapeleſle and vaweldy maſle, | 
Might well employ the ſtrength of all their care z 
So hard and perlous to be brought to paſſe, 
Which it bchooues them quickly to prepare, 
That bcitig now fo ſettled as it was, 

Craues a graue ſpirit, whoſe:eminence and pow'r 


Might like a ftiffe gale: check this threatning ſhown? 


31 F 
This muſt a Seſſion ſeriouſly debate, 
That depth of judgement crau'd to be diſcuſt, 
That ſo cencernesthe ſafetic of the State, 
And in acaſe ſo plauſible andinſft, 
As might haue quench'd all ſparks of former hate, 
And might be thought euen Policie might cruſt, 
Could Enuy maſter her diſtracted will, 
Or apprchend Sacictic inill, 
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7 Torkton, whoſe tongue mens eares in chaines could tye, 

7 And as a fearcfull thunder-bolr could pierce, 

7 In which there more authoritie did lye, 

7 Then in the Sybils ſage propheticke Verſe, 

Whoſe ſentence was ſo abſolute and hye, 

> As had the power a iudgement to reuerſe ; 
On the Queenes part with all his mjght doth Rand, 
Tolay his charge on her well-guiding hand; 


4 
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© Vrging what helps ſhee to the cauſe might bring, 

Being a Wife, a Siſter, and a Mother, 

And in fo great and pertinent a thing, 

ZTo right her Sonne, her Husband, and her Brother, 

ZHer gracious helpe to all diſtributing, - | 

To take of her what they ſhould hold of other | 

2 Which colour ſerues reffect in theſe extremes, 
| That which(God knows)King Eawarancuer dreames, 


F 34+ 
ITwleton,is this thy ſpirituall pretence? 
ould God thy thoughts were more ſpirituall, 
JOr leſſe perſwatiue were thy eloquence. 
But 0 ! thy aions are too temporall, 
Opinion lends too great preeminence, 
Thy treafons ſubtle, and ſophiſticall ; 
Z Wouldall were true thy ſuppofition ſaith, 
Thy arguments lefſe force, or thou more faith. 


ling Theſe 
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Theſe ſudden bfoyles that were begun of late, 
| Still kept in motion by their ſecrer {leight, 
By falſe ſuggeſtions ſo interminate; 
That as a ballaft of ſome folid weight, 
Betwixt thele aduerſe currents of debate, 
Kept their proceeding in a courſe ſo ſtreight, | 
As lends the Queene an ampter colour Rill, 
By generall meanes tro Workea generall ill. 


36, 


Shee which thus fitly found both Wind and Tyde, 
And ſees her leiſure ferue the houres ſo neere, 
| Allher endeuours murually apply'd, 
Whilſt for herpurpole things ſo fitly were, 
And this aduantage quickly had eſpy'd, 
As one whoſe fortunes taught the worlt to feare, 
Sceing the times ſo variouſly inclin'de, | 
And eu'y toy ſoone altring Edwards minde. -. 


37+ 


Her followers ſuch as friendleſſeelſe had ſtood, 
Sunke and dejected by the Spencer: pride, 

Who bare the brands of Treafon in their blood, 
Which but with blood there was no way to hide ; 


60 


Whoſe meane was weake, whoſe wil was bur too good, Þ 
Which to effe&t did but the hovre abide, 
And knew all meanes that miſchiefe could inuent, 
That any way might further her intent, 
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Z Whili Hortmer which now:ſo long hath laine; 
|| Fromour iuſt courſe, by Forgnne lately croſt; 

' In France now ſtruggling how he might regaine,, 
2 That which beforehe had in Eng/and loſt, 

; All preſent meanes doth gladly entertaine, 

'} No jot diſmaidin all theſe tempeſt toſt ; 
 Norhis great minde can be thus ouerthrowne, 
All Men his friends, all Countries are his owne, 


39, 


$ Then Muſe, tranſportedby thy former zeale, 

Led in our Progreſle where his fortune lyes, 

To thy faire aide I feriouſly appeale, - 

| To ſing this great Man his magnanimous guiſe, 

Z The ancient Heroes vnto me reucale, 

Z Whoſe worths may raiſe our nobler faculties, 
 Thatin my Verle, tranſparent, neateand cleere, 

His Character more liuely may appeare. 


7 40. 
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; Such one he was (of him we boldly ſay) 


L. 


G 


7 Inwhoſerich ſoule all Soueraigne powers did ſute, 

4 In whom in peace the Elements all lay, 

$ So mixt as none could Soueraigntie impute, 
od, As all did gouerne, yet all did obey, 

© His lively cemper was ſo abſolute, 


That'tſcem'd when Heauen his modell firſt began, 


2 JInhimicſhew'd perfeRion in aman. 
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So throughly ſeaſoned, and ſo rightly ſee, 
As in the levell of cleere iudgementseye, 
Time neuer tuch't him with deforming fret, 
Nor had the power to warp him once awry, 
Whoſe ſtedfaft courſe no crofle could cuer ler, 
His eleuation was ſo heauenly hye, | 
| Thoſe giddy tempefts that the baſe world proue, 
Satevnder wherc he Planet-like did moue, _- 
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42. 
When this faire Queene that had a knowing ſpirit, 


And ſaw the beauties reſting in his minde, 

- One that had throughly lookt. into his merit, 

Aboue the value of the vulgar kinde, 

Thar rightly did his Grandfires deeds inherit, 

When now the Ages in their courſe declinde, 
When the old world being weake, began ro bow 
To that poore balenefle that it reſts at now. 


43+ 


What weighes he wealth, or what his 77igmore left? 


Let ncedleſſe heaps, things momentarie ſtand, 

He counts not his that can be rap'de by theft, 

Man is the ſole Lord beth of Sea and Land, 

And till is rich of theſe that is nor reft, 

Who of all creatures hath an vpright hand 
And by the ſtarres is onely taught to know, 


hat as they progreſſe heauen, he earth ſhould doe, 
Where 
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1 {Wherefore wiſe Nature forc'd this face of ground, 

* And through the deeps ſhew'd him the ſecrerway, 

| FThatin the flouds her iudgements might be found, 

1 1 Where ſhee for ſaferic did her treaſure lay; 

bp ſtore that he might abſolutely ſound, 
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Shee gaue him courage tor her onely key, 
* Thathealoneof all her creatures free, 
l Her glory, and her wondrous works ſhould ſee. 
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Let wretched worldlings ſweat for mud and earth, 
Whoſe groueling boſomes licke the recreant ftones, 
And Pelants carke for plentie, and for dearth, 
Fame never looks vpon theſe proſtrate Drones, 
Manis allotted at his Princely birth, 
To manage Empires and to fit on Thrones, 
Frighting coy Fortune when ſhee ſtern'ſt appeares, 
Which elſe ſcornes fighes, and jeereth at our teares. 


: 
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When now Report with her fleete murmuring wing, . 
Toucht the ill entrance of his liftning eare, 
RA Fleetprepar'd this Royall Queeneto bring, 

And her arriuall till awaited neere, 

When euery ſound anore of loue doth ſing, 
he ioyfull thoughts that in his boſome were : 

The ſoule in doubt to make her funRion lefſle 5 
e, | Denyes the ytterance fully to expreſſe, 


ere Quoth 
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Quoth he, Slide billowes gently for her ſake, 
Whoſe ſight can make your aged Nerezayong, 
For her faire paſſage euen allies make, | 
On the ſlecke waters waft her Sailes along ; 
And whilſt ſhe glides vpon the pleaſant Lake, 
Let the ſweere Syrens rocke her with a Song : F 
Though not Loues mother that doth paſle this way, # 
Fairerthen ſhee that's borne ypon the Sea. | J 
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You Sea-bred creatures,gaze vpon her eye, { 


And'neuer after with your kinde make warre ; 
O ſteale the accents from her lips that flic, 
Which like the Muſicks of the Angels are, . | 
And them vnto your amorous thoughts applie, 1 
 Compar'd with which, Arzoxs did but iarre : Ts 1 


Wrap them in aire, and when blacke tempeſts rage; | 


Vie them as charmes the rough Seas ro aſlwage. 


; 49. 
France, {end to fetch her with full ſholes of Oares, 4 
With which her fleete may euery way be plide, g Si 
And being landed on thy happie ſhoares, '- Vi 
As the yalt Nauie doth at Anchor ride; 8 V 
For her departure when the wilde Sea roares, Ir 


Ship mounr to heauen, there brightly ſellifide : 
Next 14/05 Argo on the burniſht throne, 
Aſſume thee there a conſtellation, 
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Herperſon hence conuaid with that delight, 
Which beſt the languiſh of her jiourneyes cafd,- 
That to her pleaſure doth it ſelfe invite, peps 
Whereon her minde and ſubtile fancie ſtaſd, 

And that (molt deare) her liking might excite, 


Which then this Lord,naught more her preſence pleas'd: 
Where, when with ſtate ſhe firſt her tirwe.could take, 


Thus the faire Queene her Mortimer beſpake : 
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O Mortimer, great Mortimer,quoth ſhee, 

What angry power did firft this meane deuile, 

To ſeparate Queene 1/abel and thee, | 

Whom loues cternall ynion ſtrongly tyes? 

But if ſuppos'd this fault began by mee, 

For a iuft penance to my longing eyes : | 
(Though guiltleſſe they) this puniſhment aſſign'd, 
To gaze ypon thee, till they leaue me blinde, - 


' 
© 


2 Tis firange, ſweet friend, how thou art altred thus, 
# Since firſt ig Court thou didi} our fauours weare, 


Hef 


Whole ſhape ſeem'd then not morrtall ynto vs, 
When in our eye thy brow was beauties ſpheare, 
In all perfe&tion ſo harmonious, 
A thouſand ſeuerall graces mouin othere; 
But what then couldſt thou be, not now thou art, 
An alien firſt, laſt tome-bornc in my heart, 


Thar 
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That powerfull. fate thy ſafetie did enforce, | 
And fromthe worſt of danger did thee free, 
Still regular,and-confant in one courſe, | 
Wrought me a firme and euen path to thee, 
Ofour afte&ions as it rooke remorſe, 
Our birth-fix'd ftarres ſo happily agree; 

Whoſe revolution ſeriouſly dire&s 

Our like proceedings,to the like effeQs. 
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New forme of counfaile in the courſe of things, 
To our diſfignement findes a necrer way, | 
Thar by a cleare and perfe&t managing, 
| Ts that firme prop whereon we onely ſtay ; 
' Whichin it ſelfe th'authority doth bring, 
That weake opinion hath no power to ſway; 
Confuting ſuch, whoſe fightleſſe iudgements fit 
In the thick ranke with eucry vulgar wit. 


59- 
Then fince pleaſd Time our wiſh'd content afſures, \ T 
Embrace the bleſſings of our mutuall reſt; y ot 
And whilſt the day of our good hap endures, y U 
And we as fatrrites leane on Fortunes breſt, bo 
Which doth for vs this vacancie procure, - 


In choiſe make free eleQion of the beſt ; 
Ne're feare the ſtorme before thou feele the ſhowre, 
My ſonne a King, an Empire is mp dowre. 
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Of wanton Edward when I firſt was woo'd, 
Why cam'Q thou not into the Court of France? 
Thy ſelfe alone then in my grace hadſt ſtood; 
Deare Mortimer, how good had beene thy chance! 
My loue attempred in that youthfull mood, 
I might haue beene thine owne inheritance : 
Where entring now by force, thou hold'ſt thy might, 


And art deſcifor of anothers right, 


57. 


Honor, thou Idoll, women ſo adore, 
How many plagues doſt thou retaine to prieue ys, 
When till we finde there is remaining more, 
Then that great word of Maieſtie can giue vs! 
Which takes more fromvs then it can reſtore, 
And of that comfort often doth depriue vs, 
That wich our owne ſelues ſets vs at debate, 
And makes vs beggers vnder our eſtate, 


58, 


7 Thoſepleafing raptures from her graces riſe, 

$ Strongly inuading his impreſliue breſt, 

Z Quickly eatranced all his faculties, 

Of the proud fulneſle of their ioyes poſleſt ; 

And hauing throughly wrought him in this wiſe, 

Like tempting Syrens ſing him to his reſt, 
When eu'ry power is paſſiue of ſome good, -. 
Felc by the ſpirits of his high-rauiſht blood, *=._ 
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Like as a Lute that's toucht with curious skill, 
In Muficks language ſweetly ſpeaking plaine, 
When eu'ry ſtring his note with ſound doth fill, 
Taking the tones, and giuing them againe: 
And the eare bath's in harmony at will, 
The diapaſon clofing eu'ry ſtraine ;; 

So their affeQions ſet in keyes ſo like, 

Still fall in conſort as their humors ſtrike, 


GO. 
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When now the path to their deſire appeares, 
Of which before they had beene long debar'd, 
By diſſolution of ſome threatning feares, 
That for deſtruction ſeem'd to ſtand prepar'd : 
Which the ſmooth face of better ſafetic beares, 
And now proteQed by a ſtronger guard, 

' Giues them large ſcope of leiſure, to fore-caſt 

Events to come, by things alreadie paſt, 


GI, 


Theſe great diſhgnements ſetting eaſly out, 
By due proportion meaſuring eu'ry pace, 
T'auoid the cumbrance of each hindring doubt, 
That might diftorr the comlineſle and grace ; 
Comming with eu'ry circumſtance abour, 
Strictly obſeruing perſons, time and place; 
All ornaments in faire diſcretions lawes, 
Could giue attire to beautifie the cauſe, 


The 
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The Embaſic in termes of equall height, 

As well their ſtate and dignitie might fit, 
Apparrelling a matter of that weight, 

In ceremonie well-beſceming it, 

To carrie things ſo ſteddie and ſo right, 

Where wiſcdome with cleere maicftie might fit; 


All things ſtill ſeeming ſtritly to effeR, 


That Loue commands,and Greatnefle ſhould reſpe&. 
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Whoſe expedition by this faire ſucceſle, | 

Once doth againe this ancient league combine, 

When Edward ſhould by coucnant releaſe, 

And to the Princes the Prouinces religne, 

With whom King Charles renues the happy peace, 

Receyuing homage due to him for Guyze : 

. Andla:}ly now to conſummate their ſpeed, 

Edwards owne perſon to confirme the deed. 


64. 
Who whilſt he ſtands yet doubrfull what to doe, 


Z The Spercers chiefly that his counſels guide, 


T he! 


That with their Soueraigne not to Fraxce durſt goe, 
Nor in his abſence durſt at home abide; 
(Now whilft the weake King ſtands perplexed ſo) 
His liftning eares with ſuch perſwakion plide, 
As hearlaſtto Ray in England's wonne, 
Andin his place ro ſend the Prince his ſonne. 
F 3 


Thus 
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Thus is the King encompaſt by their skill, 


A meane to worke what Herford doth deviſe, 
To thruſt him on,to draw them vp the hill, 
That by his ftrength they might get pow'r to riſe : 
Thus they in all things are before him ſtill, 
This perfe& Steerſ-man of their policies, 
Hath caſt ro walke whilſt Zdward beares the light, 
And rake that ayme that muſt dire& his fight. 


66, 


And by th' allowance of his liberall will, 

Suppos d his ſaferic, furthering their intent, 

Stands as a Teſt to iuſtifie their ill, 

Made ſound and currant by this late euent, * 

And whar yer wanting laſtly to fulfill, 

Things in their courſe to fall in true conſent, 
Giues full aflurance of that happic end, 
Oa which they now laboriouſly attend, 


67. 


Nor finding reaſon longer to protract, 
Or in ſuſpence their homesleft friends to hold, 
By being now ſo abſoJutely backt, 
And thereby waxing confident and bold, 
| By their proceedings publiſhing their a, 
When as their pow'r was ripened as they would, 
Now with an armed and erected hand, 
T' aber their faRion abſolutely ſtand. 


When 
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When now the fearefull fainting Exceter, 
A man experienc'd in their counſels long, 
Whether himſelfe thought his way to preferre,, 
Or moou'd in conſcience with King Edwards wrong, 
Or't was his frailtie forc'd him thus to erre, 
Or other fatall accident among, 
The onely firſt that backe to Ewgland flew, 
And knowing all, diſcoucred all he knew. 


69. 


The plot of treaſon laſtly thus diſclos'd, 
And Torletoas drift by circumſtances found, 


With what conueyance things had beene diſpos'd; 


The cunning vs din caſting of the ground, 

The meanes and apt adyantages propos 'd, 

When better counſell coldly comes to ſound, 
Awakes the King to ſee his owne eſtate, 
When the preuention comes too vaine and late. 


70. 


And whilft the time. ſhe daily doth adjourne, 

Charles as a brother by perſwaſions deales, 

Edward with threats doth haſten her returne, 

And John of Rome with Papall curſe aſſayes, 

Tis bur in yaine againſt her will to ſpurne, 

Perſwaſions,threats,nor curſes oft preuailes : 
Charles, Edward,lobn, doe th'vtmoſt of your worſt, 
The Queene fares beſt when ſhe the moſt is curſt. 

F A ' The 
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The ſubtile Spencers, which French humours felt, 

(And with their Soueraigne had deuiſd the draught) 

With Prince and Peeres now vnder-hand had dealr, 

With golden baics that craftily were caught, 

Whoſe flexed temperſoone begins to melt, 

On which they now by ſleights ſo throwly wrought, 

As with great ſummes now laftly over-waid, 


The wretched Queene is deſperate of ayd, 
72. 


Nor can all this amaze this mighty Queene, 

(With all chafflition neuer yet contrould, 

Neuer ſuch courage in her ſexe was ſeene, 

Nor was ſhe caſt in other womens mould) 

Nor can rebate the'edge of her hie ſplecne, 

But can endure warre, trauaile, want, and cold: 
Struggling with Fortune, ne're with griefe oppreſt, 
Moſt cheerefull till, when ſhe was moſt diftreſt. 


73s 

And thus reſolu'd to leaue ingratefull France, 
And in the world her fortune yet to trie, 
Changing the ayre, hopes time may alter chance, 
As one whoſe thoughts were eleuate more hie, 
Her weakned ſtate ſtill ſeeking to aduance, 
Her mightie minde ſo ſcorneth miſerie; 

Yetere ſhe went, her grieued heart to eaſe, 


Thus to the King this grieued Ladie ſayes : 
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Is this a King and Brothers part, quorh ſhee ? 
And to this end did I my griefe ynfold? 
Came 1 to heale my wounded heart to thee, 
Where ſlaine out-right I now the ſame behold? 
Prout theſe thy vowes, thy promiſes to mee, 
In all this heate, thy faich become ſo cold, 

To leaueme thus forſaken atthe worſt > 

My tate more wretched than it was at firſt? 


75+ 
My frailtie vrging what my want requires, 
To thy deare mercy ſhould my teares haue tide, 
Our bloud's maintayned by the ſelfe-ſame fires, 
And by our fortunes as our birth alide; 


My ſute ſupported by my iuſt deſires, 


All arguments I ſhould not be denide. 


The grieuous wrongs that in my boſome bee, 
Should be as neere thy care, as Ito thee, 


76. 


Nature that eaſly wrought ypon my ſexe, 
To thy vile pleaſure thus mine honor leaues, 
And vnder colour of thy due reſpe&ts, 
My ſettledtruft diſloyally deceaues, 
That me and mine thus careleſly negleRs, 
And of all comfort wholly me bereaues; ; 
'Twixt recreant baſcnefle, and diſordinate will, 
T expoſe my fortunes to the worſt of ill. A 
ot 
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But for my farewell this Ipropheſie, 
That from my wombe that glorious fruit doth ſpring, 
Which ſhall deieR thy neere poſteritie, 
And leade a captiuethy ſucceeding King, 
That ſhall reuenge this wretched iniurie, 
To fatall Fraxce I as a Sybil fing, 

Her Cities ſackt, the ſlaughter of her men, 

When of the Ewghſp, one ſhall conquer ten. 
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Beanmonnt in France that had this ſhuffling ſeene, 
Whoſe ſoule by kindnefle Iſabel! had wonne, 
For Henault now perſwades the grieued Queene, 
By full aflurance what might there be done ; 
Now in the anguiſh of her tumorous ſpleen, 
Offring bis faire Niece to the Prince her ſonne : 
The ſureſt way to gaine his Brothers might, 
To backe yong Edward, and vphold her right. 
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This gallant Lord, whoſe name cuen fill'd reporr, 

To whom the Souldiers of that time did throng, 

A man that faſhioned others of his ſort, 

As that knew all to honor did belong, 

And in his youth trayn'd yp with her in Court, 

And fully now confirmed in her wrong, 
Croft by the fation of th'Emperiall part, 
In things that ſate coo neerly to his heart. 


Sufficient 
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Sufficient motiues to inuite diftreſſe, 

T apprehend the leaſt and pooreſt meane, 

(Againſt thoſe miſchiefes that ſo Arongly preſſe) 

Whereon their low deiected tate to leane, 

And ar this ſeaſon, though it were the lefle, 

That might a while their ſickly power: ſuſtaine ; 
Till proſperous times by milde and temperate dayes, 
Their drooping hopes to former height might raile, 


31, 


VVhere finding cauſe to breathe their reſtleſle Nate, 
V Vhere welcome, lookt with a more milder face, 
From thoſe diſhonors ſhee receiu'd of late, 
VVhere now ſhee wants no due officious grace, 
Vnder the guidance of a gentler fate, 
V'Vhere bounteous offers mutually embrace : 

And to conclude all ceremonies paſt, 

The Prince afhes faire Ph:/ip ar the laſt, 
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All couenants fign'd with wedlocks ſacred ſeale, 

Alaſting league cternally to binde, 

And all proceeding of religious zeale, 

And ſuting right with Henanlts mightie minde, 

That to his thoughts much honor doth reucale, 

Whar eaſe the Queene is like thereby to finde, 
The ſweet contentment of the louely Bride, 
Yong Eqwar4 pleas'd, and ioy oneuery ide, 

Ti: end of the third Canto, 
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Tut ARGVMENT. 
The Queens in Henault mightie power doth win, 
In Harwich Hazen ſafely i arria'd, 
Great troubles now in England new begin, 
The King of friends and ſafetie is depriu'd, 
Flyeth ts Wales, at Neath recezued in, 
KAany ſirange «(ls and oatrages contrin A: 
E vwarD betrayae, delia'red wp at Neath, 
' The Spencess , and his friends are put to death. 
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Ow ſeuen times Pheabm had his welked waine, 
Vpon thetop of all the Tropike ſer, 

And ſcuen times deſcending downe againe, 

His fierie wheeles had with the Fiſhes wer ; 

In the occurrents of this hapleſle raigne, 

Since treaſon firſt theſe troubles did beget: 
Which through more ſtrange varieties had run, 
Than in that time celeſtiall f igncs haue done. 


Whilſt 


tee *%., WW A, ..7 wy 


"the Barons Wores. 77 | 
2. 


VVhilR our ill thriving in thoſe Scottiſh broyles, 
Their firength and courage greatly doth aduance, 
That being made fat and wealthy by our ſpeyles, 
VVhen we ſtill weakned by the iarres in France, 
And thus diſheartned by continuall foyles, 
Yeelds other cauſe, whereat our Muſe may glance; 

And Herckyey: treaſons laftly brings to view, 

W hoſe power of late the Barons overthrew. 
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Now when the Scot with an inuafiue hand, 
By daily inrodes onthe borders made, 
Had ſpoil'd the Countric of Northumberland, 
V Vhoſe buildings leuell with the ground were laid; 
And finding none that dare his power withſtand, 
VVithout controlement euery-where had preide, 
Bearing with pride what was by pillage got, 
As pur laſt fall appointed to their lot. 


4+ 


For which falſe Herckley by his Soueraigne ſent, 
T'intreate this needfull, though diſhonored peace; 
Cloking his treaſons by this fayn'd intent, 
Kindling the warre, which otherwiſe might ceaſe; 
And with the Scor, new miſchiefs doth inuent, 
Tintrap King Edward, and their feare releaſe ; 
For which, their faith they conſtantly haue plight, 
In peace and warre to ſtand for cithers right. 


Working 
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Working the King his Siſter to beſtow 

Vpon this falſe Lord, which to himaffi'd, 

Maketh too plaine and euident a ſhow, 

Of whar before histruſt did cloſely hide; 

But being found from whence this match ſhould grow, 


By ſuch as now into their aQions pry'd, 
Diſplayes the treaſons, which not quickly croſt, 


Would ſhead more bloud then all the warres had coſt, 
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Whether the Kings weake Counſels, cauſes are 
, Thatev'ry thing fo badly ſorterh our, 


4 Or that the Earle did of our ſtate deſpaire, 


When nothing proſper'd that was gone about; 
And therefore, carelefſec how theſe matters fare, 
(le not define, bur leaue it as a doubt) 
Or ſome yaine title his ambition lackr, 
Hatch'd in his breſt this treaſonable a&, 


FO 


Which now reueaF'd vnto the icalous Kivg, 
For apprehenſion of this trayt'rous Peere, 
To the Lord Lycy leaues themanaging, 
One, whoſe knowne faith he euer held ſo deare: 
By whole diſpatch, and trauell in this thing, 
(He doth well worthy of this truſt appeare) 

In his owne Caſtle careleſly defended, 


Thetrech'rous Herckſcy cloſely apprehended. . 
or 
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For which ere long vnto his tryall led, 
In all the robes befitting his degree, 
WhgA Scroope chiefe Tuſtice in King Edwards ſtead, 
Wa&S flow prepar'd his lawfull Iudge to bee, 
Vrging the proofes by his enditements read, 
Where they his treaſons cuidently ſee; 
Which now themſelues ſo plainely doe expreſle, 
As might ar firſt declare his bad ſucceſle, 
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His honor'd title backe againereſtor'd, 
Noted with termes of infamie and ſcorne, 
And then difarmed of his Knightly ſword, 
On which his faith and loyaltie was ſworne, 
And by a Varlet of his ſpurres difpurr'd, 
His cote of Armes in pieces hal'd and torne ; 
To taſte deſerued puniſhment is ſent, 
T atrayt'rous death that trayt'rouſly had meant, 
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When ſuch the fauourers of this fatall warre, 
Whom this occaſion doth more ſharply wher, 
Thoſe for this cauſe that yet impris'ned are, 
Boldly attempt at libertie to ſet, 
Whole purpoſe fruſtrate by the others care, 
Doth greater wounds continually beget; . 
Warning the King more ftriftly looke about, 
Thelſe ſecret fires ill daily breaking our, , 
An 
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And Hereford in Parlement accus'd 

Of treaſons, which apparently were wrought, 

| That withthe Queene, and Aortimers were vide, 

VVhereby ſubucrſion of the Realme was ſought," 

And both his calling and his eruſt abuſde; | 

V'Vhich now to anſwere when he ſhould be brought, 
Seizde by the Clergie in the Kings deipight, 
Vader the colour of the Churches right, 


ig 
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VVhilſt now the Queene from Fngland day by day, 
That of theſe troubles ftill had certayne word, 
V'Vhoſe friends much blam'd her tedious long delay, 
VVhen now the time occaſion doth affoord, 
VVith better haſte doth for her ſelfe puruay, 
Bearing prouiſion preſently aboord ; 

Ships of all vſes daily rigging are, 


Fict'(i for inualion to tranſport a Watre., 


T3 

The Earle of Kent by's Soueraigne Brother plac'd, 
As the great Generall of his force in Gwine, - 
VVho in his abſence here at home diſgrac'd, 
And fruſtrated both of his Men and Coine, 

By ſuch lewd perſons to maintaynre their waſte, 
| That from his treaſures ceas'd nor to purloine ; 
Th'laſctuious Prince, though mou'd, regarcdlefle fill, | 
Both of his owne loſle, and his Brothers ill. 


Whoſe | 
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Whoſe diſcontentment being quickly found, - 
By ſuchas all aduantages await,” © © 
ThatRill appli'd firong corfiuesto the wound, 
And by thcir ſharpe and intricate deceit, 
Hindred all meanes might poſſibly redound, 
This faſt-arifing miſchiefe to defeat ; | 
Vntill his wrongs were to that fulneſſe growne, 
That they hauc made him abſolute their owne. 


I5. , 


Whoſe ſelfe-like followers in their faithleſſe watrres, 
Men moſtexpetienc'd,and of worthieft parts, 
Which for their pay tceeiued oply fcarres, 

Whilſt the inglorions reap'd their due deſarts, 


And Minions hate of other _ debarres, 


With too much violence vrg'd their grieucd hearts, - 
On John of Henault, wholly doe rely, | 
Who led a great and yaliant company, 


IG. 


That in this conqueſt doe themſelues combine, 
The Lords Pocelles, Sares, and Boyſeers, 
Dambretticourt,the yong and valiant Heyn, 
Eftotenill, Comines, and Villeers, 7 
Others his Knights, Sir Michael de [a Lyne, 
Sir Robert Baltol, Boſwit, and Semecrs, 
Men of great power, whom {poile and glory warms, 
Such as-were wholly dedicate to Armes. 
| G Thr-e 
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Three thouſand ſauliliers muſtred men in pay, 
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Of French, Scotch, Almaine, Swiſer, and the Dutch, 


; Of native Engliſh, fled beyond the ſea, 
Whoſe number neere amounted to as muth ; 
Which long had look'd for this vnhappy day, 
Whom her reuenge did but too neerely tutch, 
Her friends now readie to receiuc her in, 
And new commotions eu'ry day begin. 


18. 


When ſhe for England fitly ſetting forth, - 
Spreading her proud ſailes on the watry plaine, 
Shaping her courſe direRly to the North, 
With her'yong Eaward Duke of Aquitaine, 
With th'other three of ſpeciall name and worth, 
(The deſtin'd ſcourges of his lawlefle raigne) 
Her {ouldier Beaurmonnt, with the Earle of Kew!, 
And CMeortmergthat mightic malecontent. 


19, 


A fore-winde now for Harwitch fitly blowes, 

Blow not too faſt to kindle ſuch a fire, 

Whilſt with full faile,and fairer tide ſhe goes, 

Turne gentle winde, and force her to retire; 

The Fleere thou driu'ft is fraughted with our woes, 

But windes and ſeas, doe Edwards wracke conſpire ; 
For when iuft heaven to chaſtiſe vs is bent, 
All things conuert to our due puniſbment, 


Thy | 
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Thy coaſts be kept with a continuall ward, 

Thy, Beacons watch'd her comming to deſcrie; 

O had the loue of ſubies beene thy guard, 

T had beene t'effe that thou didſi fortifie; 

But whilſt thou Rtand(t 'gainſt forren foes prepar'd, 

Thou art betray'd by thy home enemie; 
Small helpe by this thou art bur like to win, 
Shutting death out, thou keep' | deſtruction in, 


2TI. 


When Henry, brother to that hapleſſe Prince; F'Y 


| ' The firſt great Engine of this civill ſtrife, 


(Deare Lancafter ) whom law did late conuince, 

And chat at Powfret left his wretched life; 

This Herry, in whoſe great heart euer fince 

Reuenge lay couer'd,ſmother'd vp in griefe, 
Like fire in ſome fat minerall of th' earth, 
Finding the leaſt yent,giues it ſelfe abirth, 


22, 


That bcing Earle Marſhall, great vpon the coaſt, 
With bells and bon-fires welcomes her a ſhore, 
And by his office gath'ring vp an hoaſt, 
Shewes the old malice in his breſt he bore, 
Nor of his helpe abaſl'd at all ro boaſt, 
The Clergies power in readineſle before, 

Vpon their friends a great taxation laid, 


To raiſe munition for the preſent aid. 
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And to confuſion all their power expoſe, | ; 
On the reat boſome of this Ile, where long | 
Woarre did it ſelfe ſo ſtedfaſtly encloſe; 
| (Warie from our owne lewd difſoluteneſſe ſprong) 

Whom no inuahon cuer yet could loſe; 4 
So old the malice, and fo great the wrong, } 

f 


- Vrg'd with the force that forren fire doth bring, 
A greater ſpoile,and horror menacing, 


24. 


This innouation by an altred ſtate, 
Lent this new a&1ion ſuch a violent hand, 
That it thus boldly dare infmuare 
On the cold faintneſle of the feebled Land; 
And being arm'd with all the power of fate, 
Finding a way ſo openly to ſtand 
To their intendments, which endevour'd well, 


Might get that height, from whence at firſt they fell, 


OO VEIN apa! 


25. 


When all their ſtrength in order ſtrifily ſet, 

All helps and doubrs by warres beſt counſailes waid, 

What well might further,v.--.t their courle might ler, 

And their rclicfes conueniently had laid, 

A meane reſeru'd ſecuritie to get, 

Whereon at worſt their fortune might be ſaid, 

And furniſh'd fully as themſelues defir'd, 

_ © Ofall this ation needfully requir'd, F | 
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And at Saint Edmonds doe a while repoſe, 


To reft themſelugs and their new welcom'd force, 
Berter to learne the manner of their foes, 
To th'end not vainely to dire& their courſe 
And ſecing daily how the armie growes, 
To take a tull yiew both of foot and horle; 
With ſuch diſcretion managing the warre, | 
Truely to ſhew them what indeed they ares 


27. 


When now theKing of theſe proceedings heard, 
And of the troups that to them daily runac, 
And little ſtrength at Loxdoy yer prepar'd, 
Where he expected fauour to haue wonne, 
He now commits the Citie to the guard 
Of his approu'd moſt-truſted Stapleton, 
To lohy of Eltham (his faire ſonne) the Tower, 
Himlſelfe to ales to raiſe a ſpeedie power. 


28. 


Yet whilſt his name doth any hope admit, 
Proclaimes in forfeit both of goods and life, 
All that enioy'd a ſubieQs benefit, | | 
Should lend their power againſt his ſonne and wife, 
And doth allſlaughters generally acquite, 
Were done vpon the moouers of this ſtrife : 
And who could bring in Mortimers proud head, 
ould freely take th'reucnues of the dead. 
G 3 Which 
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Which ſtrait encountred by the Queenes EdiR, * ' 
Who making knowne the iuſtneſſe of her cauſe, 
That ſhe proceeded in a courſe fo ſtrict, 2 
T'vphold their ancient liberties and lawes, ' 
Nor that ſhe did this puniſhment infli, 
For priuate hate,or popular applauſe, 

Onely the Spencers to account to bring, 

Whole wicked counſels had abus'd the King. 


+ ZO. 


Which ballaſing the multitude that ſtood 
Asalight Barke that's toſt rwixt winde and tide, 
Turn'd in the mixture of th' oppoſed flood, 
When yet opinion not their courſe could guide, 
And wauring thus in their inconſtant moode, 
Till by the weakeneſſe of th'Emperiall fide, 

Suffers the ſeifure of it (elfe at laſt, 

Which to the Queene all free aduantage caſt, 


ZI. 


When friendlefſe Edvard followed by bis foes, 
V'hom danger doth to recreant flight debaſe, 
As ponre in hope,as he is rich in woes, 
Depriw'd all Princely ornament and grace, 
Whoſe force th' more weakned iurther that he goes, 
His ſafety now ſuſpeQting eu'ry place; 

No helpe at home,no ſuccour ſcene abroad, 


His minde ſmall reſt, his bodie lefſe aboade. 
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One ſcarce to himhis ſad:diſcourſe hath done, 
Of Henaults yower,and whatthe Queene intends, 
Bur whilſt he ſpeakes,another hath begunne, 
Arthird doth take it where the ſecond-ends, 
When now abroad there's other rumors runne, ' -- 
Some of new foes, ſome of reuolting friends j''* © 
Theſe ſcarcely paſt when more reports are ſpred, 
Of many that rebell,of many fled; | 


LS 


What plagues doth Edward for himſelfe prepare, 
Forſaken King, O whither dooſtthou flie? 
Men change their clime, bur ſeldome:change their care, 
Thou fly'it thy foes,but follow't milerie, 
The euill Fares in number many are, 
That to thy footſteps doe themlelues apply ; 
And till thy conſcience prickt with inward griefe, 
Thy lelfe purſues thy felfe,both rob'd,and thicfe, 


34- 


Accepting ſuccour offer'd next athand, 
Ar laſt for Wales commits him to the Seas, 
And ſeeing Lundie that ſo faire doth ſtand, 
Puts in for ſuccour (neede would faine haue eaſe) 
This little modell of his baniſht land, 
Which for a while his fancie ſcemes to pleaſe : 
Faine would he be King of alittle Ile, 
Although his Empire bounded in a mile, 
| | .G 4 And 
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And readienow'to ſttike his proſp'rous faile, ' E 

As vnder. lee, paſt danger of the flood, - 3-30 | 
A ſudden ſtorme offuixed:fleee apd haite, 

Nor ſuffers him tosulethepiece of wood.” = 3 

Whar doth thy labour, what thy royle auaile, 'S 

When thou art Gill with greater powers with-ſtood > 

| Edward, thyhopesall yainlydo delude, 

By God and mew/inceffantly purſude. 


36. ; 


In this þlack tempeR long turmoiFd:and tofſt, +: J | 
Quite from their courſe, and well'they know-not where, T 
"Mong rocks and ſands, in davger to belloſt, f, 
Wirhour in perjll,and within in feare; 
At length perceiuing they are neere the coaſt, 
And that the-place more plainly doth appeare, 
Knowes by rhe mounitaines inſolently tall, 
That part of Wales that we _—_—_ call. 


37- 
To Neath a Caſtell fortifi'd and ftrong, 


Commanding entrance with his baniſh'd crew 

Tie Earle of G/:fter, worker of much wrong, 

Ti:e Chancelor Baldocke that much enill knew, 

Reang bis Marſhall is the reſt among, . 

Here hid from eyes, but not from enuies view 
Where for a while committing them co dwell, 
We muſt Prepare more dreadfull things to tell. 
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You lighter Muſes,leaueme;and be gon, .. 


Your weake complaints are matters much too ſlejghe, 


{ More horrid plagues are here approching on, 
| Ye ghaſily ſpirits that haunt the gloomie night, 


Lend me your ſhricks cexprefle the depth of moane, 


With ghaſtly howling all approach my fight ; 
| | And round abour with funerall Tapers ftand, 
To giuea fad light to my ſadder hand. 


39+ 


- Eachline ſhall leade to ſome dire point of wo, 
> Andeuty cadenceas 2tortur'd cric, | 
: Now muſt my teares in ſuch abundance flow, 
| That they ſurround the circle of mine eye; - 
' And whilſt theſe great calamities Iſhow, ' 
| Alllooſe affeions, ftand youidely by, 
Once more our cleare Muſe dips her wing in gore, 
The dreereſt rale that pen did ere deplore, 


40. 


{ New ſorts of vengeance threatned totheearth, 

{ The raging Ocean paſt the bounds'to riſe, 
Strange apparitions, and prodigiaus birth,! 
Vnheard of ficknefle,and mortalities,” 

More inaccuſtom'd;and vnlookid for dearth, 

* New ſorts of Mereors gazing from the skies;* ' - 
As what before had imaltor nothing bin, * 
And onely now our miſeries begin, 
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_ And whilſt theſe diſcords and diflentions breed, 
The land lay naked to all offered ill, 
The lawleſt: Exile now returnes with ſpeed, 
Not to defend his Countrie,but to kill, 
And all the priſons difſolutely freed, 
Borh field and towne with wretchedneſle to fill, 
Londos fir author of our lateſt ſhame, 
Soon'ſt that repenr'ſt, moſt plagued for the ſame. 


42. 


Whoſe giddie commons mercileſſe and rude, 
Ler looſe to miſchiefe in this curſed day, 
Their hands in bloud of Edwards friends imbrude, 
Neuer contet till they were made away, 
 Thiimplacable and wicked multitude, 
On the Lieutenant S#epleton do pray, 

Who dragg'd and torne by this tumultuous heape, 


Cut off his head before the Crofle in Cheape. 
43- 


Reade, wofull Citie,on thy ruin'd wall, 

Thy fad deftrution which is drawing nie, 

Where on thy gate is cara&red thy fall, 

In mangled bodies thine Anatomie, Y; 

Now thy lewd errors to a reckning call, 

Which may extraQ tcares from thy:ruthleſle eye : 
And if the thicke ayre dim thy hacefull figbr, 
Thy buildings are on fire to giue thee light, 
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Thy chanels ſerve for inke,for paper,ſtones, 
And on the ground write murther, inceſt, rape, 
And for thy pens a heape of deaq mens, bones, 
Let every Letter be ſome monſtrous ſhape, 
Thy points and accents be departing groanes, | 
And let no vilc, nor deſperate act eſcape, 

And when w:th pride chou art againe o'regon, 

Then take chis booke, and tadly looke thereon. 


45- 


/ Poore wretch, diſpoild of thy late Virgines name, 
' Now forthy finne what impious villaine ſhent, 

'! Blacke is my inke,but blacker thy defame, 

{5 Who ſhall revenge whilſt Ithy ate lament, 

/; Whar might be done to remedie thy ſhame, 

'! Whennow too late thele miſchiefes to.preuent, 

»  Again{itheſe horrors thou doolt idcly firiue, 

' Thou ſceſt thy {elite devoured yet aliue,, | 
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Thou wantſt redrefle and tyrannic remorce, 
To whom ſhould(t thou thy helplcfle woes complaine? 
| Butyeeld thy ſelfe to the adult rers force, 
4 Thy words vntimely aud returne in vaine, 
7 The more thou grieu'ſt,thy fault is till che worſe; 
This remedic there onely doth remaine, 
Diſpoyld of Fame, be prodigall of breath, 


And make thy life cleare byia reſolute death. y 
or 
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For worlds that were, the preſent times complaine, 
When men might haue beene buried when they dide, 
And children ſafely in their Cradles laine, 
And when the husband mightenioy his bride, 
When in ſome bounds ill could ir (elfe containe, 
The ſonne hath kneel'd by's fathers death-beds fide, 
The liuing wrong d,the dead no right can haue, 
The father ſecs his ſonne to want a graue. 


_ 48. 


But 't is too late thy heati-ftrong courſe trecall, 

Depriv'd all feeling of externall feare; 

Theſe deadly founds by their continuall fall, 

Sertle confuſion in thy deafned eare, 

This is the laſt, O would the worſi of all! 

Shrickes be the muficke thou delight to heare, 
Armes thy attire, and wounds be all thy good, 
Thy end confifts in rapine and in blood. -- + 

49- 

Inglorious age,of whom it ſhould be ſaid, 

That all theſe miſchiefes ſhould abound in thee, 

Thar all theſe {innes ſhould tothy charge be laid, 

From no calumnjous nor vile ation free, - 

O let not time vs with thy ills vpbraid, 

Leſt feare what hath beene,argue what may bee; 


And faſhioning fo a habit in theminde, 
Make ys atone the haters of our kinde. 
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O powerfull heauen, in whoſe all-ſoueraigne raigne, 
Thoſe thy pure bodies moue in harmony, 
And by a ſtrong and everlaſting chaine, 
Together linckc in ſacred vnity 
In which you doe continually remaine, 
Stay'd in one certaine courſe eternally, 
Why his due motion keepeth eu'ry ſtar, 
Yer what they gouerneſo irregular ? 


51. 


Muſe, in the courſe of this vnnaturall warre, 

Tell me from whence his height of miſchiefe grew, 

That in ſo ſhort time ſpred it ſelfe ſo farre, 

Whereon ſuch ſtrange calamities enſue ; 

The true occaſions Firhfully declare: 

O men religious, was the fault in you ? 
Which cuen growne reſtie by your pow'r, withdraw 
Your ſlifned necks, as free from ciuill awe, 


52, 


| What wonder then the people grow prophane, 
; When Church-mens liues giue Lay-men leaueto fall? 
| Their former Doue-like humbleneſſe diſdaine, 


For coats of haire,now clad in coſtly pall, 


# The holy Ephod made a cloke for gaine, 


} And what moſt cunning,moſt canonicall, 


And blinde promotion ſhunnes that dangerous road, 
Which the old Prophets diligently troad. | 
Hence 
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Hence iſt that God ſo lightly is ador'd, 
The rocke remou'd wheron our faith is grounded, 
Conſcience eſfteem'd but as an idle word, 
Which weake before, by vaine opinion wounded, 
Profeſſors liues ſo lirtle fruit afford, 
And in her ſes reJigion lies confounded; 

The ſacred things a merchandize become, 

None talkes of texts, and prophecying dumbe. 


54+ 


And of the former being thus poſſcſ, 

Like to the venome of infectious aire, 

That hauiog got into the ſecret breſt, 

Is not preſcrib'd, nor Jong time ftayes it there; 

But from this ground to ſeize vpon the reſt, 

The rancke contagion ſpreading euery where; 
Thar ere this euill hath the vtmoſt done, 
The ſolid body laſtly ouer-runne, 


55- 1 


Cauils breake forth:ro cancell wholeſome lawes, * 
And catching hold vpon the publike weale, þ C 
Where doubts ſhould ceaſe, they riſe in euery clawſe, | T 
The ſword that wounds ordain'd a ſalue to heale, Þi 
C 
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94 


One miſchiefe now another forward drawes, 
Each ſtriving others vileneſſe to conceale, 

By lewde corruptions in a needfull ye, 

Right cloakes all wrong, and couers all abuſe, 
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j When now the King late _ to this hold, 


* And in this poore impris'ned libertie, 

Liuing a death in hunger, want, and cold, 

Z Euen in depth of woe and miſcrie 

# By batefull treaſon ſecretly is ſold, 

Before he could the trecherous drift eſpie ; 
For when oppreſſion's yp vnto the chin, 
Who lends nothand to thruſt him boldly in? 


37s 


7 Tnth' lucklefle fortunes of this wretched King, 

1 Whoſe perſon's ſeiſed by th' inuading part, 

!} Vnto his friends ſad matters menacing, 

3 With bloudlefle terror firiking eu'ry heart, 

/ Allexpectation now diſcouraging, 

'] When no cuaſion from the foe to fart; | 

* Andthat thecloud which threatned greateſt feare, 

* Roſe whence their hopes moſt brighteſt did appeare. 
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/ Which breaking in now with a generall force, 

On thetwo Spencers, from whole ohely hate 

& This warre firſt ſprung, diftracted in their courſe, 
| Their lateſt pow'r confined by their fate, 

Of whom there 's none takes pitie or remorſe; 


-E Which to auoid,as cankers of the State, 


The eldeſt firſt ro death at Briſtow led, 
Where hang'dto death, bis body quartered, 


VVhen 
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When as the heire to WincheHer late dead, 
The bloudy lot to Earleof Glo#er fell, 
Reding the Marſhall, marſhald'with the dead, 
When ſoone ſucceeds the Earle of eArnrdell, 
To pay the forfeit of a reverent head, | 
Then Mucheldes, and wofull Dante/, 
Who followed him in his laſcivious wayes, 
Muſt goe before him to his facall dayes. 


GO. 


Euen like ſome pillar, on whoſe goodly height, 

A pondrous building onely doth depend,” 

Which when not able to ſiſtaine the weight, -- 

And that his ſtrong backe hath begun 49 

As quite depriued of his former might, 

The maſſe load ynto the ground doth fend, 

. Cruſhing the leſſer props, and murd'ring all 

Thar ſtand within the compaſle of the fall. 


GI. 


That State whereon the ſtrength of Princes leanes, 
Whoſe high aſcent we trembling doe behold, 
From whence by coyneſle of their chaſte diſdaines, 
SubieCion is imperiouſly controld ; 

Their earthly weaknefle euermore explaines, 
Exalting whom they pleaſe, not whom they ſhould, 


When their owne fall (ſhowes how they fondly er 4} 


Procur'd by thoſe ynworthily prefer'd. 
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\ - Merit goes vnregarded andvngracd, 
* When by his fautors ignorance held in, 
And Paraſites in wiſe mens roomes are plac'd, 
Onely to ſooth the Great ones in their fin, 
From ſuch whoſe gifts,and knowledge is debas'd, 
# .There's many ſtrange enormities begin, 
oF Forging great wits into moſt factious tooles, 
VVhen mighticſtmen oft proue the mightieſt fooles, 


63, 


But why ſo vainely doeTI time beſtow, 
The foule abuſe of th' wretched world to chide, 
VVhoſe blinded iudgewent eu'ry howre doth ſhow, 
VV har folly weake mortalitie doth guide? 
VViſe was the man that laugh'd at all thy woe. 
My ſubie@ ill more ſorrow doth prouide, 
And this late peace more matter (till doth breed, 
To haſten that which quickly muſt ſucceed, 


T he end of the fourth Canto, 
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Trt AR GVMENT. 
Th impriſoned King his gouernment forſakes, 
Avd to the Peeres his weakneſſe ſo excuſed, 
IWho bim ere long from  £15T es keeping takes, 
That with much woe his ſoueraigne Lardrefuſed, 
His torture of bim a mockery makes, 
And baſely, and reprochfſally abaſed, 

By ſecret wayes to Berckley being led, 

And cruely in priſon murthered. 


I, 


TR wretched King vnnar'rally betray'd, 

By lewd corruption of his natiue Land, 

From thence with ſpeed to Kenelworth conuay d, 

By th'Earle of Leiter with a mightie band, 

Some few his fauourers quickly ouer-way'd, 

And now a preſent Parlement in hand, | 
To ratifie the generall intent, 
His refignation of the goucrnment, 


Falne 


the Barons Warres. 
2. 
Falne through the friltie of intemp'rate will, © 
That with his fortunes it ſo weakely far d, ** 
To yndergoe that vnexpected il], 
For his deſecued puniſhment prepar'd, 
The meaſure of that wretchedneſle to fill, 
To him allotted as a iuſt reward, 

Armes all with malice,cither lefſe or more, 

To ſtrike at him that trooke ar all before. 


3. 


And being a thing the Commons daily craue, 
To which the great are reſolutely bent, 
{ Such forward helps on eu'ry fide to haue, 
\ Teffe their ftrong and forcible intent, 
Which now that ſpced vnto their aRion gaue, 
That ratifi'd by generall conſent, 
Still haſtned on to execute the thing, | 
Which for one ill, two worſe ſhould ſhortly bring. 


4. 


| Biſhops,Earles, Abbots, and the Barons all, 

} Eachin due order as becomes the State, 

| Set by the Heraulds in that goodly Hall, 

The Burgeſles for places corporate, 

(Whom this great buſineſſe at this time doth call) 

For the Cinque-potts the Barons conuocate, 
And other Knights,for the whole body ſent, 
Both on the South, and on the Netth of Trent, 

Hz. - Boo 
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From his impris'ning chamber clad in blacke, 
Before th* aſſembly ſadly he is brought, 
A dolefull hearſe vpon a ne ocke, 

Whoſe heauy lookes might tell his heauier thought, 
In which there doth no part of ſorrow lacke, 
Nor fained ation needs to priefe be taught : 

His funerall ſolemniz'd in his cheere, 

His eyes the mourners, and his legs the Beere, 


6G. 


Torleton, as one ſele& to his intent, 
The beſt experienc'd in this great affaire, 


_ A man grave, ſubtill,Rout,and eloquent, i 
Firſt with faire ſpeech th' afſembly doth prepare, ' 
Then with a voice auſtere and eminent, | 


Doth his abuſe effeually declare, 
As winnes each ſad eye with a reuerent feare, 
With due attention drawing eu'ry care. 


"2 


The great exaQtions raiſed by the King, 25-4 i 

With whoſe full plenty he his Minions fed, 

Himſelfe and ſubieRs ſo impou'riſhing, 

As that deare bloud he laujſhly had ſhed, 

Which deſolation to the Land ſhould bring, 

Which from his riots onely tooke their head; 

The loſſe in warre ſuſtained through his blame, 

The during ſcandall to the Engliſh name. A 

re- | 
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Proceeding forward to the future good, 
That their diſſignements happily intend, 
And with what vpright policie it ſtood, 
(No after-hopes their fortunes to amend) 
The reſignation to his proper blood, 
Thar might the ation lawfully defend, 
The preſent neede that will'd it ſtri&ly ſo, 
Whoſe impoſition they might not forſlow. 


9. 


O pardon me,that ſtriving to be ſhort, 

To this intent a ſpeech deliuering, 

And that ar ſull I doe not here report 

Matters that touch depoſing of the King : 

My faithfull Muſe, O doe not thou exhore 

The after-times to ſo abhorr'd a thing, 
To ſhew the reaſons forcibly were laid, 
Out of thy feelings what he might haue ſaid. 


IO, 


The ſtrong deliu'ry of whoſe ychement ſpeech, 
Borne with a dauntleſſe and contracted brow, 
That with ſuch Rerne ſeuerity did teach, 
His reaſons more authentique to allow, 
Which the more eaſly made the dang rous breach, 
By the remembrance of a generall vow ; | 
To which they here muſt openly conteſt, 

- When Edward comes to conſummate the reſt, 

H 3 | 


His 
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His faire cheeke couer'd in pale ſheets of ſhame; 
And as a dumbe ſhew in a ſwoune began, 
Where paſſion doth ſuch ſundric habites frame, 
As eu'ry ſenſe a right Tragedian, 
Truely to ſhew from whence his ſorrow came, 
Beyond the compaſle of a common man, 
Where nature ſeemes a praGtiſer in Art, 
Teaching Deſpaire to a& a liuely part. 


I2. 


Ah Pittie, dooſt thou Jive, or wert thou nor, 
(Morrtalls by ſuch ſights haue to flint beene turned) 
Or what men haue been, hath their ſeed forgor, 

' Or was it neuer knowne that any mourned, 

In what ſo ſtrangely are we ouerſhot? 

Againſt our owne ſelues hath our frailty ſpurned, 
Or teares henceforth abandon'd humane eyes, 
And neuer-more to pitie miſeries ? 


13. 
He takes the Crowne yet erik him, 


With ſlight regard,as ſcarcely thing on it, 

As he were ſeniclefſe that it ſhoyforgoe him, 

And fildome caſts aſcotnefull eytvpon it, 

Would ſeeme to leaue it, and would have it woo hiny 
Then ſnatching it as loth ro haue forgone it, 

Yet puts it from him, yet he will not fo, 

Would faine retaine what faine he would forgoe. 


In 
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| I4- 
Tn this confuſed confli& of the minde, 

Teares drowning fghes, and ſighes confounding teares, 

Yet when as neither libertie could finde, 

Oppreſſed with the multitude of feares, 

Stands as a man affrighred from his kinde, 

Griefe becoms ſenſelefſe when roo much it bears, (take, 
Whilſt ſpeech and ſilence ſtriue which place ſhould 
From his full boſome thus his ſorrowes brake: 


I Jo 
If that my title rightfully be planted, 


Vpon a true indubitate ſucceſſion, 

Confirm'd by Nations as by Nature granted, 

That freely hath deliuer'd me poſſeſſion, 

Impute to heauen ſufficiencie t haue wanted, 

Which muſt denie jt power, or you oppreſſion, 
Which into queſtion by due courſe may bring 
The grieued wrongs of an anointed King. 


16. 
| Thathallowed vnQion by afacred hand, 


Which once was pouſſfd-on this Emperious head, 
Which wrought th' influment of a ſtrict command, 
And round about me the rich verdure ſpred, 
Either my right in greater ſtead muſt ſtand, 
O why in vaine was it ſo idely ſhed? 

Whoſe profanation and vnreuerent tuch, 

Iuſt heauen hath often puniſht, alwayes much. 

| H 4 When 


The fifth Booke of 


E 7. 
When from the bright beames of our ſoveraigne due, 
Deſccnds the ftrengrth of our innated right, 
And proſp'rouſly deriyes it ſelfe to you, 
As from our fulneſle raking borrow'd light, 
Which to your ſafetie alwayes firme and true, 
Why thus repugne you by prepoſtrous might ? 
But what heaucan leat me vertuouſly t haue vied, 
Leaues to your power what weaknefſe hath abuſed. 


IS. þ 


But here I doe refigne it to your King, 
Pawlſing hereat as though his tongue offended, : 
With griping throwes ſeemes forth that word to bring, 
Sighing a full point as he there had ended, { 
O how that ſound his grieued heart doth wring, F 
Which he recalling gladly would hauc mended / 
Things of ſmall moment we can ſcarcely hold, 
Bur grietes that touch the heart are hardly rold: 


19. 


But being paſt, he proſecuxes in teares, 
Calming that tempelt with a ſhowre of raine, 
' As he had Rroue to keepe it from his eares, | 
Quorh he, the Liegeman to your Soueraigne? 
O, in his lips how vile that word appeares, | 
Whereat aſham'd doth ſadly pawſe againe ! | 

Then ſaith, Yee ſay ſo vato him you beare it, | 

If 't be yong Edward that you meane ſball weare 
| Ay 
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Let him account his bondage from that day, 


| That he is with the Diadem inuefted, 


! Aglittering Crowne hath made his haire ſo g2y, 
Within whoſe circle he is but arreſted, | 
* Totrue content this 's not the certaine way, 


With ſweeter cates a meane eſtate is feaſted, 


And when with proud feete ſcorneto touch the mold, 


His head apris'ner ina Gayle of gold. 
2TI. 


His ſubie&ts numbred, numbring of his care, 
And when his ſhour's the people doe begin, 
Let him ſuppoſe th' applauſe bur prayers are 

T eſcape the dafiger that they ſec himin, 


| Whercin t aduenture he ſo boldly dare; 


The multitude hath multitudes of finge, 
And he that's firſt to crie, God ſaue the King, 
Is the firſt man doth newes of ſorrow bring. 


22, 


Appeaſing tumults hate cannot appeaſe, 
Sooth'd with deceits, and fed with flatteries, 
Himſelfe diſpleaſing, others if he'le pleaſe, 
Obey'd as much as he ſhall ryrannize, 
The leaſt in ſafetie being moſt at caſe, 
Feare forcing friends, inforcing enemies : 

And when he fitteth in his grear'ſt eſtate, 

His foot-ſtoole danger, and his chaire is hate. 
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23. 
Raigne he alone, whilſt he no King, was one 
Diſarmd of power, and here deiected is, 
By whoſe depofing he cnioyes a throne, | 
Nor ſhould I ſuffer that,nor he doe this, 
I muſt confefle th* inheritance his owne, q 
Bur whilſt I liue,it ſhould benone of his, | 
The ſonne climes vp to thruſt the father downe, 
And thus the crowned left without a Crowne. 
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Having perform'd this hard confirained parr, 


His ſpeech, his raigne, the day all ioyntly ended, . 
Strangely transform'd, not being what thou art, \ 
Card for of none, vnlookt on, vnattended, \ 
Sadly departing with a heauie hearr, G 
To his ſtrong lodging ſtraightly recommended, i$ 


Left to bemoane his miſerable plight, 
Totherude walls and ſolitarie night. 


25. 
Whilſt things are thus diſaſtrouſly decreed, #2 
Seditious Libels cuery day are ſpred, 'S 7, 
By ſuch as like not of their violent deede, By 
That he by force ſhould be delivered, B 
Whether bis wrong remorce in ſome did breede, T 
That him at laſt vntimely pittied, S 


Orelſedeuis'd in policieby fome, + 
To cloake that miſchiefe afterward to come. ; 
An 


And 


j And hate that each where hearkning ſtill doth Jurkey ++ 
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Z And yet ſuſpicious Edwardis not ſure, b 
Z Thinking what bloud with Lerceſter might worke, © 


| Or elſe, what friends his name might him procure, 


4 Which yet their thoughts continually doth yrke 


Be 


S#Rats . 


_— 


The time he ſhould at Kenelworth endure, 
Forethinke ſome place t' which ſecretly conuaid, 
Voknowne his being, he might lie from ayd. 


27. 


3 Andthoughthe Great, to coner their intent, 
7 Seeme not to know thoſe people that are ill, 


Yer want they nottheir wicked inftrument, 
Which they keepe readic to performe their will, 


f Such men they have (to their damnation bent) 
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In villanic notorious for their skill ; 
Diſhoneſ,deſp'rate,mercileſſe,and rude, 
And that themſelues as boldly dare intrude. 


28. 


Matreners and baſe Gurney are the men, 

In this lewd a& that muſt confedered be, 

Whoſe hatefull names pollute our maiden pen : 

But I entreate you be not grieu'd with me, 

To whom thoſe names doe worthily pertaine, - | 

Some boughes grow crooked from the ſtraighteſt tree: 
Nor ſhall you be partakers of their ſhame 

| The fau)r lies jn their decde, not in your name. 

; 


Theſe 
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Theſe ſecretly to Killmgworth difpatcht, 
Fitted of all things that their hearts deſire, 
At ſuch a time as few their purpoſe watcht, q 
After whoſe buſineſſe none is to enquire, F 
Which by their warrant ſubrilly was match, 
Onely to them knowne whither to retire : 
| Taking the King his Guardian to acquit, 
And to beſtow him where they thought moR fir. 
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30. 


With a crue of ribalds, villainous and nought, 
As their coagents in this hatefull thing, _ ; 
To th'Earle of Leifter their commiſſion brought, 
Commanding the delia'ty of the King, : 
Which (with much oriefe) they laſtly fro him wrought) 
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About the Caſtle cloſely houering, 
Watching a time, till filence and the night 
Might with conuenience priuiledge their flight. 


3I. 


With ſhamefull ſcoffes,and batbarous diſgrace, 
Him on aleane ill-fauour'd jade they ſer, 

In a vile garment, beggerly and baſe, 

(Which,it ſhould ſeeme, they purpoſely did get) 
And in a wretched miſerable caſe, 
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Benum'd and beaten with the cold,and wet, 
Depriu'd of all repoſe and naturall reſt, 
With thirſt and hunger gricuouſly oppreſt. 


Yet | 


Y et | 
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| Yerflill ſuſpizious that he ſhould be knowne, 
4 They ſhaue away his.ornament of haire, 
7 The laſt thing his that he could call his owne, 


Neuer left Fortune any wight ſo bare; 


! Such tyranny on King was neuer ſhowne, 


Thus void of comfort, were he yoid of care: 
No,no, our ioyes are ſhadowes,and decciue ys, 
But till our death, our ſorrowes neuer leaue vs. 


Ip 


| To which intent, when fartheſt from reſort, 


Forcing him light from his poore wearie beaſt, 
Vpon amole-hill (O moſt ſad report! ) 
With puddle-water him they lewdly dreſt, 


4} WhilR at his woes and miſeries they ſport, 


he) þ An iron skull the Baſon, like the reſt, 


| Whoſe lothing eyes in this more lothed glaſſe, 
Well may diſcerne how much deform'd he was. 


Th'abundant drops that from his eyes doefall, 

Forceth a Poole ſtill riſing by this raine, 

Which wraſtleth with the water, and withall, 

A troubled circle makes it to retaine, 

His endlefſſe griefes ynto his minde might call, 

Billow'd with fighes like to alittle Maine, 
Water with teares contending whether ſhould 


Make water warme, or make the warme teares cold. 


Vile 
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Vile traytors, hold off your vnhallowed hands, 
His brow the ſtate of Maieſtic till. beares, 
Dare you thus keepe your Soueraigne Lord in bands? 
How can your eyes behold th'Anointeds teares ? 
Or if your ſight thus all remorſe withſtands, 
Are not your hearts euen pierced through your ears ? 
The minde is free, what ere afflit the man, 
He's yet a King, doe Fortune what ſhe can. 


36G. 


Who's he ſhould take what God himſelfe had giuen, 
Or ſpill thar life his holy ſpirit infuſed, 
All powers be ſubiect to the power of heauen, 
Wrongs paſle not vnreueng'd how ere excuſed, 
If of all ſenſe griefe hath thee not bereauen, 
Riſe, Maicſtie, when thou art thus abuſed : 

O whither ſhall authoritie betake, 

When in this ſort it doth it ſelfe forſake ? 


| 37- 
Andin deſpight and mockery of a Crowne, 


A wreathe of grafle they for his temples make, 
Which when he felt,as comming from a ſwoune, 
And that his pow'rs alittle gan awake, 

Fortune (quoth he) thou doſt not alwayes frowne, 
I ſee thou giu'ſt as well as thou doſt take, 

That wanting nat'rall couert for wy braine, 
For that defect,thou lend'ſt me this againe. 
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. & To whom, O heauen, ſhould I my griefes complaine, 
Since thou art iuſt and proujdent in all? 

Z How ſhould this bodie nat'rall ſtrength reraine, 

7 To ſuffer things ſo much innaturall ? 

* My cogitations labour bur in vaine, 

! Except thou bepartaker in my fall; 
 Andwhenat once ſo many miſchiefes meete, 

By change of ſorrow mak'ſt my torment ſweere. 


oF f 39. 
| 2 Wherefore my fate T ſhould but fondly grutch, 


2} 'Tis vaine contention when with heauen we ftriue, 
3 Which preordaines my miſeries for ſuch, 

4 That by one woe another ſhould ſuruiue, 

To ſhew how it mortalitie can tuch, 

# My wretchedneſle ſo trangely to contriue, 

} Thatallmy comforg in miſhaps ſhould reſt, 
4 Andelſein nothing bur misforcune bleſt. 


=] 
40. 


q To Berck/ey thus they led this wretched King, 
The place of horror that was long fore-thought. 
What pow'r ſhouldſuffer ſo defil da thing, 
Orcan behold this murther to be wrought ? 
That might the Nation into queſtion bring, 
Bur that your wayes with iudgement till are fraught ; 
Thus art chou hap'd into thy earthly hell, 
KF Nowntakethyleauc,and bid the world farewell. 
To | Berckley, 
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Berckley, whoſe faire ſeate hath beene famous long, 
Let thy faire buildings ſhreeke a deadly ſound, 
And to the ayre complaine thy grieuous wrong, 
Keeping the figure of King Edwards wound, 

That as thou waxeſt old, their ſhame till yong, 
Their wretched foot-ſteps printed on the ground, 


That when report ſhall lend their vile a& breath, 
All congues may adde damnation to their death. 


42. 


The ominous Rauen with a diſmall cheere, 

Through his hoarſe beake of following horror telles, 

Begetting ſtrange imaginarie feare, 

With heame Ecchoes like to paſſing-belles ; 

The howling dogge a dolefull part doth beare, 

As though they chim'd his lateſt bur'ing knelles, 
Vader his eaue the buzzing ſhreech-owle fings, 
Beating his windowes with her fatall wings. 
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And ſtill affrighted in his fearefull dreames; 
With raging Fiends and Goblins that he meetes, 
Offalling downe from ſteepe rocks into ſtreames, 
Of tombes,of burials,and of winding-ſheetes, 

Of wandring helpleſle in farre forren Realmes, 

_ Offtrong temptations by ſeducing ſpirits, 
Wherewith awak'd,and calling out for aid, 
His hollow yoice doth make himſelfe afraid. 
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Next comes the viſion of his bloudy raine, 

Masking along with LancaFers Rerne ghoſt, 

Of Barons twentie cight,or hang'd,or {laine, 

Attended with the rucfull mangled hoſt, 

That vnreueng'd yet all this while remaine, 

Art Borough barcell, and at Burton loft, | 
- Threatning with frownes,and trembling eu'ry lim, 

As though in pieces they would torture him. 


| 45- 
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| And if it chance that from the troubled skies, 
b The leaft ſmall ſtarre through any chinke giues light, 
s Straight-wayes on heapes the thronging cloudes ariſe, 
S As _ the heauen were angry with the night, 
That ir ſhould lend that comfort co his eyes. 
Deformed ſhadowes glimpſing in his fighr, 
As darknefle : for it would more dark'ned bee, 
Threugh thoſe poore crannies forc'd ic ſelfe to ſee. 


46. 


When all th*affli ion that they could impoſe, 
Euen to the full and ytmoſt of their hate, 
Aboue his torment yet his ſtrength aroſe, 
As Nature made a couenant with Fate, 
When now his watchfull and rwo warie foes, 
That ceaſe not fill his woes to aggrauate, 

All further helps ſuſpeed to preuenr, 
Net To take his life to Berck/ey cloſely ſents 

I And 
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And ſubtilly aLerrer faſhioning, 
Which in the words a double ſenſe doth beare, 
Which ſeemes to bid them, nor to touch the King, 
Shewing withall how vile a thing it were, 
Burt by falſe pointing is anotherthing, 
And to diſpatch him, bids them nor to feare, 
Which taught to find,theſe Murth'rers need no more, 
For which they-flood too ready long before. 


48. 


When Edward haps a Chronicle to find, 
Of former Kings, their Raignes, their deaths, and deed, 
Which ſome there lodg'd forgotten had behind, 
On Which topaſle the houres he fats to reade, 
Thinking thereby torecreate his mind, 
But in his breſt this greater woe doth breed: 
* For when deepe ſorrow on the fancie ſeaſeth, 
-Whar ere we ſec, our miſcry encreaſerh, 


49- 


Firſt of Great Filam, Conqueror of this Ile, 
(From whom he's tenth thar in ſucceſſion lyes) 
Whole powerenforc'd the Saxonto Exile, 
Planting new Lawes, and forraine ſubrilties, 


Force and ſubieRion ſoro reconcile 
The puniſhment of Harp/d: Tyrannies, | 
Which he applyes with arguments as ſtrong, 
Fo the due courſe of his iuſt puniſht wrong. 
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Refws his ſonne, Duke Robert farre abroad, - 
Receiues the Rule n weake infeebled State, 

His Fathers ſteps that euidently troad, ; 
Depreſling thoſe who had beene conquer'd late, 
Wiſhing releaſc of this their gricuous load, 

Vnder the gvidance of their former Fate, 


(2 The place for men that did to beaſts intend, 
A beRtiall life bad laſt a beaftly end, 


SI, 


Henry the yong'ſt, his Brother 7/:i[;am dead, 
ed, Taketh the Crowne from his vſurpfull hand, 

Due to the eldeſt good Duke Roberts head, 

Bearing our Red-Crofle in the Holy Land, 

Whole force farre off ſo much diminiſhed, 

That his returne diſabled to withſtand, 
When thoſe for whom th' vnnar'rall War was done, 
The Sea deuoures, he left without a ſonne, | 


52. 


To Mawdthe Empreſle he the Scepter leaues, 
His onely Daughter, which by falſe pretext 
Stephen,Earle of Bolloize, forcibly bereaues, | 
Henries falſe Nephew in ſucceſſion next, | 
By which the Land a ftranger Warre recciues, ' 
Wherewith it grew ſo miſerably vext : 

Till Stephen failing, and his Iflue reft, | 

To th' Heires of Mard the Regall Scepter lefr, 
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The ſecond Henry. Mawd the Empreſſe ſonne, 

Or th'Engliſh Line Plantagenet the firſt, 

By Stewens death a glorious raigne begun, 

Whoſe yourh prolong'd to make his age accurſt, 

By his ſonne Hepries coronation, 

Which to his dayes much wot and ſorrow nurſt, 
When thoſe for whom he conquer'd, to make great, 
Abroad his townes,at home vſurp'd his ſear, 


54+ 


Richard his ſonne him worthily ſucceeds, 

Who, not content with what was ſafely ours, 

(A man lift vp to great and glorious deeds) 

Into the Eaſt tranſports our valiant pow'rs, 

Where with his ſword whil t many a Pagan bleeds, 

Relentlefſe Fate haftes on vatimely how'rs, 
And makes a period to this hopefull ſtorie, 
Euen in the ſpring and bloſſome of his glorie, 


JJ. 


Next followeth him his faithlefſe brother 1obn, 

Murth'riag yong Arthir by oppreſlefull might, 

Climing by force to his vſurped throne, 

Tuſtly with poyſon was repay'd his ſpight, 

His life to all men was1o hatefull growne :* : 

Who gricues his wrongs that ne're did anyxight? 
Thar on the Clergie tyrannouſly fedg i: 
Was by the Clergie iuſtly puniſhed, **.--. | 
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56. - 
Hemy his fonne now crowned veryyong,. ; 11: aa 
Who for the hate they to the fath "ms _— 


His fate of raigning ſtood in queſtion long, - 
Or to be left vnto a ſtrangers care:;;- *: 7; 
With whom the Barons, infolentand ftrong,; 
For the old Charter in commoricn are, 
Which (his long razgne fo carefully attends) 


Granting, his dayes in peace lecurely ends, 
57s 

From him proceeds a Prince, juſt,wiſe, and ſage, 
(In a!l things happie bur'in him his ſonne) 
For whom euen nature d1d her ſelfeengage, 
More then in man,in this Prince to ha' e done, 
Whoſe happie raigne recur'd the fotmer rage, 
By the large bounds he to his Empire wonne, 


As the firſt Edward had the ſecond beene, 
O what.a flow of glric had we ſcene) 


58. 


Turning the leafe, as finding vnawares, 'y 
What day yong Edward Prince of Wales was borne, 
Which letters ſeeme like Magicke CharaRers, 
Or to deſpite bim they were made in ſcorne, ' 
Marking the paper like dis-fig ring ſcars, -- "fx. 
O let that name (quorh he) from bookes be rorne, 
Leſt in that place the iad diſpleaſed earth 
Doe loath-itſelfe as flandred with my birth! 
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From thence hereafter humane birth exil'd, 
By th*Earth deuourd, or ſwallowed by che Sea, 
And Fame enquiring for that luckleſſe Child, 
Say 't was abortiue, orelſe ftolne away; 
Andleſt, O Tune, thou be therewith defil d, 
ln thy vnnumbred courſe deuoure that day ; 
Let all be done that power can bring to paſle, 
Onely torget that ſuch there ever was. 


| 218 


60. f 


The troubled teares now ſtanding i in his eyes, 

} . Through which as Glaſſes he*s inforc'd co looke, 

Make Letters {ceme as Rondlets thar ariſe, 

By a ſtone caſt intDa ſanding Brooke, 

Appearing to him in ſuch various wiſe, 

And ar one time ſuch ſundry faſhions rooke, 
Which like deluding Monſters doe affright, 
And with their foule ſhapes terrific his fight. 


GT, 


When on his faint Bed falling downe at laſt, 

F. His croubled ſpirit foretelling dangernic, 

| x © When (forth) the d+ ores a fearefull how! ing caſt, 
{© Toletthoſe in by whom a King ſhould die ; 
Whereat he ſtarts, amazed and agalt, 

Theſe rutbleſle Villaines all vpon - Ef flic, 

: Sweet Prince, alaſſe. in vaine thou call ft forayde, 


W hen thus vato thels —— he ſaid ; 
| THT sf O 
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62. 


. O be not Authours of ſo vile an AQ, 

My bloud on your Poſteritie to bring, 
Which after-times with horror ſhall diftraQ, - 
When Fare cuen hoarſe with age your ſhame ſhall ring, 
And by recounting of ſovile a ta&, 
Mortalitie ſo much aſtoniſhing, 

That they ſhall count their wickedneſle ſcarce finne, 

To that which long before their time hath beene. 


, 6% 


And if your hate be deadly, let me liue, 

For that aduantage angry Heawnhath lefr, 

That except life, takes all thay it could giue, 

Bur for iuſt vengeance ſhould not quite bereft, 

Meyer with greater miſery to gricue, 

Reſerues a while this remnant of her theft, (me, 
That , that which ſpent from th' reſt ſhould interdi& 
Alone remaining doth witball aflict me. 


64, 


Thus ſpake this wofull and diftrefled Lord, 

As yet his breath found paſlageto and fro,,,,- 

With many a ſhort pant, many a broken word, 

Many aſore grone, many a grieuous threw, 

Whil'{ yechis ſpirit could any ſtrengeh afford, 

Though with much paine disburd'ning of his woe, 
Till quite oprefled by their maſt ring ftrength, 
His Kingly heart ſubieRs it ſelfe at length. 
| I 4 When 
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When twixt two beds they cloſe his wearied corſe, 
Baſely vncouring of his ſecret part, 

Without all humane pittic and remorce, 

With burning yron thruſt him to the heart; 

O that my Muſe bad bur ſufficient force, 

T' explaine the torment in the which thou art, 


. Which whilſt with words we coldly doe expreſle, 


Thy paine made greater thatwe make it lefſe! 


66. 
When thoſe in dead and depth of all the night, 


Good ſimple people that are dwelling neere, 
From quiet {lrepe whom care did now affright, 
That his laftſhrieke and wofull crie doe heare, 
Euen pittyipg that miſerable wight, | 
As"twixt compaſſion, and obedient feare, 


Lift their ſad eyes with heauie (leepe oppreſt, 


Praying to heauen to giue the ſoule good reſt. 
Y G7. 


Still let the buildings figh his bitter grones, 

And cuermore his {f complaints repeate, 

And let the dull walls and . ſenſelefle ones, 

By the impreſſion of his torment, ſweat, 

As wanting ſounds wherewith to ſhew his mones, 

With all ſharpe paine and agonie repeate, ' 
Thar all may thither come that ſhall be told't, 
As in a mirtor clearely to behold't.*- - - 


And 
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And let the Geners of this wofull place, 
B<1ng the guide to his affrighefull ghoſt, 
With haire diſheueld, and a'gaſtly face, 
S*1!l haunt the priſon where his life was loſt; 
Aad as the denne of horror and diſgrace, 
Letit be fearefull vnto all the coaſt, . 
And choſe hereafter that doe trauaile neere, 
Neuec behold ir but with heauie cheere, 


| T he end of the fifth Canto. 
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Lord MorxTimE & mae Earle of March; when be 
CAnd the faire Queene rale all things by their mizht, 
The pempe wherein at Nottingham they be, 
The coſt wherewith their amoromus Court us dight, 
Enuide by thoſe their hatefall pride that ſee, 
The King attempts the dreadful Cane by nicht, 
Evntring the Caſtell, taking him from thence, 
Aud M akxcn 4 London ajes for the offence. 


T. 


viſupe' dof other accidents to ling, 

(Bearing faire ſhowes of promiſed delight, 
Somewhar to ſlacke this melancholy ftring,) 
With that new occafions that our Adv/e excite, 
To our conceit ſtrange Obic&s faſhioning, 
Dorh our free numbers liberally invite, 
Matter of moment, much to be reſpected, 
Muſt by our Pen be {criouſly directed. 


OS ow wy Xt. 


When 


hen 


2. 


When they the time that cunningly-redeeme, 
Their fraudfull'courſes firly to cofitriue, 
How ill fo *ere,to make them faire to ſeeme, 


q For which they all muſtdiligentlyſiriue, 


Caſting alwayes to gaine them high efteeme, 


That to the World they proſp'rouſly mightebriue 


Thus farre gone on, employing all their might, 
Vpon their wrong, to ſet ſubſtanciall right. 


3. 


| Thepompous Synode of theſe earthly gods ; 


Ar Salibury ſelected by their King, 

To ſect all even that had becne at ods, 

And into faſhiontheir deſignes to brivg, 

And ſtrongly now to lertle their abodes, 

That peace might after from their ations ſpring ; 
Firmely t' eſtabliſh what was well begunae, 
Vader which colour mighty things were done. 


4+ 


When Mertimer purſuing his defire, 

Whilſt ew'ry Enſigne had his temp rate heat, 

Tob' Earle of Afarch doth ſuydainly aſpire, 

T encreafethe honour of his ancient ſear, 

That his command might be the more incire; 

Who now but onely Mortimer is-great? | 
Who knew a Kingdome as her lot was throwne, 
Which hauing all, would neuer ſtarue her owne. 
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Now fland they firme as thoſe celeſtial! Poles, 
'Twixt which the ftarres inall their courſe do moue, 
Whoſe ſtrength this frame of gouernment vpholds, 
An argument their wifedomes to approue, 
Which way ſoc'rethe time in motion roles, 
So perfe& 1s the vnion of their loue; 
For might js ſtill moſt abſolute alone, 
Where pow'r and forttine kindly meetc in one, 


| G. = 
Whilſt Eawards non-age giues a further ſpeed, 


To th'ancient foc-man to renew the warre, 
Which to preuent they muſt haue ſpeciall heed, 
Matters ſo ftrangely manag'd as they are, | 
Which otherwilſe;it their negle& ſhould breed, 
Nothingyermade;it might riot eaſly marre, 
Which with the moſt, reſeruing their eſtate, 
They muſt needs purchaſe atrhe deareſt rate. - 


wh 


So much t' releaſe the homage as ſuffic'd, 

Mongft which that deed nam'd Ragman,of renowne, 

By which theRitigs of Scotland had deuis'd, 

Their fealtie vnto the Engliſh Crowne, 

With other Reliques thar were highly priz'd, | 

As that which forc'l the preateſt part to frown; (deeme) 
Th' blacke Ctofſe of Scotland (men did ominous 
Being a Relique' of ſo hie eſteeme, 


To 


the Barons Warres. 
| 8. 
To colour which;and to confirme the peace, 
They make a marriage 'twixt the Scot and vs, 
To giue more ſirength vnto this ſtrange relcaſe, 
Which vnto all men ſeem'd ſo dangerous, 
Whilſt Roberts raigne, and after his deceaſe, 
The league might euer be continued thus, 
Danid the Prince the Lady lane ſhould take, 
Which 'twixt the Realmes alafting bondſhould wake. 


' 9. 


When th'Earle of Kent, that being one of thoſe 
Which in their aCtions b ad a pow'rfull hand, 
Perceiuing them of matters to diſpoſe, 
To the ſubiection of ſo great a Land, 
Finding the inconuenience that growes 
Vnder the guidance of their proud command, 
To ſhake their pow'r whilſt he doth ſtrangely caft, 
His fatall end too violently doth haſte, Ht 


IO, 


Which giuing out his brother yet to live, 
x (Long now ſuppoſed the deceaſed King) 

Vnto his Nephew might that ſcandal! giue, 

As into queſtion might his title bring : 

Ill this report began, and worlſe it thriue, 
me) | Being ſo foule and dangerous athing, 

Which being the motiue of inteſtine ſtrife, 
. The time not long ere it bereft his life. 
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Whilſt £dwardtakes what late their power did giue, 


Whoſe non-age craues their bountifull proteRion, 
'Which know to rule whilſt he muſt learne to liue, 
From their experience taking his direQion, 
Which more and more their doubrfull hopes reviue, 
When borne to raigne, yet crown'd by their election, 
_ The right to him that chiefly doth belong, 
Now makes their Faction abſolutely ftrong. 
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I2, 


Prouiding for the ſafegard of the King, 

Mev of moſt power, and Nobleſt of the Peeres, 

That no diſtaſte vnto the Realme mighr bring, 

| Forripened judgement, or well ſeaſoned yceres, 

With comelinefle all matters managing, 

Yer whilſt they row, 't is Afortimer that ſteercs, 
Well might we thinke the man were worſe than blind, 
That wanteth Sea-roome, and-could rule the wind, 


I'3 . 


To ſmooth the path wherein this courſe was gone, 

Which as a Teſt mighr ro their ations Rand, 

And giue them free poſſeſſion of their owne, 

In being receiued from a ſoueraigne hand, © * 

Into their boſomes abſolutely throwne, 

Both for tlie good, and ſafetie of the Land: 
When their proceedings colour'd with this care, * 
To the Worlds eye ſo faire an out-fide bare. 
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All complement thar apperrain'd to State, 
By giuing grearneſle eu'ry honour'd rice, 
To feed thoſe eyes that did their houres awaite 
And by all meanes tonouriſh their delight, 
That entertaining loue, they welcome hare, 
And with free bountie equally inuite, 

A Princes wealth in ſpending ill doth ſpred, 


Like to a Brooke with many Fountaines fed. 


I5. 


To Nottingham the Nerths Emperious eye, 
Which as a Pharm gards the goodly ſoyle, 
And arm'd by Nature dangerto defic, 
March, to repole him ſafely after toyle, 
Where Treaſon leafl aduantage might eſpie, 
| Cloſely conuayes this great in-valued ſpoile; 
ind, That by reſiding from the publike fight, 
. He might more freely relliſh his delight, + 


I 6. 


Nine-ſcore in checke attending in their Court, 
Whom honor'd Knighthood knits in mutuall bands, 
Men moſt ſele&,of ſpeciall worth and ſort, 
Much might they doe that have ſo many hands, 
Who payes not tribute to this Lordly Port ? 
This high rear'd Caſtell eu'ry way commands; | 
'- Thus like thoſe Giants *gainſt great Heau'n they riſe, 
p Which darted Rockes at the Emperiall Skies, 
A It 
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As though in him Fame meant her pow'r to. ſhow, 
And*twixt her wings to beare him through the kies, 
That he might caſly ſce the things below, 

Having aboue them mounted him (o hie, 

Vnto whoſe will they meckely ſecme to bow, 

Vnder whoſe greatnefſe meancer pow'rs doe lye : 

All things concurre with faire ſucceſle{u!] chance, 
To raiſe that man whom For:une will aduance. 


18, 


Heere all along the flow'r enameld yales, 
The fluer Trent on pearely ſands doth flide, 
And to the medowes telling wanton tales, 
Her Criſtall limbes laſciuiouſly in pride, 
(As rauiſhed with the enamor'd gales,) 
Wirth often tucnings caſts from ſide to fide, 
As loth ſhe were the ſweet {oyle to forſake, 
And caſt her {elfe into the German lake. 


I9. 


Neere whom faire Sherwood wildly bent to roue, 
Twines her looſe armes about the flatt'ring Tow'rs 
By the milde ſhadowes of her {catr'red groue, 
Lends Winter ſhelter, and gives Summer bow rs, 
As with the floud in curteſie it ſtroue, 
And by repulſing the ſharpe Northerne ſhow'rs, 
.: Courts the proud Caſtle, who by turning to her, 
Smiles to bchold th' laſciuious wood-nimph _ | 
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Who being retir'd ſo ftrialy to thatplace, 

Thither likewiſe the Prince in perſon drawes, 

Who ſcem'd his liking onely to embrace, 

And vpon ev'ry little offer'd cauſe, 

Ready to doe him ceremonious grace; 

Whom Merch obſerueth by the ſelfe.ſame Lawes, 
Whil'tin the Towne King Edward hath his ſeate, 

: With th' others Court the Caftell is repleate. 


21. 


Where when they pleas'd, in counſell co debare, 

Or-he rhe King ar any pleaſure met, 

So ſoueraigne and magnificent in State, 

As might all eyes vpon his greatneſle ſer, 

Prizing his honour at this coftly rate, 

As to the ſame due reuerence might beger, 
Which in the moſt men admiration wrought, 
Strangely amazing many a wandring thought. 


22, 
Could blind Ambition find the meaneſttay, 


. His diſproportion'd and vaine courſe to guide, 
T aſſure ſome faferie in that ſlippery way, 
Where the moſt worldly prouident doe (lide, 
Feeling the ſeepe fall chreatning ſure decay, 
Belotted in the wantonnefle of pride, 

The minde afſuming abſoluter pow'rs, 
Might checke this Paile motrralitie of ours, 
K 
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Bur Riill in pleaſure firtivg with exceſle, 
His ſauourie iunkets taſted with delight, 
. Ne're can that glutron appetite ſuppreſe, 
Where eu'ry diſh inuites the liquoriſh fight, 
* Norhaving much, is his defire the Jeſſe, 
Till tempted paſt the compaſle of his might, 
The pamp'red ſtowacke more then well ſuffiz'd, 
Caſts vp the ſurfer lately gurmundiz'd. 
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As when ſome Brooke from th' ouer-moyſined ground, 
By ſwelling waters proudly ouer-flow'd, 
Stopperh his currear, ſhouldreth downe his mownd, 
And form his courſe doth quite himſelfe vnloade, | 
The bord'ring Meddowes eu'ry where ſurrownd, 
Dilſperſing his owne riches all abroade, | 
Spending the torthe was maintained by, 
Leaues his firſt channell deſolate and dry. 


25. 


When now thoſe few that many teares had ſpent, , 
And long had wept. on murth'red Edwards Graue, Y 
Murr'ring in corners, grieu'd and diſcontent, V 
And finding ſome a willing eare that gave, . L 
Still as they durſt, bewraying what they ment, : 


Tending his pride and greatnefle ro depraue, 

Vrgivg withall, what ſome might iuſtly doe, ., 

If things thus borne, were rightly lookt into: : 
| $I omey 
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Some giue it out, that CHareh by:bloudzo: riſe; -- - 7 iT 

Had cut off Kes:, the man mightyex. fucceed,, - * 1þ 

And his late Treaſon falfly did ſuxmiſe, law o ile7t 

As a mecre colqur.to.this lawleſſe deed; | Et. 

That his ambition only did deviſe, bee þ ROSS 

Intime the Royall Family to weed, i, * 
When in accauntrthere: was. bit onely one, :: W 
That kept bim off from ſtepping! tothe Throne, nr 


27. 


And thoſe mych,buſicd inthe former times, ..: 
Then credulons,thachonour was his end, | 
And by the hate they bare to others crimes, - As: 
Did not his faults fo carefully attend, I = ſe 
Perceiuing how he diſſolutely climes, Oe 44% 
(Hauing thus brought his purpoſe to an .cndy. 

With a ſeuerc eye now more ſtritly looke 

Into the courſe that his ambition tooke, 


28. 


All fence the Tree that ſeruerh for a ſhade, 
Whoſe large growne body dothrepulſe the wind, 
Varill his waſteful branches doe/inuade FE 
The traighter plants, and them in Priſon bind,” 
Then as a Tyrant to the weaker made;.. 
Becom'n a foule deuourer of his kiod,. 
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Vnto his root all pur their hands to TRE: 4 


Whoſe roome but hinders others that wout! go . 
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Thus at biy eaſe whilltheſecurely late, 
 Andto his wilt theſe HHikps affired were, 
- With a well-goucrtf44ndtontentt@ Fare, 
* Neuerſo _ from ſuſpitioss feare; 
Well fortifi'd, and in-f6/good eltarey ''- 
As not admits of davgertobeneere, ' 
But ſtiKwe fee before a ſudden ſhowre, ' 
The Sunhe ſhines h6tr®/and hack the greateſt pow'r, 
30. 
Within the Ciſtle hath the Queene deuis'd 
A Chamber with choice Riatities ſo frought, 
As in the ſame ſhe haTiniparadiz'd* 
Almoſt what man by induftty harh fought, 
Where, with the curiotts Penfill was compriz'd, 
Whar cout with colvirs'by the Art be wrought, 
In the moſt ſvre plice of the Caſtle there, 
Which ſhe had nam'd © The Towte 'of Afortimer.. 


31. 

In which.a Roome with Pillers forth ſhe choſe, 
Thar to the roofe their ſlenderpoints did reare, 
Arching the height wheteas they all did cloſe, 
Somewhat c6nnex and tow'rds a 1" "qena}h 
Where her conceit ſhe aptly doth diſpole, - 
Limming the Noreherne Aﬀteriſmes there, 

In their cbrporeall ſhapes with Starres inchaſed, 

As by th' olde Ports they in Heauen were __ 
| Abou 
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About which lodgings, tow'rds the. ypper face, / 
Ran a fine bordurecirculatly led, ; .. 
As equall twixtthe high'ſt pojgt and.the baſe, 
That as a Zone the walte ingirdled, : 
That lends the fight a breathing or a ſpace, _ 
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Twixt things neere view, and thole farre ouerbead; . 
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Vader the which, the Pajneers curiqus 8kill, ., -. 
In lively forges the goodly Roame did fll,. | 


33s 


Here Phabw clipping Hyacinthgs ftood,......) e » 
Whoſe lives laſt drops his ſnowie breft imbrew, ., 
The ones teares mixed with the,orhers bloud, ., *.., ',-- 
That which the mpre was, one could hardly yiew,..”, »; 
And though togetherloſ as in afloud, ©, , - + 
Yet here and therethey ſeu'rally with-drew, +. 

The prettic wood-Nymphs chafing him with Balme, 

To bring the ſweet Boy from bis deadly qualme. 
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With the gods Lire, his-Quiuer, and his Bow, . 
His golden Mantle caſt ypon the ground, 
T' exprefle whoſe griefe, Art euen her beſt did ſhow, 
The lledgefo ſhadow'd till ſeem'd to rebound, | 
As though.itznewly did but giue the blow, 
gmereby freſh anguiſh ro the wound, 

purpleBowre ſprung as the bloud did runne, 

yneth Hgce, and cloſeth with the Sunne. 
Beg | K 3 By 
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By which the Heyfer 16, Tones faire Rape,” 
Gazing her ney tane figute ina Brooke,” 
The water ſhadow'd'to oÞſerue the ſhape; / | 
In the ſame forme thatſhe on it dorhT6oke; * '* 17 
So cupningly to cloud the wanton ſeape, | | | 
That mat =: eyes the portraiture miſtooke, 
-- Dy proſpe&tine deuis'd that did allow, f 

This way a ayden, that way't ſeem” dz Cow. © *: 


36. 


Swifr CHerenyy, like t6a Shepheards Boy, 
Sporting W jeh' Bebe by? Y FoAraine brim, ' 
With many'# fweer glance, many an'amorous yy” 
He fpritikli6g drops at Rerand the at him; - ' 
Wherein the Painter fs explain'd their ioy, 
As though hif «kill the very life could lim ; + 
"'Vpbit whoſe broweshe water hung ſo cleare, 
That thitough the _ the faire skins might appeare, 


3 To 


And Ciffy:Cimbur with s thouſand Birds, 
Whoſe freckled Plumes adorne his buſkic Crowne, 
Vnder whoſe ſhadow graze the ftraggling Heards, 
Out of whofe top the freſh ſprings trembled downe, 
The ſtones like 'oIde men with rude hoary Beards, 
With Moſſe and climing Tuy ouer-growne,” 7 
* The Rocke ſo linely donein cu'ry part, * 
As mature could be Francs by Art, * 
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The naked Nymph, ſome yp and downe deſcending, 
Small ſcatr'ring Flowres at one another flung, 
With nimble turnes their limber bodies bending, 
Cropping the blooming Branches lately ſprung, 
(Vpon the Bryers their colour'd Mantles rending) 
Which on the Rockes grew here and there among, 


Some combe their haire , ſome making Garlands by, 
With all delight co fatisfie theeye. 
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There comes proud Phaetos tiiblin gthrough the clouds, 
Caft by his Palfrayes that their reines had broke, 
And ſetting fire ypon the welked ſhrowds, 
Through the wide Heauenrun madding from the yoke, 
The Elements together thruft in o— Y | 
Both Land and Sea bid in areeking ſmoke, 

Drawne with ſuch life, as ſome did much defire, 

To warme themlſclues, ſome frighted with thefire, 


\ 


40. 


The Riuer-Po, that himrecciuing burn'd, 
His ſeuen faire Siſters ſtanding indegrees, 
Trees vnto women ſeeming to be turn'd, 
As the gods turn'd thewomen into Trees, © 
That you could not tell-whether (as they mourn'd) 
Drops from their boughes, or teares fell from their eyes, 

Making the water torefle&aflame, 7-7 

So well bis hand deliuer'd had the ſame, 

7 | K 4 And 
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Andes this lodging did the light invent; 

'To haue it artaficially refleR, *s- 

Througba ſhott Roowe into the window'ſent, 

Whence it ſhould come immetiarely direQ, - 

Holding juſt diſiance to the lincament; 

And ſhould the beames-proportionably proieR, | 

- Andbeing thereby condenſatcd and graue, - 

To cu'ry figure a ſure colour gaue. 


42. 


Tor part. of which, vader a golden Vine, 
Which held like to a Canopy through all, 
Stood a rich Bed, {pred with this wanton wine, - 
Doubling theroſclues in their laſciujous fall, 
\ V'Vith rip 'ned clufters ſeeming todecline, 
VVhere as among the naked Capids prawle, 
Someattheſundry colourd Birds doefhure, 
Some fwaruing vp to plucke the purple ftuite.- - 
ER. 43- 
*,, On which a Tiflue counterpoint was caſt, 
' Arachnes web the ſame did nor ſurpaſſe, - 
V'Vherein the Story of his fortunes paſt, 
In lively Picture neatly handled was; 
How he eſcap'd the Towre, ih Frence how-grac'd, 
VVith Stones embrod'red of a woundrous maſſe; 
About the border in a curious free, ''/ -: ! ©: --/ 
Emblemes, Empreſas, Hieroglifiques ſer, 
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by 3 tv. . 9% A 


the Barons Warts: 
44. 


This flatt'ring calme, congeales tha thickoed ſh ame! 
VVhich the full cloudes of. poys'nous Enuiefed, / -/-;1 


VV hoſe difſolmion waitsth' vahappy houre, 
Tolet the Fury on his hatefull head, !':; 
Which now was of that violence and pow, 
As his delight yer not imagined: 
For when we thinke ih {afetie moſttoftand, . 
Then greateſt dangerener is at bantd; | 


45- 


Yer finding the neceſfitic is ſuch, 
To execute what he doth yadertake;.. 


ww 


. 
MPR” 


- 
”®, + 
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And that his Crowne it did fo necrelyruch,/ "Wy" 


If they too ſoohe his ſleeping power awake; : 


Th' attempr ſo great, the danger was as much, 
Muſt ſecretly prouide ſome courle to take, 

By which he might cheentetprizeeffec, 

And mot offend, wherehe mighrleaſt ſuſpeR. 


46. 
A deepe blacke Caue low inthe Earth is found, 


" 


(Whoſe duskie entrance like pale Aforphers Cell, 


| VVith ſtrange Meanders windeth vaderground) 
V'V here ſootic darkenefle euermore doth dwell ; 
That with ſuch dread and horror dothabound, 
As might be deem'd anentrance into'Hell ; 
VVhich AtchiteQts toſerue the Caſtle made, 
VVhen as the Dans this Hand did inuade- 


g - 
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Now on along this crankling path doth keepe, 
Then by a Rocketurnes yp another way, 
Now riſing vp, now falling towards the deepe, 
As the ground leuell, or ynlevell lay; 
And now dire&, how angular doth creepe, 
Nor in the courſe keepes any certaine ſtay, 
Till in the Caſtle in a ſecret place, 
He caſts the foule maske from his cloudy face. 


48. 


By which the King with a ſelected crew, 

Of ſuch as he with his intent acquainted, 

And well affe&ed tothis aRion knew, 

That in revenge of Edward never fainted, - 

And to theiryrmoſt would the cauſe purſue, 

Such, whoſe cleere bloud no time had ever tainted; 
Aduenturesnowthis' Labyrinth t aflay, 
To rowzethe Beaſt which kept them all at bay, 


49 


What timethe'Sunne with his day-lab'ring Teame, 

Is driuing Jowne:into the FF apace, | 

T refreſh his:cauples in the Ocean ftreame, 

And coolethe feruour glowing in his face, 

Which nowappeares by his high-colour'd beame, 

To reſt him from our Hemiſphere a ſpace, 
Leauing foule darkneſle to poflefle the Skies, 
The firteK times for bloudy.Txagedies, 


With 
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With Torches now attempting the {ad Cane, ,':;:'- iT 
Which at their entrance ſeemeth. in.a fright; , + 21/1 44 
At the refleRion thar their brightgeſle gave, 71/1 {ok 
As till that cime. it netier ſaw the hght;o |: {1111 ls +6 


Wherelight and darknefſe withthe power they have, jos 
Strongly for the preeminence dochght, // Wert 
And cach confounding, othier, þoth appeare, 


As to their owne ſclues they contrary were. | 


5I, 


The craggy Cleeues which croflſe them as they goe, 

Make as their paſſage they would haue denide, 

And threatning them their iourvey to foreſlow,,;... 

As angry with the path-chat was their guide,./ - '/- -.,;' 

As they their griefe and diſcontent would ſhow,: /-;.; /- 

Curfing the band chat did themfirſt djuide ; JOCET. 
The combrous fals:and rifings ſeeme to ſay, :. + ! 
This wicked ation could not brooke theday..,:/ >; 


52+ 


The gloomie Lampes this troape which forward led, 
Forcing their ſhadowes follow on their backe, . / 
Which are like Mourners waiting on rhe dead, 

And as the deed, ſo are they vgly blacke; 

Hate gocs before, Confufion followed, = 
The ſad portents of bloud-ſhed, and of wracke 

| Theſe faint dim-burning lights as all amaz'd, 


At thoſe deformed ſbades whereon they gaz ds 0 
4 F 
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The clatt'ring armes their Myftersſeeme to chide; | 

As they would reaſon wherefore they ſhould wound, 

And ſtriking with the points from ſide to fide, 

As though euen angry with the hollow ground, : ' 

Thatit this vile and ruthlefle a&tſhould hide, 

Whoſe ſtonie Roofelock'd in their dolefull ſound, 
And hanging'in the creekes, draw-backe againe, , 
As willing them from Murcher to refraine. 


5q- 

Now waxing late,and after all theſe things, - 
Vnto her Chamber'is the Queene -withtrawne, 
To whom's ehoice Muſician playes'and fings, 
Repofing het vypomna State of Lawnez -.., i 1 
In nightartire diwinely glittering, - 51 1, 
As th'approchingiof hochoerebalt dawne, | 

Leaningypoer thebteſt of Mortimer, - 


Whoſe voice more then the Muficke pleas'd her. care, 


55. 


Where her faire breſts ar libertic are ler,: 7 -' 
Where Violer veines in curious branches flow, 
Where Venus Swans and Milkie Doues are ſer, 
Vpon the ſwelling Mounts of driuen Snow, | : 
Where Loue,whil' he to ſport himſclfe doth get, - 
 Hathlofthis conrſe,nor findes which way to goe, 
Incloſed in this Labyrinth about, | 
\Wherelet him wander Rill, yer ne'reget out. 
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Her looſe gold haire, O gold, thow art too baſe, | 
Were it not ſintie to namethoſle filke threds haire, 
Decliniog as to kiſſcher fairerface: Ol 
But no word faireenough for thing fo faire. 
O what high wondrous Epithite can grace, 
Or giue the due prayfeto a thing ſo rare! 
But where the Pen failes, Penfill cannot ſhow it, 
Nor can be knowne vnleſle the minde doe know it, 


Shee layes thoſe fingers on his manly cheeke, 
The gods pure Scepters, and the darts of loue, 
Which with a touch might make a Tyger mecke,' 7 
Or the mayne Atlas from his place remoue, j ( 
$o ſoft, ſo feeling delicate, and ſleeke, 
As Nature ware the Lillies for a Gloue, 

As might beget life where was neuer none, 

And pur a ſpirit into the flinti'ſk Stone. 


The fire of precious wood, the lights perfume, 
Whole perte&cleereneſle on the painting ſhone, 
As eu'ry thing to ſweetneſle did conſume, 
Or eu'ry thing had ſweetneſſe of ic owne, 
And toit ſelfe, this portray'd did reſnme 
The ſmell as if ic naturally had growne, 
That light gaue colour on each thin 
And to the colour the perfume gaue 
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Vpon the ſundry PiQtures they deviſe, | 
And from one thing they to another runne, 
Now they commend that body,then thoſe eyes, 
How well that Bird, how well that Flowre was done, 
How this part ſhadow'd, and how that doth riſe, 
This top is clouded, and that trayle is ſpunne, 

The Land-skip, mixtures, and delineatings, 

And in that Arta thouſand curious things, 


GO. 


Looking vpon proud Phaeton wrapt in fire, 

The gentle Queene doth, much bewaile his fall, 

But Mortimer, more.prayfing his deſire, 

To loſe a poore life, or to gouerne all ; 

For though he did ambiriouſly aſpire, 

And by his mind was made proud Fortunes thrall, 
Yer in deſpight when ſhe her worſt had done, 
He periſht in the Chariot of the Sunne. 


GI. 


The Queene faith, Phabas is much forc'd by Art, 

Nor can ſhe find how his-embraces be, 

But Mortimer now takes the Painters part, 

Why thus great Emprefle, thus, and chus quorh he, 

Thus holds the Boy, thus clips his fainting heart, 

Thus twine their armes, and thus their lips you ſee : 
mp ſhall be Phabus, Hyacinthas 1, a 

t were alifethus eu'ry houre to dye. 


Neere 
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Neere by this time into the ypper Hall, 
Is rudely entred this diſord'red rout, 
When they within ,ſuſpeRing leaſt of all, 
's | Diſcharg'd the Gardthat ſhould have watcht without : 
O ſec how milſchiefe ſuddenly doth fall, | 
And ftcales vpon vs, being freeſt from doubt! 

How ere the life, the end is ever ſure, 

And oft in death fond man is moſt ſecure. 


F2 63. 


Whil'ſt his lou'd Newill, and deare Tarrimngton, 
Amongſt the Ladies that attended there, 
Relating things that anciently were done, 
With ſuch diſcourſe as women loue to heare, 


| Staying delight, whilſt time ſo faſt dothrunne, 


Thus in the Lobby as they freely were, 
Charg'd on the ſudden by this armed traine, 
Both in the entrance miſerably ſlaine. 


64. 


As from the ſnow-crown'd Skidos lofty clecues, 

Some flect-wing'd Haggard.towards the euening houre 

Stooping amongſt the More-bred Mallard driues, 

And th' Ayre of all her feathered flockes doth skoure, 

When backe vnto her former pitch ſhe ſtriues, 

The filly Fowle all proftrate to her pow'r ; | 
Such a ſharpe ſhreekedoth ring through all the Vault, 
Made by the Ladies at the firſt aſſault, 


Neere 


AMarch 


68. 


Marchnow vaarm'd (ſhe onelyinhisarmes,':/,-/_+ 
Too faire a ſhield, normade for fouler blowes) 


"That leaſt of all expeRed theſe alarmes, 

Ado be thus emrapped by his-foes, 

When he is moſt improuident#f'harmes. 

O, had he had bue:weapons likeihis woes, 
Either his valure had his breath redeem'd, 
Or in her fight-dy'd happily cfteem'd. 


66: 


Among(t che others looking forthe King, 
In this blacke ſhew that (he aſferes-him) is, 
Though much difguis'd, yer him imagining 
By the moſtperfeQ lineaments of his, 


Might at thy hands the lcaft haue looke for this, 
And in'this' place vaſceming of the reſt, 
Where onely ſacred ſolitude'is bleft. 


67. 


Her preſence frees th' offender of his il}, 
And as the Eflence makes the place diuinc. 
What ſtrong decree can countermand that will, 
That gauero rhee the power that now is thine, 
And in her armes preſeru'd in ſafetie Gill, 
 Asthe moſt pure inviolable ſhrine, 

© Thoughthouthus irreligiouſly deſpiſe, 
And dar't prophane theſe hallowed libertics? 
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Quoth he, The'man thee tothe Crowne did bring, 
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But euen as when o1d 7/oy was ſurpris'd, ' - 
The Greciansiſſuing from the woodden Horſe, 
Their rage and fury proudly exercis'd,' © 
Opening the wide gates, letting in their force, 
Purring in a what was before Ceuis'd, 
Without all ſenſe of pittic or remorſe, 
With cryes, ſhreekes, rumours in confuſed ſound, 
Words are broke off, complaints abruptly drown'd. 


. 69, 


Diſſ>Ju'd to drops ſhe followes him, Oteares, 

Elixar-like, turne all ro Pcarle you touch, 

To weepe with her the building ſcarce forbeares, 

The ſorrowes that ſhe vttereth are ſuch, * 

Able ro wound th*impenitrableſt eares, 

Her plaints ſo piercing, and her woes ſo much 2: 
But finding words from her full breſt to come, 
Arlcngth, thus ſpake, when long ſhee had bin dumbe, 


[ns | 
70. 


Sweet Sonne (quoth Shee) let not that blotid be ſpile, 

Once priz'd fo deare as did redeemethy Crowne, 

Whole puritie if tainted not with guilt, 

The cauſe thereof efficiently thine owne, 

That from the ruines of thy Country built, 

'(Raz.'d with diflentions) thy ſubRtantiall Throne, - 
And broke thoſe bounds'thy KingdomE once coft- 
Into large France, to exerciſe thy minde; (fide, 


For 
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For the deare portion of that naturall bioud, 

Which lends thee heate, and nutrimient of life, 

Be not a niggard of ſo ſmall a good, 

Where bounty ſhould be plentifully rife, _ 

Begg'd on thoſe knees at which thou oft haſt ood, 

And with thoſe hands that might haue ſtay'd this Qrife, 
O God! that breath from ſuch a boſome ſent, | 
Should thus in vaine be prodigally ſpent. 


: 72. 


When in this yproare with the ſudden fright, 
WhiPft every one for ſafetie ſeekes about, 
And none regarding to preſerue the light, 
Which being waſted, ſadly goeth our, 
Now inthe midft and terrour of the night, 
At the departure of this armed rowr, 
The Queene alone (at leaſt if any neare) 
Her wretched women, yct halfe dead with feare: 


73+ 


When liorrour, darkneſfſe and her preſent woe, 
Begin to worke on her afflifted mind, 

And eu'ry one his tyranny doth-ſhow, 

Euen in the fulneſle of his proper kind, 

In ſuch exceſſc her accuſations flow, 

Fhis liberty ynto their power afſign'd, 
Racking her conſcience by this rorture due, 
Kt ſelfe accuſe with whatſoe're it knew. 
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O God,to thinke (that not an houre yetpaſt) 

Her greatneſſe, freedome, and her hopes ſo hie, 

The ſweet content wherein her thoughts were plac'd, 

Her great reſpe& in eu'ry humbled eie, 

How now ſhe is abuſed, how diſgrac'd, 

Her preſent ſhame, her aftcr miſerie, | 
When eu'ry woe could by deſpaire be brought, 
Preſents his forme to her diſtraAtd thought! 


TY» 


To Londen now a wretched Pris'ner led, 

London, where oft he triumpht with the Queene, 

And bur for ſpight of no man followed, 

Scarcely thought on, who had for many beene; 

Of all regard and Rate impou'riſhed, 

Where in exceſle he often had beene ſeene : 
Which at his fall doth make them wonder more, 
Who ſaw the pompe wherein he liu'd before, 


46, 


O miſery ! where once thou do'ſt irifeft, 
How ſoone thy vile contagion alters kind, 

Thar like a Cice meramorphifeRt*/- 

The former habite of the humane mind, 2] 

That euen from vs do'ſt ſeeme cur ſelues towreſt, 2s 
Striking our fraile and fading plories bling, . +” 
And with thy vicious preſcencein « breagfy - > 
Chain'ſt vs as ſtaues yato pale-fainting Wl, * * 
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At Weſtminſter a Parlament decreed,' 
Toth'ſtabliſhing the fafetie of the- Crowne, 
Where to his cnd they finally proceed, 
All laying hand to digge this Mountaine downe, 
To which Time wils they haue eſpeciall heed, 
Now whil'ſt the Fates thus angerly doe frowne, 
The bloud of Edward, and'the Spencers fall, 
For their iult vengeance haſtily doe call. 


tz? 


78, 


The death of Kent (that foule and lothſome blot) 

Th'afſuming.of the Wards and Liueries, 

With /oaxethe Prinxcefſe, married tothe Scot, 

The ſummes oft {cized-t6 his/Treaſuries, 

(And that by this might; well haye bcene forgot) 

The figne at Srenbape-to.the-Enemics,;! 

\* . Or whatelieript-from the Recotds of Time, 

That any way might aggrauate his crime. 


vb 
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O dite revenge, when.qchou intimeart rak'd, 

From the rude aſhes which preſeru'd thee long 

In the dry cinders,wherethou ſeem'd(t as ſlak'd, 

Matter to feed on, forc'd with breath of wrong, 

How ſoone thy hideous furieis awak'd! 

From thy ſmall ſparkes what flames axe quickly ſpruvg, 
And to that top, doe: naturally aſpire, 


Whoſe weight and greacnalſ once repreſt *y fire? ; 
An 
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And what auailes his anſwer in this caſe, 


Which now the time doth generally di 
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Where judgement lvokes with ſo feurre a face; | 


And all his a&tions vtterly diſgrace? 


? Q F . 
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What fainting bofome'gives him any place: b Dae: \ 
From out the faire ſear of opinion caſt? 577 £46 415! 


With Pen and Inke his griefe when 


to deceitle; - 


Thus of the faire Queene rakes his lateſtleaute® - * 


Ir. 


Moſt Mightie Emprefle,*sdaine nor to 
The Swan-like dirges of 'a dying man, 


to peruſe” ' 


- 


Valike thoſe raptures of the fluent 14ſt,  - 

In that ſweer ſeaſon when our ioyes began, 

That did my youth with glorious fire intuſe, 

When for thy Gloue, at Tilt I proudly ran ; © 
Whereas my ſtartling Courſer ſtrongly ſer, 
Madefireto flye from Hartfords Burgoner: -» © ''- 


82. 


The King your Sonne, whih haſtneth on my avach, " 
(Madam) you know I tendred as mine owne, | 
And when I might have graſped our his breath, 


I ſer him gently on his Fathers Throne, 


Which nowhis power too quickly witneffeth, 
v9 Which to this height and Miieftie is growne, * ''' 
But our deſert torgor, and he forgiuen;' 7 2! 
\nd As after death, we wiſh to live if Heauen, - 
n "PX 


And 


| - 83. 

And for the ſole rule whereon thus he ſtands, 
Came Baſtard Wi[ham; but himiſelfe on ſhore, 
Or borrpw'd not our Fathers conqu'ring hands, 
W hich in the field our ancient "ys bore, - 
(Guarded about with our well ord'red bands) 
Which his proud Leopards for their fafetic wore, 

Raging. at Haſftwgs like that ominous Lake, - 

From whoſe dread waues our glorious name ye take. 


84 


Had I berne charg'd ypon mine armed Horſe, 
As when I'came vnto the wals of Gaz, 
| Betorethe Belgicke and Burgonian force, 
T. ere challenging my Countries:-Combatant, 
Borne from my ſeate in fome robuftious courſe, 
That of my ſpoyles the Enemie might vaunt, 

' : Or bad Ifalne vnder my barter'd ſhield, 

| Andlcntmine honourto ſome conquer'd field. 


$5. 


Yer have not followed Fortane like a ſlaue, 

To make her bounty any whit the lefle, 

By my deſert.her judgement to deproue, 

Norlent me ought 1 freely not confeſle, 

And have retury'd wihinvreft-whatſhe gaue, 

A mind thar:ſyted with her mightinefle, © 

- Hetwice offends which finne in flatt'ry beares, 
Yet eu'ry houre he dyes that euer feates,  .. & 
At 55 s a ES | at 
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n55. 


That quailes not mee at which the World would quake, 


The time and I haue tugg'd together ſo, 
Wonting my way through ſword and fire to take, 
So oft conſtrain'd againſt the ſtreame to rowe, 
To doubt with Death a couenant to make, 
When I am growne famulizr with my woe : 
And nothing can th' afflicted conſcience gricue, 
But he can pardon, that doth all forgiue. 


37. 


And thus thou moſt adorcd in my heart, 


Whoſe thoughts in death my humbled = doe rayſc, 
e 


Lady moſt faire, moſt deare, of moſt deferr, 
Worthy of more than any mortall prayſe, 
Condemned Afarch, thus laſtly doth depart 
From her, the greateſt Emprefle of her 7 os : 
Nor in the duit mine honour TI interre: 
Thus Ceſar dy d, and thus dyes Mortimer. 


88. 


To Nottmghamtnis Letter brought vnto her, 
Which is ſubſcrib'd with her Emperious ſtile, 


Puts her in minde how once that hand did woo her, 


With this ſhort thought ro pleaſe her ſelte awhile, 
Thus ſorrow can ſo ſubtilly vndoe her, | 
That with ſuch flatt'rie doth her ſenſe beguile 
To give a ſharper feeling to that paine, 
W hich her grieu'd heart was ſhortly to ſuſtaine. 
| Og E 
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The ſixth Booke of 


89. 
Purring her fingers to-ynrip the ſcale, | 
Cleauing tokeepe thoſe ſorrowes from her eyes, 
As it were loththetidings to reueale, ; 


\Whence griefe ſhould ſpring in ſuch yarieties ; 
Bur trongly vrg'd, doth to her will appeale, ; 
When the ſoft waxe vato her touch implies, Fel 

Sticking vnto her fingers bloudy red, 


To ſhew the bad newes quickly followed, | | 
99. 
Thus by degrees ſhe eafly doth begin, 
As'the1malifiſhplaycs with the bayted hooke, 


Then more and more to {ſwallow torrow in, 

As threarning death at eu'ry lirtle looke, 

Where —_ reades th! expences,of her fin, 

Sadly fer downe inthis blacke dreadfull Booke, 
And thoſe deareſummes were like to be defray'd, 


Before the vtmot abſolutely pay'd. | 


OI. 
Anhoſtof woes her ſuddenly aſſaile, 


As eu'ry letter wounded like a Darr, 
As thoughcontending which ſhould molt preuaile, 
Yer eu'ry one doth/pierce her to the heart, 
As cu'ry word didiothers cafe bewaile ; | 
And with his Neighbour ſeem'd to beare a part, ' 
Reaſon of grieferach ſentence isto her, 
Andeu'ry line a true remembrancer, 
- ED Grieſe 
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Griefe makes her reade, yer ftrait-wayes bids her leane, 
With which o're-charg'd ſhe neyther ſees nor heares, | 
Her ſenſes now their Miſttis fo deceiue, © y 
The words doe wound her eyes, the ſound her eares, * 
Andeu'ry organ of the'vſe bereaues, _ WE, 
When for a feſcue ſhe doth ye her reares; 

That when ſome line ſhe loofly ouer-paſt, 

The drops doth tell her whereſheleft the laft. 


% 


93: 


O now ſhe ſees, was never ſuch a fight, 
And eciny, curs'd her ſorrow-ſecing eye, 
Yer thinkes the is deluded by che lighr, 
Or is abus'd by the Orthographe ; © {pas | 
An1by ſome other't is deuis'd for ſpighr, rn 
Or pointed falſe, her ſcholer-ſhip rotry; ' | 
Thus when we fondly ſooth our owne defires, 
- Our beſt conceits oft prooue the greateſt lyers. 


94 


Her trembling hand as in a Feuer ſhakes, 
Wherewith the Paper doth alittle tirre, 
Which ſhe 1magines at her ſorrow ſhakes, 
Andpitties it, who ſhe thinkes pirties her, 
Each {inall thing ſomewhar to the greater makes, 
And to the humour ſomething dorh infer: '' 

But when ſo ſoone as ſhe her tongue could free, _ 
O worthy Earle, deareloued Lord, quoth ſhee, 
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| 95- 
I will reſerue thy aſhes in ſome Verne, 
Which as a Relique I will onely ſaue, 
Mixt with the teares that I for thee ſhall mourne, 
Which in my deare breſt ſhall their buriall haue, 
From whence againe they neuer ſhall returne, 
Nor giue the Honour to another graue, 

Bur in that Temple cuer be preſcrued, 

Where thou a Saint religiouſly art ſerued. 


96. 


When ſhee breakes out to curſing of her Sonne, 
But March fo much till ranneth in her mind, 
That ſhe abruptly ends where ſhe begunne, 
Forgers her ſelfe, and leaues the reſt behind, 
From this ſhe to another courſe doth runne, 
To be reueng'd in ſome notorious kind : 
To which ſhe deeply doth ingage her troath, 
Bound by a ſtrong yow and aſolemne oath. 


97- 


For Pen and Inke ſhe cals her Maides without, 


And the Kings dealings will in griefe diſcouer : 
Bur ſoone forgetting what ſhe went abour, 

She now begins to write vnto her Louer, 

Here ſhe ſets downe, and there ſhe blotteth out, 


Her griefe and paſſion doe ſo ſirongly mooue her : 


That turning-backe to reade what ſhe bad writ, 
Shee ceares the Paper, and condemnes her wit, 


"yy ja ve he 9 TIP». 
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I And thus with contrarieties raiſed, 

J As waters chilnefle wakeneth from aſwound, 
# Comes fo her ſelfe, the agonie appeaſed, | 
$ Whca colder bloud more ſharply feeles the wound, 


And priefe her ſo incurably hath ſeized, 


 Thatfor the ſame no remedy is found, 


As the poore refuge to her reſilefle woes, 


Thus of her griefe ſhe laſtly doth diſpoſe: 
59. 


(Quoth ſhe) vnkind King, as thou art my Sonne, 
Leaving the World, ſome Legaciemud) giue thee, 
My hearts true loue the dying arch hath wonne, 
Yet that of all I will notquite bereaue thee; 
The wrong and miſchiefeto thy Mother done, 
I thee bequearh ſo bound that they our-liue thee, 
Thar as my breſtit hourely doth torment, 
Thou may'lt enioy it by my Teſtament, 


- 10D 


Henceforth within this ſolitarie place, 

Abandoning for ever generall fight, 

A privatelife I willingly imbrace, 

No more rcioycing in the obuious light, 

To conſummate my weary ling ring ſpace, 

Till Death incloſe me with continuall night : | 

' Each ſmall remembrance of delight ro flye, 
A Conuertite and penitently dye. 
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Eeing the Ep: flo arenow to the World mull f 
publike, it 1 maagined that ] owght 19 be ac. 
countable of my prinate meaning , chic 
for mine ownerharge, left bemg miflaken, |} 
fall in hazard of a mſt and unuerſallropre. | 


kenfion, for, 


Hz nugz ſcria ducent 
In mala deriſum ſemel exceptumq; linifire. { 


T hree points are «ſpecially therefore to be cxplamed: firk | 
why 1 entit le:this Worke Englands Heroicall Epitiles ;chen,} 
why [ obſerue not the perſons d1gnity in the Dedication: lafth, 
why I have amexed Notes to enery Epiſtles end, For the firf,| 
the Title ] hope carrieth reaſon mit ; ſelfe. for that the moſt aul 
greateſt Perſons herein were Engliſh, or elſe,tbat their Lowe | 
wereobtaynedin Eng, -land. A 7d though ( Heroicall) bee pre. 
perly wnderſtood of Demi -gods , 4s of "Hercules and £neas, | 
whoſe Parents were [aid to bee., the one Celeſtial, the oth 
AMortall, yet is it alſo transferred tothem, who for the great. 

»#eſſe of mind come neere to gods. For to be borne of a Celeſtial 
Incubus, is nothing elſe,but to hane a great und mighty Spi. 
rit, farre bour the earthly weakneſſe of men; in which- ſenſt 
Ouid ( whoſe [mnitator I partly profeſſe ts bee ) doth alſo woe 
Heroicall. For the ferond,, ſexing none to whom 1 bauc des. 
cated w7 1s Eyiſtles, but hane their States ener-matched by 


them who are m:e to ſprake inthe Epiſtles, how ener the or- 
\ Act 


To the Reader. 


D__ |] der iv in Dedication, yet inreſpeBt of their degrees in my deyo- 
Mx. If tion, and the;canſe beforeirceutd , 1 hope they ſuffer no aiſpa- 
JT 1 ragement ſeeing enery one is the fir ft in their partientay inter - 
| eſt, baning 1n ſome ſort ſarted the complexion of the Epiſtles, 
Þ to the charatter of their iudgements to whovl 1 dedicate thens, 
F xcepting only the Llimefulne ſe of the Per ſons paſſion,in thoſe 
[mad] points whereinthe paſſin is blamefull. Laſtly', ſuch mantfeſ 
be ac. difference being betwixt enen,y one of them,where, or howſiener 
hich they be marſhalled , how can-1 bee iuſtly appeached of vnad- 
ben, ||} wiſement? Far the third, becauſe the Warke might in truth bit 
roprel indged braynſh, if nothing but amwront humour were hand- 
8s ledtherein,l haue inter-wenenmatters Hiſtoricall, which wn. 
explayned, might defraud the minde of much coment., as for 
example,in ©Vucene Margarites Epiſtle to William Dela. - 
8 Poole. | ”e 5:31700 ge 55.01 oa 
then,) My Daizy Flowre, which once perfum'd the Ayre« 


Margatite, in French ſignifies a Daizy, which for the al- 
þanllf} Infion to her name, 'this Qheont did gitde for be? denice; and 
one this as others more, hath ſeemed to me not worthy the explay- 
 Dro0-. HIWT. : 
= | Now, thoughno doubt”, I hadneed to exrnſe other things 
thi befide, yet theſe moſt eſpecially, the reſt I oner-paſſe toeſchew 
rear | tedious recitall, or to ſpeake as malicitus Ennie may , fortbat 
ftiallfy #2 truth I oner-ſee them. If they be as harmel:ſſely takyw; 41 
Spill meant them, it ſhall ſuffice 80 haue onely wor i the canſe of 
(ewe the Title of the Dedications, and of the Notes, whereby em 
oe Goldned to publiſhthe reſidue , (theſe not being accounted m 
edi. Mr 15ens opinionsrelliſhl:ſſe ) 1 ſhall not Laſtly bee afraid to beleeue 
and acknowledge thee a gentle Reader. 


M1 cn, :DRAatToON, 


Ow can he write that broken hath his Pen, 
Hath rent his Paper, throwne his Inke away, 
Deteſts the World, and company of men, 

Becauſe they grow more hatefull day by day ? 

Yet with theſe broken Reliques, mated mind, 

And whac a iuftly-grieved thought can fay : 

1 givethe World co know, Ine're could find 

A Worke more like to liue a longer day. 

Goe Verſe, an Obie for the proudeſt eye; 

Diſdaine thoſe, which diſdaineto reade thee ouer, 
Tell them they know not how they ſhould deſcry 

The ſecret.paſſions of a wittie Louer. 

For they are ſuch, as none þur thoſe ſhall know, 
Whom Beauty ſchooles to hold the blind Boyes Bow. 


Once had vow'd,(O who can all yowes keepe ?) 
Henceforth to ſmother my vnlucky Muſe; 

Yer for thy ſake ſhe ſtarted our of ſleepe, 
Yet now ſhe dyes : Then doe as Kinsfolkes vſe 
Cloſe vp the eyes of my new dying ſtile, 

As I haue opend my ſweet Babes ere-while, 


E: St, Gent, 
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.4 4 et 9. »v je, 17 fa tw. D2LbH fl..o. cg /£ 


= 
0 


f 


s 
* 
. 
. 


To Maſter Michael Drayton, © 


[2s haue I wiſhr and hop'd my weaker 2ſ»/e, 
(In nothing ftrong but my ynhappy Loue) 
Would giue me leaue my fortune to approue, 


.And view the World, as named Poets vſe; 


Buc till her fruitlefſe boſome doth refuſe 
To blefſe me with indifferencie "> $6.4 


{ Not daring (like to many) to abuſe 
$ That title which true worth ſhould onely rayſe ; 
{ Thus bankerout, and deſpairing of mine owne, 


"BIR re Hr 


Iſfet my wiſh and hope (kind friend) on thee, 
Whoſe fruit approu'd and berter fortune knowne, 
Tels me, thy AM my Loues ſole heire muſt be. 
So barren wombes embrace their Neighbours yong, 
So dumbe men ſpeake by them that haue a tongue. 
Thomas Haſſcl, Gent. 


| To Maſter Michael Drayton. 
N? w I perceiue Pythagoras divin'd, 
When he that mocked Maxim did maintaine, 
That ſpirits once ſpoil'd reueſted were againe, 
Though chang'd in ſhape, remaining one in mind ; 


# Theſe louc-ſicke Princes paſſhonate eſtares; 
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'Who feeling reades, he cannot but allow, 
| That Oxids ſoule reuiues in Drayton now, 


Still learn'd in Jove, till rich in rare conceits, 
This pregnant ſpirit affeRing furtherskill, 
Ofc alt'ring forme, from vulgar wits retir'd, 
In diuers Idyoms mightily admir'd, 

Did proſecute that ſacred ſtudy till ; 

While to a full perfeRion now attain'd, 

He ſings ſo ſweetly that himſelfe is ſtain'd, 


William Alexander, Scotws. 


' *To a Excellent Laly.1 o v C :'vl, Coun- 
teſle of Bedford, | 


> aokie, offer all the linked wits of thi 
 -xtlilent Aze, which baue lah»nred in the 
BG Jromp apts of faire 4nd vrfortunate 
7 (2, Ros: A ONÞ,emd by the exrellemcy of in- 
I XPI. 20810 , have ſounded the depth of her 
ſundry prong Breſoe! to your Ladiſhip this Epiſtle of 
hers to K ing Hz NA Y ; Whom [ may ratber call her L0- 
ver, then Beloned. Eeeromall: your Lauiſhip behold vari 
ableneſjein reſolyt;on; wesconſlantly grounded, laments 
- abruptly broken.gff, riuch confilente, no certaintie, word 
ES begetting toures,, texres confounding matter , 2r ge com- 
1.” plaints in little Papers, dna many deformed cares, in ont 
SAR OniformedE ſte. I firine not to affett ſmgularitie, yet 
#7. Would fare þ imitation,and proſtrate mine owne wants 
- toothtr mens perfections.Tour indiciall eye. muſt model 
forth what my.Pen hath lagd together: much would ſhet 
(ayton King, nach would ſay toa Counteſſe', but thit | 
the method of my Epiſtle:muſt conclade the modeſtief 
bers,which ] wiſh may recomme#ia my euer vowed | ſernict 
to Jour. Hokoh our, 


by | EE IOT Py: 'M. Du #rrox; 


The Fpillle of Rb 2a 3h; ro King © 
Henky the Second. 


his Tur ARGVMENT. 
bhe Henry the Second of that name,” King of England,:the 
ale | Sonne of GEFFREY, PLANTAGINET *Eatic - 
ny Aniow, aud MAawp the Empreſſe, bauimg (ſuite 
her and Princely gifts , wonne (tobitulawfull deſire 4s ; 
of Ros AMOND, the Daighter af #be* Lord He WY +I 
0. ; wth IFFORD,, avd to od the d 

« Lobriakind 


his tealonus Oueene , and; 


p. within hes Pallace at Wobaltc AY mthe Cents, *: ber 

"ny be bad lodg'd his beauteous P aramonr > Whilſt the Kins 

ras abſent in his Warres in Normandy , this pee on 

ms Liudy, incle{ed in this folitary place , touched with re 

nt of conſcience, writes to the King of ber diſtre {ſe .a, F: 
yet ravle eſtste, urging hm with all meanes avid perſwa = A 
"_ cl:ere himſclfe of this infamy,and her of the Sriefeaf wh ds 

Ll by taking away her wretched bife. _ En, er 


ee ! F yet thine eyes (Great Henry ) may endufs' | 
| The!'*cainted Lines drawne with a hand impure, - . :. Pk 

af Which faine would bluſh, but feare keeps bluſkes' pack. 

ef And therefore ſured in def payring black, : 
This in loues name, O that theſe lips might Cralle,” > 

' .. Bur that ſweer name (vile) Iprophaned haue, ' 
| M 


4 +&> voranas Heroica | Epiſtles. 
bop Panilhm my faulc, or pitie mine eſtate, 
Reade it for loue, if not for loue,for] hate : 
If with my ſhame thine eyes thou faine wouldſt feede, 
| _"Heerelet them ſurfet,of my ſhame to reade; 
| This ſcribled paper which I ſend to thee, 
If noted rightly,doth reſemble mee; 
As this pure ground, whereon thele letters ſtand, 
So pure was I,ere ſtained by thy hand; 
Ere I was blotted with this foule offence, 
. So cleare and ſpotlefie was mine innocence. 
Now like theſe magke&which taint this hatefull ſcroule, 
one les which ſpor my leprous ſoule. 
1. wy, vi c Fir thus ſhould thou win, 
; vv won my nzmenteſlinder do'ſt thou bring, 
Pa ene my fault renowned by a King ? 
but meane and poore, 
14 | es our fault the more, 
;ghts on the orhund, themſelues doe leſſen farre, 
|. Buriitheaire, (each ſinall ſparke ſeemes a ſtarre. 
X My on my woman frailtic ſhould'ſt thou lay 
+ +. Sgftrong a plot,mine honor to betray? 
(© Orthy valawfull pleaſure ſhouldſt thou buy 
* + Even with the forfer of cleare Maieſly ? 
” *T was nggmy minde conſented to this ill, 
Then had I beene tranſported by my will: 
For what my bodice was cnforc'd to dor, 
(Heauen knowes) my ſoule did not conſent vnto ; 
For through mine eyes had ſhe her liking ſeene, 
Such as my loue,ſuch had my Louer beene. i 
©... Frueloue is fimple,like his mother Truth, 4 
pn Kindly . 
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V2 Englands Herpicall Epiſtles 


| Kindly affe&tion;yourb'to loue with-youth ; 


No ſharper corliue to our blogming-yeares, 

Then the cold badge of Winter-blaſted haizes; 
Thy kingly power makes to withſtand thy foes, _ 
But cannot keepe backe age,with Time it growess 
Though honor our ambitious ſex doth pleaſe, 

Yet in that honor,age a foule diſeaſe, > 
Nature hath her free courſe in all,and then, 

Ageis alike in Kings,and other,men, 

VVhich all the world will to my Thame impure, 
That I my ſelfe did baſelyproftiture, 

And ſay that gold was fewell to the fire, 

Gray haires in youth not kindling greene deſire, 

O no; that wicked woman wrought by thee, 

My tempter was to that forbidden tree, 

That ſubrile Serpent, that ſeducing diuelly, -. 
Which bade me tate the fruit'of good and euill; 
That Circe, by whoſe magicke I was charm'd, 

And to this monſtrous ſhape am thus transform'd? 
That viprous Hag, 'the foe to her owne kinde, 
That wicked ſpirit ynito the weaker minde; 
Our frailties plague,our natures onely curſe, 
Hels deep'ſt damnation, the worſt evils worle.. 
But Henry, how canſt thou affe& me thus, 

T whom thy remembrance now is odious? . 
My hapleſſe name, with Herries name I found, 
Cut in the glafle with Henries Diamond, < ... >: 
Thar glafſe from thence faine would I rake away, *- : 
But then I feare the aire would me betray ; 
Then doe I ſtrive to waſh jt out with reares, 
But then the ſame more evident appeares..... 
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=>, FEnglands Heroiedl Pyiſlles. 
Thendoe I cover it with my guiltie hand, 

VVhicth that names witneſle doth againſt me ſtand; 
Once did I finne, which memorie doth cheriſh, | 
Once I offended, but I ever periſh. 

V Vhar griefe can be, but time doth make it lefſe * 
Buc infamie, time never can ſuppreſle. | 
Sometimes to peſlc the tedious irkeſome houres, f 
I climbe the rop of WordFocks mounting towres, "2 
VVhere in a Turret ſecretly I lye, 

To view from farre ſuch as doe travel] by ; 

VVhither (me thinkes) all caſt their eyes at mee, 

As though the ſtones my ſhame did make them ſee; 

And with ſuch hate the harmelefſe walles doe view, 

As vnto death their eyes would me purſue, 

The married women curſe my hatefull life, 
Wronging a faire Queene,and a verauous wife z 
The maydens with I buried quicke may die, 

And fromeeach place neere my abode hs flie. 
*VVellknewſt thou what a monſter I would be, 
When thou didft build this Labyrinth for me, 
V'Vhote firange Meanders turning every way, 
Be like the courſe wherein my youth did ſtray; 
. Onely a Clue ro guide me out and in, 
Bur yer till walke I circular in finne. 

As inebe Tarras heere this other day, 

'My may and I did pafle the time Way, 
*Mongſt many piQures as we paſſed by, 

The filly Girle at length hapt to eſpic 

Chkafte Lncrece Image, and defires to know, 
- - . Whar ſhe ſhould be her ſelfe that murdred ſo? 
- YVhyGirle (quoth I) this is that Romance Dame, 


Not 


Englands Heroicel! Epiflles. 
Not able then to tell the reft for ſhame, 
My tongue doth mine owne guiltinefſe;betray ; 
VVith thar I ſend the pratling Wench away, 

Leſt when my liſping guiltie rongue ſhould hault, 
My lookes might proue the Index to my fault, 

As that life-bloud which from the heart is ſear, 

In beauties field pitching his crimſon Tent, 

In louely ſanguine ſures the Lillie cheeke, 

Whil'(t it but for a reſting place doth ſeeke; 

And changing oftentimes with {weer delight, 
Conuerts the white to red, the red to white, 

The bluſh wirh paleneſle for the place doth ftrive, 
The palenefle thence the bluſh would gladly drive; 
Thus in my breft a choutand thoughts I carrie, 
Which in my patfhon diuerſly doe varie, 

VVhen as the Sunne hales rowards the Weſterne ſlade, 
And the trees ſhadowes three times taller made, 
Forth goe1 to alittle current neere, 21; 
VVhich like a wanton-trailecrecpes here and there, 
V Vhere with mine angle cafting in-my bait, 

The little fiſhes (dreading the deceit) 

* VVirh fearefull nibbling flie thiincicing gin, 

By nature taught what danger lies therein, 

Things reaſonlefle thus warn'd by nature be, 

Yet I deuour'd the bait was laid for me, 
Thinking thereon, and breaking into groves, 

The bubbling ſpring which crips vpon the ones, 
Chides me away, let fitting bur too nie, 

I ſhould pollute that native puritie. , 
Roſe of the world, ſo doth import my name, 
Shame of the world, my life hath made the ſame, _—_ 
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"*Evelanas Heroicall Epeſtles. 
And to th'vnchaſte this name ſhall giuen bee, 
Of Roſamond, deriu'd from finne and mee, 

The Cl:ffords take from me that name of theirs, 
Famous for vertue many hundred yeecres, 
They blot my. birth'with hatefull baſtardie, 
That Iſprang nor from their Nobilicie ;, 
They my alliance vtterly refuſe, * 

Nor will a ftrumpe:t ſhall their name abuſe. 


Here in the Garden wrought by curious hands, 

Naked Diara in the fountaine ſtands; 

With all her Nimphes got round abour to hide her, 
. As when Adtzox had by chance efpi'd her; 

This facred'imageT no ſooner view'd, 

Bur as that metamorphos'd man purſu'd 

By his owne hounds ; fo by my thoughts amT, 

V Vhich chaſe me ſtill which way ſoe're I flie. 

Touching the grafle, the honny-dropping dew, 

Which falls in teares before my limber ſhoo, 


$. | 'Vaco my foot conſumes in weeping fill, 


- As it would ſay, Why went'ſt thou vnto ill? 
Thus tono place in ſafetie can I goe, 
Bur euery rhing doth giue me cauſe of woe. 
In'that faire'Casket of fuch wondrous coſt, 
Thaowfenr't the jghr before mine honour loſt, 
e A rmmione was Wrought,a harmelefle maid, 
By Neptwre tharadult'rous god betraid: 
She proſtrate at his feet, begging with pray'rs, 
Wringing her tiands, her eyes ſwolne vp with teares, 
This was not an intrapping bait from thee, 
But by thy vertue gentle warning mee ; 
And to declare for what intent it came, 


Leſ 
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Enelands Heroicall Epiſtles. 
LeftI therein ſhould ever keepe my ſhame, 
And in this Casker (ill T ſee it now) 
That./oes Loue 16, turn'd into a Cow, 
Yet was ſhe kept with eArgws hundred eyes, - 
So wakefull till be /xmoes icaloufies: © 
By this 1 well might haue fore-warned beene, * 
T haue cleer'd my ſelfe to thy ſuſpeRing Queene, 
Who with more hundred eyes attendeth mee, 
Then had poore eArgw (ingle eyes to ſee, 
In this thourightly imitateſt one, 
Into a Beaſtthowhaſt transform'd thy Loue, 
Nay, worſer farre (degenerate from kind) 
A Monſter both in body and in minde. 
The waxen Taper which I burne by night, 
With the dull yapory dimnefſe mockes my fight, 
As though the dampe which hinders the cleere flame, . 
Came from my breath, in that night of my ſhame, . 
When it did burne as darkneſle vgly eye, | 
When ſhot the Lampe of my Virginity. 
And if a Starre but by the Glaſſe appeare, 
I ſtraight intreat it not to looke in here; 
: Tam already hatefull to the light, 54.0 O'S", . 0 
It is enough, betray me not to night. TE 
Then fith my ſhame ſo much belongs to thee, nM 
Rid me of char by onely murdering mee; 
Andlet it iuſtly ro my charge be laid, 
Thy Royall Perſon I would haue betray'd; 
Thou ſhalt not need by circumſtancer” accuſe mee, 
If I denie it, let the Heauens refuſe mee. | 
My life's a blemiſh which doth cloude thy Name, 
Take it away, and cleere ſhall ſhine thy Fame. 

. M 4 Yeeld 


| Evglands Heroical! Epiſtles. 
Yeeld to my ſute, if -cuer pitty moou'd thee, 
Tn this ſhew mercy, as 1 euer loud thee. 


Notes of che Chronicle Hiftorie. 


well knew ft thou what a Mouſler I would bee, 
, Woen thou didſt busld this Labyrinth for mee. 


N the Cretean Labyrinth a Monſter was incloſed,, called a Mino- 
taure, the Hiſtory whereof is well knowne; but the Labyrinth was 
framed by Dedalus, with ſo many intricate wayes, that being en- 
tred, one could either hardly or neuer returne, being in a manner 
of a Maze,ſane that it was larger, the wayes being walled in on c« 
uerie hde,outof the which, Theſeus by Ariadnes helpe(lending bun a 
Cle of Thred) e!caped. Some report that it was a Houſe, hauing 
one halfe beneath the ground, another abouc,the Chamber doores 
therein fo deceirtully enwrappeo,and made to open lo many wayes, 
that it was held-a warter al.noſt impoſſible ro rerurne. 
Some haic held it co haue beene an Allegory of mans life : true ir 
'iS that the compariſon will hold , for whar liker ro a Labyrinth , 
then the maze ot life + Bur iris affirmed by Antiquirie, rhar there 
was indeed {uch a building, though Dcda!s being a name applyed to 
the Workemans excel'encic , make it ſuſp: Red : for Dedalus is no» 
thing <lfe >ur ingenuous, or artificiall Hercupon it is vied among 
the ancient Poers, for any thing curtouſly wrought. 
| Roſamonas Labyrinch, who!c ruines, together with her Well bein 
- paved with{quare ftone inthe bottom, & alſo herTowre, from ws 


© he Labyrinth did runne (are yer remaining) was altogether vnder 


ground, being Vaults arched and walled with Bricke and Stone, al 
moſt inextricably wound one within another, by which, ifatany 
time her Lodging were ]aid abour by the Qucene, ſhe mighr eafily 
auoid peril] immment, and it necd be, by fecrer iffues rake rhe ayre 
abroad, many furlengs round about Woodſtocke in Oxſordſhire, 
wherein'it w 5 firnared Thus much for Rofamends Labyrinth, 

Whoſe flrange Meanders turned eutry way. 

Meander is a River in Bycia, a Pronince of Natolia or Af minor,» 

mous for the fjnuofiticandoften turning thereof, rifing rom. cer- 
5 ROSE, Laine , 
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taine Hils in Meo%a,hereupon are intricate turnings by a tranſump» 
tive & Mctonymica)l kind of ſpeech,called Meanders,for this Riuer 
dig ſo ſtronely pach »tſelte , that che foor ſeemid corouch the heads 
Role of the World lo doth import my name, þ 
Shame of tb: #-ld, my life bath made the ſame. we 
It might be reporied,, how at Gudſtow , where this Roſe of rhe. 
wor ld w 3 ſu-npruouſly mierred, a certaine Biſhop in the Viſigarion. 
ot h1> Diocefſe, cauicd the M nument which had beene ereRed to 
h. r nonar, veterly co be demoliſhed: bur ler that ſcuere chaſtiſement 
ot R#/amond th:ndead , at this time alſo bee oucr-paſled, leſt fhce © }* 
ſhould iceme to be the Shame of the World. ; - 


ER, EP ER RH B28. 
Henry, to RoSAaNOND. | 


V FJ Hen firſt the Poſt arriued at wy Tent, 

And brought the Letters Roſamond had ſent, 
Thinke from his lips but what ſweet comfort came, 
When in mine eare he ſoitly breath'd thy name, 
Straight I enjoyne him of thy health to tell, 

Longing to heare my Roſamond did well; 

Wirh new enquiriesthen I cmt him ſhort, 

When of the iame he gladly would report, 

That with the earneſt haſte my rongue oft trips, 

Catching the words halfe ſpoke out of his lips : 

This told, yet more I'vrge him to reueale, : 

To loſe no time whilk I vyript the ſeale. 2 164 1127 nl 

The morel reade, ftil} doe lerre the more, $4552. 

As though mittaking ſomewhat ſaid before. 

Miſſing the point, the doubefull ſenſe is broken, 

Speaking againe what I before had ſpoken, 

Still in a wound, my heart reuiu es and faims, 

'Twixt hopes deſpaires;twixt ſmiles & deepe complaints. 
7 61G) "'- AY 
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As theſe ſad accents ſort in my deſires, (fires, 
Smooth calmes, rough ormes,ſharpe froſts and raging 
Pur on with boldnefſe, and put backe with feares, 
My tongue with curſes, when mine eyes with teares. 
O how my heart at that blacke line did tremble, 
| That blotted Paper ſhould thy ſelfe reſemble ! 
| O weretheir Paper but neere halfe ſo white ! 
The gods thereon their ſacred Lawes would write 
With Pens of Angels wings, and for their Inke, 
That heauenly Nectar, their immor:all Drinke, 
Maieſticke courage ſtriues to haue ſuppreſt, 
This fearefull iy ſtirr'd yp in my breſt, 
But Rtill in vainethe ſameT goe abour, 
My heart muſt breake within, or woes breake out, 
Am] at homepurſu'd with priuate hate, 
And Warre comes raging to my Palace gate? 
Is meager Enuie ſtabbing at my Throne, 
Treaſon attending when I walke alone? 
*- AndamlTi branded with the Curſe of Rome, 
8 And ſtand condemned by a Councels doome ? 
And by the pride of my rebellious Sonne, 
Rich Normaznay, with Armies ouer-runne ? 
Fatall my Birth, vafortunate my life, 
Vaokind my Children, moſt vakind-my Wife. 
Griefe, cares, olde age, ſuſpicionto torment me, 
Nothing on earth to quiet or content me, 
So many woes, ſo many plagues to find, 
Sicknefle of body, diſcontent of mind; | 
Hopes left, helpes reft, life wrong'd, ioy interdicted, 
Baniſh'd, diftreſs'd, forſaken and afflicted, 
Of -allrelicfe hath Fortune quite berefr me ? 


Onely 


Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 
Onely my Loue vnto my cornfort left me. 
And is one beauty thought ſo great a thing, 

| Tomitigate the ſorrowes of a King ? 

Barr dgpf that choice the vulgar often proue, 
Hauewe (then they) lefle priuiledge in loue ? 
Isit a King the wofull Widdow heares ? 

Is ica King dries vp the Orphans teares ? 

Is ita King regards the Clyents crie ? 

Giues life to him by Law condemn'd to die? _ 
Is it his care the Common=wealth that keepes, _. 
As doth the Nurſe her Baby whilſt ir ſleepes ? 

And that poore King of all thoſe hopes prevented, 
Vnheard, vahelp'd, vnpirtied, ynlamented. 

Yet let me be with pouertie oppreſt, 

Of earthly bleſſings rob'd, and diſpoſſeſt, 

Let me be ſcorn'd, reieQed, and reuilde, 

From Kingdome, Country, and from Court exil'd; 
Let the Worlds Curſe vpon me ſtill remaine, 

And let the laſt bring on the firſt againe : 

All miſeries that wretched man may wound, 

Leauc for my comfort onely Roſamond. 

For thee ſwift Time his ſpeedie courſe doth ſay, 
At thy command the Deſtinies obay : 

Pittic is dead that comes not from thine cies, 

And at thififeet euen Mercie proſtrate lies : 

If I were feeble, rhumaticke or colde, 

Theſe were true fignes that I were waxed olde; 
But I can march all day in maſſe Steele, 

Nor yet my armes vnweldy weight doe feele. 

Nor wak'd by night with bruiſe or bloudy wound, 
The Tent my Bed, no Pillow buthe ground: 


* Spreading the leaues ynto the powerfull noone, 


Englands Hevoicall Epiſtles. 
| Forvery age hadIlaine bedred long, 
One ſmile of thine againe could make me yong, 
VVere therein Art a power but ſo divine, 

Asis in that ſweet Angel-tongue of thine ; 

Thar great Enchantres which once tooke ſuch paines, 
To force yong bloud ine £ſons wither'd veines, 

And from groues, mountaines, and the mooriſh Fen, 
Vs'd allthe hearbs ordain'd to vie of men, 

And in the powerfull potion that ſhe makes, 

Put bloud of men, of birds, of beaſts, and ſnakes, 
Neuer had needed to haue gone fo farre, 

To ſeeke the ſoyles where all thoſe ſimples arc. 

One accent from thy lips the bloud more warmes, 
Then all her philters,exorciſmes,and charmes. 

Thy preſence hath repaired in one day, 

What many yeeres and ſforrowes did decay, 

And mede freſh beauties faireſt branches ſpring 
From wrinckled furrowes of times ruining. 

Even as the hungrie winter ſtained earth, 

V'Vhen ſhe by nature labours towards her birth, 
Still as the day vpon the darke world creepes, 

One blofliome forth after another peepes, 

Till the ſmall lower whoſe roote is now vabound, 


Gets from the froſtie priſon of the ground, 


Dackd in freſh colours, ſmile vpon the ſynne, 
Neuer vnquiet care lodg in that breſt, 
Where but one thought of Roſamond did raſt; 
Nor thir{t, nor trauaile, which on warre attend, 
E re brought the long day to defired end; 

Nor yet did pale Feare, or leane Famine line, _ 


_ Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 
Where hope of thee did any comfort giue, 
Ah what iniuſtice then is this of thee, 
That thus the guiltleſſe dooſt condemne for mee? 
When onely ſhe (by meanes of my offence) 
Redecmes thy pureneſle, and thy innocence, 
When to our wils perforce obey they muſt, 
That juſt in them, what ere in ys vniut, 
Of what we doe, not them account we make, 
The fault craues pardon for th' offenders fake, 
And what to worke a Princes will may merit, 
Hath deep'ſt impreſſion inthe gentleſt ſpirit ; 
If 'r be my name that doth thee ſo offend, 
No more my ſelfe ſhall be mine owne names friend, 
If it be that which thou dooſt onely hate, 
That name, in my name, laſtly hath his date. 
Say 'tis accurſt, and fatall, and diſpraiſe it, 
If written, blor it, if engrauen,razeit. 
Say thar of all names 't is a name of woe, 
Once a Kings name, but now it is not ſo, | 
' And when all this is done, I know 't will grieue thee, 


And therefore (ſweer) why ſhould I now belecue thee, 
Nor ſhouldſt thou thinke thoſe eyes with Enuic lowre, 


Which paſſing by thee, gaze vp tothy Towre; 
But rather praiſe thine owne which be ſo cleere, 
Which from the Turret like two Starres appeare ; 
Aboue the Sunne doth ſhine, beneath thine eye, 
Mocking the Heauen to make another Skie, 

The liztle fireame which by thy Towre doth glide, 
Where oft thou ſpend'ſt the weary euening ride, 


To view thee well, his courſe would gladly fiayy, - ee 


As loth from thee to part ſo ſoone away yz * +) 414 (> 


Englands Herowcall Epiſtles. 
And with ſalutes thy ſelfe would gladly greet, 
Aud offer vp thoſe all drops at thy feet, 

Bur finding that the enujous bankes reſtraine it, 
T excuſc it ſelfe, doth in this ſort complaine it, 
Andtherefore this ſad bubbling murmure keepes, 
And for thy want within the channell weepes. 
And as thou dooſt into the water looke, 

The Fiſh which ſee thy ſhaddow in the Brooke, 
—_ to feed, and all amazed lye, 

So daunted with the luſtre of thine eye. 

And that ſweet name which thou ſo much dooſt wrong, 
In time ſhall be ſome famous Poets Song ; 

And with the very ſweetneſſe of that name, 
Lyons and Tygres men ſhall learneto tame. 

The carefull Mother from her penſiue breſt, 
With Roſamond ſhall bring her Babe toreſt, 

The little Birds (by mens continuall ſound) 
Shall lcarne to ſpeake, and prattle Roſamond. 

: And when in eApri/ they beginne to ſing, 

With Roſamond ſhall welcome in the Spring ; 
And ſhe in whom all rarities are found, 

Shall till be ſaid to be a Roſamond. 

The little Flowres dropping their honied dew, 


/-. Which (as thou writ'fi) doe weepe vpon thy ſhoo, 


| Nor for thy fault (ſweer Roſamond) doc mone, 

Onely lament that thou ſo ſoone art gone, 

. For if thy foot touch Hemlocke as ir goes, 

That Hemlocke's made more ſweeter then the Roſe, 

Of Jowe or Neptune how they did betray, 

Nor ſpeake of 15, or eAmmione, ; 

When ſhe for whom [owe once became a Bull, K 
Onys 


| 


Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 
Compar'd with thee, had beene a tawnie Trull; 

Hea white Bull, and ſhea whiter Cow, . 

Yet henor ſhe, ne're halfe ſo white as thou. 

Long ſince (thou know'ſt) my care prouided for 

To lodge thee ſafe from icalous Elmer, 

The Labyrinths conueyance guides thee ſo, | 
(Which onely UVaghan, thou, and I doe know) 2 
If ſhe doe gard thee with an hundred eyes, 

I haue an hundred ſubtle Merceries, 

To watch that eArgas which my Loue doth keepe, 
Vntill eye, after eye, fall all to ſleepe, 

Thoſe Starres looke in by night, looke in to ſee 
(Wondring) what Starre heere on the Earth ſhould bee, 
As oft the Moone at midſtthe filent night, 

Hath come to ioy vs with her friendly light, 

And by the Curtaine helpt mine eye to ſee 

What enuious night and darknefle hid from mee ; 
When I haue wiſht that ſhe might euer ſtay, 

And other Worlds might ſill enioy the day : 

What ſhould I ſay ? words, teares, and fighes be ſpent, 
And want of time doth further helpe preuent : 

My Campe reſounds with fearefull ſhockes of Warre, 
Yet in my breſt more dangerous conflicts are; 

Yetis my ſignall to the Batrailes ſound, 

The bleſſed name of beauteous Roſamond. 

Accurſed be that heart, that tongue, that breath, 
Should thinke, ſhould ſpeakeor whiſper of thy death. 
For in one {mile, or lowre from thy ſweet cie, 

Conſiſts my life, my hope, my viRorie. 

Sweet Woodſtocke, where my Roſamond doth reſt, 


Bleſſed in her, in whom thy King is bleſt, - 
or 
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© Porthouph in Fravceawhile my bodybec, © 
My heart remaines (ſweet Paradiſe) ja chee, 
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Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie. 


Am at bome purſi'd with prinate hate, h 
And Warre comes raging to my Palace Gate? © 
. Obert Earle of Leifter, who tooke part with yong King Henry, 
, entred into Engiand-with an Armue ot thice thuuland Flem-» 
| mings, and ſpoiled the Countrics of Nortolke and Sufftolke, 
being fuccoured by many of the Kings private Fnemies, 
gy, And 2141 branded w th the Corſe of Rume ? 
| King Henry the Second, the firſt P/antayznet,acculed for the deatit 
/ © . of Thomas Pecket, Arch-biſhop of Caatcrbu: ic, Nlaine in the Carhe- 
drzi{ Church, wasaccurſed by Pope Ale: ander, although hee vrged 
? ſufficient proote ot his innocencie in the ſame , and ottc red to take 
+... **Vpon hn any penance, fo hee wnighr eſcape the Cuiſe and Interdi- 
; Qtion of the Realme. 
4» + _  Andiy theprideof myrebellious Sonne, 
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=. © Rich Normandy with Armics oucr-rumne. 
- Haw) the yong King, whom King Henry bad caufed to be crowned 
© _- Inhislife (as be hoped) both for his owne good, and tbe good of his 
'_ Subie&s,whichindced rurnedro his owne ſorrow, and the trouble 
of the Realme, for he rebelicd againſt him, and rayling a power, by 
the meanes of Lewis King of France , and William King of Scots | 
(who tooke partwith him) and invaded Noitmandy, 
8 Vnhind my Children, mofi un- md my Wife. 
:* > Neuer King more vefortunate then King;Herry, is the diſobedi- 
-. _ encedf his Children : Firſt Hexry, rhen Gafery, then Kichard, then ; 
> obs, all arone time or ocher , firſt or laff, vnoacurally rebelled a- | 
{ © gainſthim, then the icalpuſic of Ehyor bis Queene , who ſuſpeted, F 
*--- hislouero Xoanad, which giietibus rrqubles the Denour of thole- 
{ Times actribured to happento him inftly , for refuſing to take on 
him rhe Gouernmenr of Itrdfaletn, offered to him by the Parriatke  Þ} - 


{= there; which Country was might! rallngby die Souldan.. . 
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. Which only Yagban, tbov aud b doe knew. 
This Va 4 was aKnighe, whom'the King ciceadiagt $3 ly Toued,” 

 whokeprtthe Palace at Woodftocke, and much of rhe sIcwels 

. and Tresſure,to whom the King committed many of his ſecrets,and. * 
Kh in whom hc repoſed web rruſt , ' thatke durſt commit hisLouc ue 

| his charge. | $95 FAY 

= TACO TIER ue 
King loun,to MATILDA,. 

| Tnb ARGVMENT. L 
a eAfter that King 10 un hadaſſayed by allmeanes joſibe Eh 
ic, to win the faire aud chaſte MATILDA, tobiguxchafte * 
and vnlgwfull Bed, and by vninſt conrſes and falſe accuſe 


* tron, bad banifhed the LordRoBt xt FiTZzWATER > 
ber Noble Father, and many other of kis Aliet, who aſth. 


ed withſtood the de fire of this wanton King, ſecking the diſba— at 
ke nour of bu faire and vert uons Danghrer; thes chaſts Ea : * | 


d- fil ſolbcited by this laſcinions King , flyes mts: 

in Eſſex, where in a Nunnery ſhe HET a Nun wherethe' -: 
King (ſlillperſiſting 1» bis fate ) ſellicrts ber by he Epifle: 

& her reply confirmes her vowed and innincible Cha _ 

1s king knowne to the King her pure.wnſpotted thoughts, Four P 


w | VV Hen theſe my letters come vnto thy View,(new,.: 
Thinke them not fore'd, orfain'd, or ſtrange;e 

Thou know'ſt no way,no meanes,hto courſeexempred, 

, Left now —_—_— , vnproou'd; or vnattempred, - =" "RR 
- All rules, regards all fecrer helpes ef Arg;- + $255 5008 I ; 
+ | Whar Knowledge, Wir, Experience can imparty © EW 

d. F/ Andinthe olde Worlds Ceremonies doted,- 

Gbod daiesfor loue, times; houres and intres ted dy 
| [And where Artleft, Loue teacheth moters! ; 

4 Þxf ighes ir {pots toexpreſſe tbe __ 
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Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 
Ofc bath mine eyetold thine eye, beautie grieu'd it, 
And beg'd for one looke to haue relieu'd ir, 
An&Rill with thine eyes motion, mine eye mou'd 
Eabouring for Mercy,telling how it lou'd, 
If bluſh, I bluſhe,thy checke pale, pale was mine, 
My red, thy red, my whitenefle anſwered thine ; 
If figh'd, Ifigh'd, alike both paſſion proue, 
But thy figh 1s for hate, my figh for loueg® 
If a word paſt that inſufficient were, 
To helpe that word, my eyelet forth a teare, 
And if that teare did dull or ſenſelefſe proue, 
My heart would fetch a figh, ro make it moue. 
py in thy face, one fauour from the reſt 
I fingled forth, that pleas'd my fancie beſt ; 
This likes me moſt, another likes me more, 
A third exceeding both thoſe lik'd before ; 
Then one, as wonder were deriued thence, 
Then that whoſe rarenefle paſſeth excellence. 
Whil'& 1behold thy Globe-like rowling eye, 
Thy louely cheeke (me thinkes) ſtands fimiling by, 
Andrtels me, thoſe are ſhadowes and ſuppoſes, 
Bur bids me thither come and gather Roſes ; 
Looking on that , thy brow doth call to mee 
To cometo it, if Wonders Iwill ſce : 
Now haueI done, and now thy dimpled chinne, 
Againe doth tell me newly I beginne, 
And bids me yet to looke vpon thy lip, 
Leſt wondring leaſt, the grear'ſt I overſlip; 
My gazing eye, on this and this doth ſeaſe, 
Which ſurfets , yet cannot deſire appeaſe. 
Thealike a browne, (O loucly browne thy haire) 
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Onely in browneneſle, beautic dwelleth there; 
Then loue I blacke, thine Eye-ball blacke as Tet, 
Then cleare that ball in Chriſtall being ſer, 

Then white, but Snow, nor Swan, nor Juory pleaſe, 
Then are thy Teeth more whiter then all theſe; : 

In browne, in blacke, in purenefſc, and in white,” 
All loue, all fweers, all rarenefle, all:delighry © - -:- ©. 7 
Thus thou vile Thiefe,my ſtolne heart hence dooſi carry, 
And now thou ſlyeſt into a SanQuarie; oy | 
Fye,peeuiſh Gitle, ingratefull ynto Nature, - 

Did ſhee to this end trame thee fuch a creature, 
That thou her glory ſhould'Rt encreaſe thereby; - -- 
And thou alone do'ſt ſcorne ſocietie? 209 1 119 
Why, Heauen made beautie like her ſelfe to view, 

Norto belockt vp in a ſmokie Mew. TrDL's: 

A Roſie-tainted feature is Heauens Gold, 

Which all men ioy to touch, all ro.behold.. 

It was enaCtcd when the World begunne, 

That forare beautie ſhould not live a Nunne: 

Bur if this Vow thou needs wilt yndertake, 

O were mine armes a Cloiſter for thy ſake! 

Still may his paines for cuer be augmented, 

This ſuperfticion idlely that inuented. 

T1l might he thrive, that brought this cuſtome hither, 
That holy people might not liue together, | 

A happy time, a good World was it then, | 

When holy Women liu'd with holy men; 

But Kings in this yet priuiledg'd may bee, 

Ile be a Monke, ſo Imay liue with thee, = 

Who would not riſe to ring the Mornings Koell, 

When thy ſweet lips might be the ſacring Bell? : Eg. oh 
N 2 Se. 
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E .. Thoutookt this Vow toequall my defire, 


Englands Heroicall Epiſiles. 
Or what is he not willingly would faſt, 
That on thoſe lips might feaſt his lips at laſt ? 

Who ynto Mattens'eartly would not rife, 

That might reade by the light of thy faire eyes ? 

On worldly pleaſures who would ener looke, 

That hadrthy Curles his Beades, thy Browes his Beoke ? 
Wert thou ghe Crofle, to thee who would not creepe : 
And wiſh the Crofle, ill in his armes to keepe? 
Sweet Girle, Ile take this holy Habit on me, 

Of meere deuotion that is come vpon me, 

Holy Matilda, thou the Saint of mine, 

Ile be thy Seruant, and my Bed thy Shrine. 

When I doe offer, be thy breſt the Altar, 

- And when Ipray, thy mouth ſhall be my Pſalter. 
The Beades that we will bid; ſhall be ſweet kifles, 
Which we wil! number, if one pleaſure miſſes, 
And when an 4we cores, to lay Amer, 

We will beginne, andrell them o're againe. 

Now all good fortune giue me happy Thrift, 

As I ſhould ioy  abſolue thee after Shrift. 

But ſee how much I doe my ſelfe beguile, 

And doe miſtake thy meaning all this while! 


Becauſe thou would ft haue me to be a Fryer; 
And that we two ſhould-comfort one another, 
A holy Sifter, and a holy Brother, 
Thou as a Votreſle ynto me alone. 
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Shee is moſt chaſte that's but enjoy 'd of ongy 
Yea, now thy true deuotion doeT find, 
And ſure in this I much commend thy mind;...' + 
Elſe here thou dooſt but ill example giue, -/: | 
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Enelands Heroicall Epifiles. 
Andin a Nunry thus thou ſhould ft not liue. 

Isr poſſible, the Houſe that thou arr in 

Should not be toucht (though with aveniall Gnne) 
When ſucha Shee-Prieft comes her Maſſe to ſay, 
Twenty to one they all forget to pray? 

Well may we wiſh they would their hearts amend, 
When we be witneſlethat their eyes offend, . 

All creatures haue deſires, or cle ſoine lie, 

Let them thinke ſo that will, ſo willnotT, 

Dooſt thou not thinke our Anceſtors were wiſe, 

That theſe Religious Cels did firſt deuiſe? : 

As Hoſpitals were for the ſore and ficke, 

Theſe tor the crook'd; the halt, the figmaticke, 

Leſt that their Seed, marke with deformitic, 

Should be a blemiſh to Poſteritie, | 
Would Heau'n her beautie ſhould be hid from Got, 
Ne're would ſhe thus her ſelfe adorne with light, -/ 
Wirh ſparkling Lamps nor would ſhe paint her thrones 
But ſhe delighteth ro be gaz'd vpon: | 

And when the golden glorious Sunne goes downe, | 
Would ſhe put on her Starre-beſtudded Crowne, 

And in her Masking-Sure the ſpangled Skie, 

Come forth to bride it in her Reuelrie, 

And gaue this gift to all things in Creation, 

That they in this ſhould imirare her faſhion, 

All things that faire,that pure, that glorious becne, 
Offer themſclues of purpoſe to be ſeene, | 

In Sinkes and Vaulrs,the vgly Toades doe dwell, 

The Deuils, fince moſt vgly,they i in Hells 

Our Mother-Earth, ne're glorious ig ker fruit, | 
Till by the Sunne cladin her Tinſell fuce. | | =" 
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Nordoth ſhe euer ſmile himin the face, 
Till in his glorious atmes he her embrace; 
Which preoues ſheeharthva Soule, ſenſe, and delight, 
Of Generations feeling appetite. 

Well Hypocrite (in faith) would'ſ'thou confeffe, 
What ere thy.copguefay, thy heart ſayrhno leſſe. 
Note but this one thing (if nought elſe perſwade) 
Nacture, of all thiggs:Male and Female made, 
Shewing her ſelfe in ourproporcion plaine, 

For never madeſhe any.thing in vaine ; 

For as thou art,ſhould any have becne thus, 

She would have leftienſample vnto ys. 

The Turtle that 's ſo true and chaſte in loue, 

Shewes by her Mate, ſomething the ſpirit doth moue ; ; 
Th' Arabian Bird that neuer is but ore, 

Is onely chaſte, becauſe ſheis alone :. 

Bur had our Mother Nature made them two, 

. Ebey would haue done as Doues and Sparrawes doe; 
But thereforc made a Martyrin deſire, 

And doth-herpenancelaſtlyin the fire; 

So may they all beroſted quicke that be, 

Apoſtataes to Nature, as is ſhe. 

Find me bur one fo young, fo faire, ſo free, 

(Woo'd, fw'd, and fought by bim thatnow ſcekes thee) 
But of thy mind, and here I vadertake 

To build a Nunry for her only ſake. 

O had'ſt chou taſted of theſe rare delights, 

Ordain'd each-where to pleaſe great Princes hghts, 

To haue their beautic and their wits admir'd, 
a (Which is by Naturg of your Sexe defir'd) 

* Antended «4 our traines, our pompe, our port, 
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_; 


Like gods ador'd abroad, kneel'd to in Court, 
To be ſaluted with the cheerefull cry, S: 
Of Highneſle, Grace, and Soueraigne Maieſty ; 
Bur ynto them that know nor pleaſures price, 
All's one, a Priſon, and a Paradice. 

If in a Dungeon, clos'd vp.from the light, 

There is no difference twixt the day and night, 
Whoſe pallat neuer taſted daintie Cates, 
Thinkes homely Diſhes Princely-Delicates. 
Alaſle, poore Gitle, I pittie thine eftate, I; 
That now thus long haſt liv'd diſconſolate; '' © * 


Why now at length let yetthy heart relent, .... + - -- 


And call thy Father backe from Baniſhment; 


And with thoſe Princely Honours hereinueſt him, _ 
That aukeward loue, not hate hath diſpoſſeſt him. - 


Call fromExile thy deare Alies and Friends, 

To whomthe furie of my griefe extends: / : 
And if thou take my counſaile in this caſe, 

I make no doubt rhou ſhalt haue better grace, - 
And leaue the D#xmoy, that accurſed Cell, 
There let blacke night and melancholy dwell; 


p 2 


Come to the Court, where all ioyes ſhall recciue thee, 


And till chat houre, yet with my griefe Lleaue thee. 


—_—_ 


—_—__w_ 


Notes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie, 
Tz Ppiſtle of King Jobx to Meti/da , is much more Poetical} 


then Hiſtorical}, making no mention art all of the occurrents 
of che Time,or Stare, touching onely his loue ro her, andthe . 
extremitic of his paſſions forced by his deſires , rightly faſhice- 
' Ring the humour of this King, as hath. becns rrucly noted by Bo 65 
; ; moſt; 
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moſt authenticall Wricers;/ whoſs nature and diſpoſition is trulieft 
diſcerned in ihe courſe of hisloue, firſt , iefting at the Ceremonies 
of the Seruices of thoſe times, then-going abour by all ſtrong and 
probable Arguimenits, to reduceher to pleaſures and delighrs;nexr, 
with promiſess* honor, which he thinkethro be rhe laſt and greateſt 
meancs, andto haue greateſt power in her Sexe, with promiſe of 
calling home of her Friends ; whichhce rhoughr iight bee a grear 
inducement to his deſires, | KN 


N O ſooner Ireceiu'd thy Letters here, 

Before knew from whom or whence they were, 
Bur ſudden featemy bloudleffe veines doth fill, 

As though divjning of ſome future ill : 

And in a ſhiuering'extaſie T ſtood, 

A chilly coldnefle ranne through all my bloud ; 
Opening thy Letters, I ſhut vp my reſt, 

AndIet ftrange caresinto my quiet breſt, 

As though thy hard vopittying hand hadlſent me, 
Some new:deuiſed tortureto torment me; 

Well had Thop'd, I had beene now forgor, 
Caſt our with thoſe things thou remembreſtnot z 
And that prond beautie which enforſt me hither, 
Had with my name now periſhed together : 

But O!(T ſee) our hoped good deceiues vs, 

But what we would forgoe, that ſeldome leaues vs : 
Thy blamefull Lines be-ſpotted ſo with finne, 

' . Minecyes would clenſe, ere they to reade beginne; 
ButTto waſh an Indian goc about: ; 
Fax ill ſo hard ſet ov, is hard got out, 
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T once determin'd till to haue beene mute, 

Only by filenceto refell thy ſure: 

But this againe did alter mine intent, 

For ſome will ſay,” that ſilence doth conſent : 

Defire with ſmall incouraging growes bold, 

And hope, of euery little thing rakes hold, 

I ſet me downe at large to write my mind, 

Bur now noePen, npr Paper canT find; 

For dread and paſſion are ſo powerfull o're nie, 

That I diſcerne not things that ſtand before me : 

Finding the Pen, the Paper, and the Ware, 

This at command, and now invention lackes; | 

This ſentence ſernes, and chat my handout-ftrikes ; 

That pleaſeth well, and this as much miſ. likes; | 

I write, indite, I point, Iraze, I quote, 

I enterline, I blot, corre&, I note, gre 

I hope, deſpaire, take courage, faint, diſdaine, _' , * 

Imake, alleage, I imitate, Itaine & ' got. | 

Now thus it muſt be, and now thus, and thus, | 

Bold, ſhame-fac'd, feareleſſe, doubrfull timorous z | | 

My faint hand writing, whenmy full eye reades, © 

| From every word ſtrange paſſion fill, proceedes. 

O! when the Soule is fettered oncein wo, 

T'is ſtrange what humours it doth force vs to; | 

Ateare doth drowne ateare, ſigh, gh doth fmother, 

This hinders that, that interrupts the other :. 

| Th ouver-watched weakeveſle of the ficke conceit, 

Is that which makes ſmall beaurie ſeeme fo great, : 

Like things which hid in troubled waterslie,' © -. ©. 

Which crook'd, ſeeme traight, if ſtraight the cantrarie: 

And thus our yaine imagination ſhewes it, ' * Fe 
$ 
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As it conceiues it, not as Rene: knowes it, 
(As in a Mirrour, if the ſame be true) | 
Such as your likeneſle, iuſtly ſuch are you: 

Bur as you change your ſelte, it changeth there, 
And ſhewes youas you are, not as you were; 
And with your motion doth your ſhadow moue, 
If frowneor (ſmile; ſuch the conceit of loue. 
Why tell me, is it poſfiblethe mind 

A forme in all deformitic ſhould find ? 

Within the compaſit of mans face we (ee, 

How many ſorts of ſcuerall fauours bee; 

And that the chinne, the noſe, the brow,the eye, 
If great, if ſmall,flat,ſharpe,or if awry, 

Alters proportion, altereth the grace, 

And makes a mightie difference in the face; 
Andin the World,ſfcarce two ſo like there are, 
One with the other, which if you compare, 

Bur being fer before you both together, 

A iudging fight doth ſoone diſtinguiſh eyther, 
How woman-like a weakneſle is it then ? 

O what ſtrange madnefle ſo poſſeſſeth men, 
Bereft of ſenle, ſuch ſenſeleſſe wonders ſeeing, 
Without forme,faſhion,certainrie,or being ? 

For which ſo many dye to live in anguiſh ; | 
Yer cannot liue, if thus they ſhould not languiſh: 
That comfort yeclds not, and yet hope denies nor, 
A life that liues not, and a death that dyes not; 
That hates ys moſt, when moſt it ſpeakes vs faire, 
Doth promiſe all things, alwayes paycs with Ayre, 
Yer ſometime doth our greateſt griefe appeaſe, 
To double ſorrow after little eaſe. 


Like 
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Like-that which thy laſciuious will doth craue, 
Which iFonce had, thou neuer more canſt haue ; 
Which if thou ger, in getting thou doolt waſte it, 
Taken, is loſt, and periſh'd,if thou haft it ; 

Which if thou gain'ſt, thou ne're the more haſt wonne, 
Llofing nothing, yet am quite vndone ; 

And yer of thar, if that a King depraue me, 

No King reſtores, though he a Kingdome gaue me. 
Daqoſt thou of Father and of Friends depriue me ? 

And tak'ſtthou from me all that Heauen did giue me, 
What Nature claimes by Bloud, Alies or neerenefle, 
Or friendſhip challenge by cegard or dearenefle? © . 
Mak'ft me an Orphan cre my Father dye, 

A wofull Widdow in Virgioitie ? 

Is thy vabrideled Luft the cauſe of all? | 

And now thy flattering tongue bewailes my fall. 

The dead mans graue with fained teares to hill, 

Sothe deuouring Crocodile doth kill. | 

To harbour hate in ſhew of ſweeteſt things, "Ss 
So in the Roſe the poyſoned Serpent ſtings. | 

To lurke farre-off, yer lodge deſtruction by, 

The Bahliske dothpoylon with the cye; 

To call for ayde, an then to lye in wait, 

So the Hiena murthers by deceit ; 

By ſweet inticement, ſudden death to bring; / 

So from the Rockes the alluring Mer-mardes (ing, 

_ Togreateft wants, t* inflict the greateſt woe, 

This is the vtmoſt Tyranny can doe. 

- But where (I ſee) the rempeſt thus preuailes, 

What vſe of Anchors, or what need of Sailes? 


Aboue ys bluſt'ring Winds and dreadfull Thunder, Bo 
| The 
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” Englands Heroicdll Epiſthe. 
The waters gape for our deſtruRtion vnder ; 
Here on this {ide the furious billowes flye, (lye, 
There Rockes,there Sands,and dang rousWhirle-pooks 
Is this the meane that mightinefle approues ? 
Andin this ſort doe Princes woo their Loues ? 
Mildnefle would better ſute with Maieftie, 
Then raſh reuenge and roughſeueritie. 
O,in what ſafetic Temperance doth reſt, 
Obtaining harbour ina Soueraigne breſt ! 
Whictif ſo prayſefull in the meaneſt men, 
In powerfull Kings how glorious is it then ? 
Fled I firſt hither, hoping to haue aide, » 
Here thus to haue mine innocence betrayd ? 
Is Court and Country both her enemie, 
And no place found to ſhrowd in Chaſtitie ? 
Each Houſe for Luft a Harbour, and an Inne, 
And every Cifie a Receit for fnne ; 
Andall doe pittie beautie in diftrefle, 
If beautiec chaſte, then onely pirtilefle. 
Thus is ſhe made the Inftrument to ill, 
And vnrelieu'd, may wander where ſhe will. 
Laſciuious Poets which abuſe the Truth, 
Which oft teach Age to ſinne, infefing Youth, 
For the Vnchaſte,make Trees and Stones to mourne, 
Or as they pleaſe, to other ſhapes doe turne, 
Cinyras Daughter, whoſe Inceftuous mind, 
Made her wrong Nature, and diſhonourKind; . 
Fong fince by themis turn'd into a Mir, 


', Whole dropping liquor euer weepes for her ; 


And in a Fountaine, B5b/s doth deplore 
Her faylt fo vile, and monftcrous before : 
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Englands Herotcall Epiſtles, 
Silla, which once her Father did betray, 
Is now a Bird, (if all be true they ſay.) 
Shee that with Phebau did the foule offence, 
Now metamorphos'd into Frankincenſe : 
Other, to Flowres, to Odours, and roGumme, 
Art leaſt, owes Leman is a Starre become; 

And more; they faine a thouſand fond excuſes, 
To hide their ſcapes, and couer their abuſes, 
The Virgin onely they obſcure and hide, 
Whil'the'Vnchafte by them are deifide ; 
Andif by them a Virgin beexpreft, 

Shee muſt be rank'd ignobly with the reft, 

Iam not now, as when thou ſaw'tme laſt, 


Time hath thoſe features vtterly defac'd, _ oof6- M8 


And all the beauties fate ypon my brow, hog 
Thou would'ſt not thinke ſuch euer had beene now, © + 
And glad I am that time with me is done, > fog 
Vowing my ſelfe religiouſly a Nunne, [IM * 
My Veftall habit me contenting more, | 
Then all the Robes adorning me before, 

Had R:ſamond, (a Recluſe of our ſort) 

Taken our Cloyfter, left the wanton Court, 
Shadowing that beautie with a holy Vale, 
Which ſhe (alafle) too looſely ſerto ſale, 
Shee need nor, like an vgly CMinotanre, 

Haue beene lockt vp from icalous Elenor, 

But beene as famous by thy Mothers wrongs, 
As by thy Father ſubie& ro all tongues. * 

To ſhadow finne, Might can the moſt pretend : 
Kings, but the Conſcience, all things candefend, 
A ſtronger Hand reftraines our wilfull powers, 
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A will muſt rule aboue this will of ours, 
Not following what our yainedefires doe woo 
For Vertues ſake, but what we (onely) doe, 
And hath my Father choſe to live exil'd, T 
Before his eyes ſhould ſee my yourh defil'd ? þ 
And to withſtand a Tyrants lewd defire, Y 
Beheld his Townes ſpent in reuengefull fire 
Yet never touchr with griefe, ſo onely 1, 
Exempt from ſhame, might henourably dic? 
. And ſhall this Te well which ſo dearely coſt, 
Now after all, by my diſhonourloſt ? 
No, no, his reuerend words , his holy tearcs, 
Yet in my Soule too deepe impreſſion beares, 
His lateſt farewell at his laſt depart, 
More deeply is ingraued in my heart, 
' Nor ſhall that blot, by me; his name ſhall haue, 
Bring his gray haires with ſorrow to his Graue: 
Better his teares to fall vpon my Tombe, 
Then for my Birth'to curſe my Mothers Wombe, 
Though Daxwoy give no refuge heere at all, 
Duxmow can giue my bodie Buriall. 
If all remorſelcfle, no teare-ſhedding eye, 
My ſelfe will mone my ſelfe,ſoliue, to dye. 


es 


Notes of the Chropicle Hiftorie, 


His Epiſtle concaineth no particular points of Hiſtory , more 

then the generaliric of the Argument Hyeih open ; for after 

the baniſhmenr of the Lord Robert Fitzpeater, and that Matildl 
was become a-Recluſe at Dunmow, ( from whence this reply is im# 
gined ro bee written, ); the King ſtill carneſtly-perſiſting 1n his ſuce, 
Matilda virth this chaſe and conftant denial, oben yerart Ie 
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ro ind ſame comfortable remedie, and torid her ſelfe of _—y 
reldag rhe her this Monaſticke Habit , and to ſhew that ſhee ti 
bearerh in mind his former crueltie , bred by the impatience of his 
[B Luft, fhe remembreth himof her Fathers Baniſhment,and the laws 
; B kefſeExilc of her Alies and Friends, | 
| ' Dooft thou of Father, and of Friends depriue me ? 
Then complaining of her diftreſſe, that flying thirher , thinking 
there ro find reliefe, ſhe ſeeth her ſelfe moſt affailed, where ſhe ho» 
 pedto haue found moſt ſaferie, , 
Alaſſe, and fled I bitber from my foe, 
That, fs ; "F 
After againc, ſtanding vpon the preciſe points of Conſcience 
not ro caſt off this Habitthe had den. Fl : 
My Vow i taken, l a Numne profeſt . 
And atlaſt laying open more particularly rhe miſeries ſuſtained 
© by her Father in Exgland, the burning of his Caſtles and Houſes, 
which ſhee prooueth to bee for her ſake: as reſpeRing onely ber hog- 
aqur, moretben his Natiue Country ,and his owne Forwnes. 
And to withſlanda Tyrants lewddefire, 
Bebold bis 'Towres aud Cafiles ſet on fire. Ns. 
Knirring vp ber Epiſtle with a great and conftanr reſolution, 
Though Dunmow giue no refuge beere at all, 
Dunmow can gize my bodie Buriall. 


To the vertuous Lady, the Lady An : 
HAaRKIiNGTON, Wie to the Hono- 


rable Gentleman, Sir Toun H a «- 
KINGTON, Knight, 


2.7 ſingular good Lady , your many vertues 
d knowne in generallto all, and your graciow 
ji fauonrs tomy wnworthy ſelfe , hane confir- 
Q med that inmee, which, before 1 knew you, 1 
2 onely ſaw by the light of other mens mage. 
ments, Honour ſeated in your breſt, finds Zo 
ſelfe adorned as in a rich Palace making that excellent which 
wakes her admirable; which like the Sunne , (from thence) 
begetteth moſt preciens things of this earthly World, onely by 
the vertwe of his rayes, not the nature of the mould. Worth u 
the beſt diſcerned by the Worthy : deiefted mindes want that 
pmre fire, which ſhould gine vigor to Vertne. I referre to your 
great thoughts (the vnpartiall Indgos of true affetiion ) the 
vnfained zeale I hane ener borne to your Honearable ſeruice; 


and ſo reſt your Ladiſhips humbly to command, 


Micn, DzxarToN, 


Queene 


4 
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DRSSDTSS Wy A : 
Queene Is aBzr , to MoxTIMER, 
Tut AR GVMENT, | 

Durenc ISABEL, (the Wifeof EDWARD the Second, 

. caledEDwarD CARNARVAN)beng the daughter 

of Pu1t1y Dx Bs Av, King of France, forſaken by 

the King ber Husband, who del:ghted onely mthe compa- 

»y of P1tx CE GAVESTON, bu Minionand Fa- 

wonrite, and after bus death ſeduced by the enill counſellof 

the SPENC ERS, Thrs Dncene thus left by ber Hueſ- 

, band, enen in the glory of her youth,drew into ber eſpeciall 
fanour RoGtrR MORTIMER, Linde] ignw%s 
man of a mightie aud inuincible ſpirit.This LordMoR- 
TIMER, 7i/ing in Armes as ainſt the King, with T u 0+ 
MAS Earlevof Lancafter, and the Barons,was taken ere 
hee could gather his Power , and by the King committed to 
theTowre of London, During bus Impriſonment hee ordat« 
ned a Feaſt in honour of bis Birth-day, to which heinuited 
Sir STEPHENSEGRAVE,Lientenant ef the Tewre, 
and the reſt of the Officers, where, by meanes of a Drinks 
prepared by the Queens, hee caff thrm all into a heamie 
({-ep*, and with Ladders of (ord: , being ready prepared. 

for the purpoſe, he eſcapeth, and flycth ints France, whi- \ 
ther ſhee [endeth this Epiſtle , complaining of ber owne 

miſ-fortunes, and greatly reiojcivg at his [afe eſcape. 


5 i Hough ſuch ſweete comfort comes not now from 
As Englands Qucene hath ſevt to Afortimer : (her, 
Yet what that wants (which might py power approue, 
' If lines-can bring) this ſhall ſupply with loue. 
þ | O Me 


| Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 

Me thinkes afflition ſhould notfrighe me ſo, 
Nor ſhould reſumetheſe ſundry ſhapes of woe; 

Bur when I faine would find the cauſe of his, 

Thy abſence ſhewes me where the etrour is, 

Oft when I thinke.of thy departing hence, 

Sad ſorrow then poſleſſeth eu'ry ſenſe : 

Bur finding thy / In bloud preſcru'dthereby, 
And in thy life, my long-wiſhr liberty, | 
Wirth that ſweet thought my ſelfe I onely pleaſe 
Amidſt my griefe, which ſometimes giues me caſe. 
Thus doe extremeſt ills a ioy poſleſle, 

And one woe makes another woe ſeemelefle. 
That bleſſed night, that mild-aſpe&edhoure, 
Whetein thou mad'ſt eſcape ont of the Towre, 
$hall conſecrated euermore remaine; 

Whar gentle Planetin that houre did raigne; 
And ſhall be happy inthe birth of men, 

Which was chiefe Lord of the Aſcendent then, 
O how I fear'd thatſleepy iuyce I ſear, 

Might yer want ow to further thine intent ! 
Or that ſome vnſcene miſeriemighr lurke, 
Which wanting order, kindly ſhould not worke! 
Oft did wiſh thoſe dreadfull poys'ned Lees, 
Which &los'd the ever-waking Dragons eyes, 
Or I had had thoſe ſenſe-bereauing ſtalkes, 
That grow in ſhady Proſerpimrdarke walkes ; 
Or thoſe blacke weeds on Lethe bankes below, 
Or Lanary that doth on Lateows flow; 

.Ofr did I feare this moiſt and foggic Clime, 

Or that the Earth, waxt barren now with Time, 

Should net haue Herbs tg helpe me ig this calc, 

E- 4 h N 


Englands Heroicall Epiſtles: 
Such as doe thriue on Indie's parched face. 
That morrow, when the bleſſed Sunne did riſe, 

And ſhut the lids of all Heauens leſſer eyes, 

Forth from my Palace by a ſecret ſtayre, 

I eale ro Thames as though to take the Ayre; 

And aske the gentle floud as it doth glide, 

Oc thou didſt paſſe or periſh by the tide? 

If thou didfi periſh, Idefirethe ftreame, 

To lay thee ſoftly on her filuer teame, 

And bring thee to me, to the quiet ſhore, ; 
That with her teares thou might'it haue ſome teares 
When ſuddenly doth riſe a rougher gale, (more, 
With that (mee thinkes) the troubled waves looke pale, 
And fighing with thar little guſt that blowes, 

With this remembrance ſceme to knir their browes, 
Euen as this ſudden paſſion doth affright me, 
The cheerefull Sunne breakes from a Cloud tolight mae; 
Then doth the bottome euident appeare, 

As it would ſhew me, that thou waft not there, 

When as the water flowing where I ſtand, 

Doth ſeeme to tell mee, thou art ſafe on Land. 

Did Bmllopne once a Feſtiuall prepare, 

For England, eAlmaine, Cill, and N anarre ? 

When Franceenuy d thoſe Buildings (only bleſt) 

Grac'd with the Orgies of my Bridall Feaſt, 

That Engliſh Edwardſhould refuſe my Bed, 

For that laſciuious ſhamelefle Ganimed ? - 

And in my place, ypon his Regall Throne, 

To ſet that Girle-boy, wanton Ganefton, 

Betwixt the feature of my face and his, 

My Glafſe aſſures me no ſuch difference is, 

O 3 Thar 
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Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 
That a foule Witches Baftard ſhould thereby, 
Be thought more worthy of his loue then 1. 
What doth auaile ys to be Princes Heires, 
When we can boaſt, our Birth is onely theirs ? 
When baſe difſembling Flatrerers ſhall deceiue ys, 
Of all our fanions Anceſtors did leaue vs : 
Aud of our Princely Iewels and our Dowres, 
We bur enioy the leaft of what is ours ; (Crownes, 
When Minions heads muſt weare our Monarches 
To rayſe vp Dunghils with our famous Townes; 
When Begyers Brats are wrapt in rich Perfumes, 
Their Buzzard wings impt with our Eagles Plumes ; 
And matche with the braue Ifſue of our Bloud, 
Alie the Kingdome to their crauand Brood, 
Did Long-ſpaxkes purchaſe with his conquering hand, 
eAlbania, Gaſcoyne, Cambria, Ireland? 
That yong Carnarnuan(his ynhappie Sonne) 
Should giue away all that his Father wonne, 
To backe a Stranger, proudly bearing downe 
The braue Alies and Branches of the Crowne ? 
And did great Edward on his death-bed giue 
This charge to them which afterwards ſhould liue, 
That, that proud Gaſcoyne baniſhed the Land, 
No more ſhould tread ypon the Engliſh Sand? 
And haue theſe great Lords in the Quarrell ſtood, 
And ſeal'd his laſt Will with their deareſt bloud, 
Thar after all this fearefull Maſſacre, 
The fall of Beanchamp, Lacy, Lancaiter, 
Another faithleſſe Fauourite ſhould ariſe, 
To cloud the Sunne of our Nobiliries? 
And gloricd Iin Gazeſtons greatfall, - 


Englanas Heroicall Epiſtles. 
That now a Spencer ſhould ſucceed inall ? 

And that his aſhes ſhould another breed, _ 
Which in his place and Empire ſhould ſueceed ; 

' That wanting oue a Kingdomes wealth to ſpend, 
Of what that left, this now ſhall make an end; 
To wafte all that our Father wonne before, 

Nor leaue our Sonne a Sword to conquer more? 
Thus but in yaine we fondly doe reſiſt, 
Where power can doe (cucn) all things as it liſt, 
, And of our righc with Tyrants to debate, 
| Lendeth them meanes to weaken our eſtate. 

Whilft Parlaments muſt remedie their wrongs, 

And we attend for what to vs belongs ; 

Our wealth bur fewell to their fond exceſſe, 

We faſting till to feaft their wantonnefle. _ 

Think'ſt thou eur wrongs then inſufficient are, 

To mooue qur Brother toReligious Warre ? 

And if they were, yet Edward doth detaine 

Homage for Pentine, Guyne, and eAquitaine; 

And if not that, yet hath he broke the Truce. 

Thus all accurre to put backe all excuſe. 

The Siſters wrong ioyn'd with the Brothers right, 

Methinkes might vrge him in this cauſe to fight. 

Be all thoſe people ſenſclefle of our barmes, 

Which for our Country oft haue manag'd. Armes ? 

Is the braue Normans courage now forgot,., 

Or the bold Britaines loſt the vſe of ſhot? .. 

The big-bon'd Almaines, and ſtout Brabanders, 

Their warlike Pikes, and ſharpe-edg'd Semiters ? 

Or doe the Pickards ler their Crofle.bowes lie, 

Oncelike the Centaures of old Theſfalie ? | 


Englands Heroicelt Epiſtles, 
Or ifa valiant Leader be their lacke, 
Where thou artpreſent, who ſhould drive them backe ? 
Idoe conjure thee by what is moſt deare, 
By that great name of Famous Mortimer, 
By ancient Wigmore: Honourable Creſt, 
The Toinbes whiere all thy Famous Grand-fires reſt ; 
Or if then theſe, what more may thee approuc, 
Eucn by thoſe vowes of thy vnfained loue, 
Thar thy great hopes may mooue the Chriftian King, 
By forraigne Armes ſome comfort yet to bring, 

To curbe the power of Traytours that rebell, 

Againſt the right of Princely Iſabel. 

Vaine witlefle woman, why ſhould[I defire 

To 2dde more heat to thy immorrtall fire 2 

To vrge thee by the violence of bate, 

To ſhake the pillars of thine owne eſtate, 

VVhen whorbbeates we intend to doe, 

To our miſ-forrune ever ſorts vnto; 

And nothing elſe remaines for vs beſide, 

Bur teares and Coffns (onely) to prouide? 

VVhen ſtill ſo Tong as Burrough beares that name, 
Time ſhall not blot out our deſerued ſhame 2 

And whilſt cleere Trent her wonted courſe ſhall keepe, 
For our fad fall ſhe euermore ſhall weepe. 

All le@ our ruine on our backes is throwne, 
; And we too weake to beare it out are growne? 

- Forlto:: that ſhould our buſineſſes dire, 

The general! foe doth yehemently ſuſpect, 

For dangerous things get hardly to their endy 
V Vhercon ſo'many watchfully attend. 
'V Vhat ſhould Tay ?My grictes doe (till renew, 


Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 20 
And but beginne when I ſhould bid adiew, | 
Few be my words, but manifold my woe, 

And till I tay, the more ftrive to goe. 

Thentill faire time ſome greater good affords, , 

Take my loues payment in theſe ayric words, _ '.: - ; 
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Notes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. | 


O bow I fear d that fleepy Drizke 1 ſint, 
| Might yet want power to further thine mtent| 
Ortimer being in the Towre, and ordaining a Feaſt in konouc 
of his Birth-day, as hce pretended, and inviting thereunto 
Sir Stephen Segraue, Conſtable of the Towre,with the reſt of 
the Officers >elonging to the ſame, he paue them a ſſcepic Drinke, 
prowhdes him by the Queenie, by which meancs hee gor hbertie tor 
is eſcapes 
: 1 fleale to Themes, as though to take the Ayre, 
Aud aske the gentle ſireame as it doth glide. 

Mortimer being gor out of the Towre , ſmamme the Riuer of 
Thames into Kent, whereof ſhe hauing intelligence , doudbtethy of 
his trength ro eſcape, by reaſon of bis long impriſonmear 2 being 
almoſt the ſpace of three yeeres. Gee MF by Co er” 

Did Bulloyne once « feftiuall prepare, wn 
_. For England, Almaine, Cicill and Nagarre ?2 © 

Edward Carnaruan , the firſt Prince of Wales of the Enghli 
Bloud, marricd Iſabel, Danghter of Philip the Faire, ar Bulloyne, in 
the preſence of the Kings of Almaine , Nauarte , and Cicill, with 
the chi-fe Nobilitie of France and England : which Marriage was 
there ſolemnized withexceeding Pompe and Magnificence. 

And in hy plate vpon us Regal Throne, ; 
'To ſet that Girle-Boy, wanton Gaueſton, P3 

Noting the effeminacie and Juxurieus wantonneſfe of Gaueſton, 
the Kings Minion, bis behauiour and attire ctizr fo woman-like, to 
plcaſe the eye of his laſciuious Prince, | | 
That « foule Witches Baſtard ſhould thereby. 

O 4 
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Englands Heroicall Epiſtles, 

. Irwas vrged by the Queene, and theNobilicie,in thediſprace of 

Pierce Gaueſton, char his Morher was conuied of Witch-craft, and 

burned for the ſame, and that Pierce bad bewitched the King, 
Albania, Gaſcayne, Cambria, lreland. 

Albania, Scotland, focalled of Albena#, the ſecond Sonne of 
Brutus ; and Cambria, Wales, ſo called of Camber , the third Sonne, 
the fourc Reaimes and Countries, brought in ſubic&ion by Edward 
Long-ſhankes,- 

I1.,en of our Princely Iewels, and our Dowers, 
We but enioy the leaſt of what 3s ours. . 

A co npiaint of the prodigalicic of King Edward,giuing vnto Ga» 
utſton the Iewels and Treaſure which was lefc bim. by the ancienc 
Kings of England, and enriching him with the goodly Mannor of 
Wallngtore.. aſſigned asparcel] of the Dower rothe Queeges of 
this tamous Ile. © h 

{Aud ionn'd with the braue iſſue of our bloud, 

*..1—-,+ Alje our Kjngdome to their cravwand brood. $2 
©" Edward the Second. gaue to Pierce Gaveſton in Marriage , the 
Daughter of Gilbert Clare, Earle of Gloceſter , begor of the Kings 
Siſter, lone of Acres, married to the ſaid Earle of Gloccſter. 

Should giue away all that bis Father wonne, 
\.. ,. 14; Tobacke a ſiranger. | | 
,. King Edward offcredhis right in France to Charles his Brother-in- 
law, and his right in Scorland, to Rebert Bruſe , to be aided againſt 
the Barons in the Quarrell of Pierce Gaeſion, 
' Aud did Great Edwardon bus death-bed giue ? | 

Edward Long ſhankes , on his death-bed ar Carhile , commanded 

ward h.s Sanne, on his blefling, nat ro call backe Gaueſton, 


which (for the miſ-guiding of che Princes yourh) was before bani- * 


ſhed by the-whole Councell of the Land, * 


Armes _ the King, which wa#the cauſc of the Ciuill Warre, 
and the fuine of Þ many Princes. =p 
i 


ant 


——_— 


From Þ Aurtncrs rage, thou didttr me once depriue: 
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And'yloried 1, in G ancſtons great fall, 
That naw a Spencer ſhould ſucceed'in all ? 
| The two Hh Spexcers,the Father and the Sonne, after the death 
of Gaweſion, became the greac Fauourires of the King, the Sonne 
being created by him Lord Chamberlaine, ; and the Father Earle of 
Wincheſter. 
And if they were, yet Edward deth detaine 
Homage for Pontine, Guyne, and Aquitaine, 
Edward Lone-ſbankes did Homage for thoſe Cirics and Teccitories 
tothe French King, which. Edward the Second negleRing ,, mogued 
the French King bythe ſubornation of Mortimer , to ſeize thoſe 


+ Councries into his hands. 


Py ancient Wigmores bonourable Creſt. 

Wigmore, inthe Marches of Wales, was the ancient Houſe of i 
Mortimers, thatnoble and couragious Family. 

' That ſtill ſo long a5 Borrough beares that name. 

The Queene remembreth rhe great ouverthrowgiuen ro che Ba-< 
rons by Andrew Herchley, Earle of Carlile, at A ys 
ter che Batraile ax Burton. 

And Torlton now; whoſe counſels ſhould dire. | 

This was Adam Torlton, Biſhop of Hereford, thar grearPolicician, 
who ſo highly fauoured the FaRion of the Queene, and Mortimer, 

whoſe cuill counſell afterward wrou _ the deftrutionot — 
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| A S thy ſalutes my ſorrowes doe adiourne; 


So backe to thee theirint'reſt I rerurne; 


| Though nor in ſo great bountie (I confeſle)-- 
Fas thy Heroicke Princely Lines expreſfle: 


*For how ſhould comfort ifſue from the breath 
Of one condemn'd, and long ledg'd vpin death ?-- 


ow | 
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Enelands Heroicall Epiſtles, 
New in Exile my hopes thou doeft reviue 
Twice all was taken, twice thou all didſt giue, + 
And thus twice dead, thou mak'ſt me twice to liue. 
This double life of mine, your onely due, 
You gaue to me; I giue it backe to you; 
Ne're my eſcape had I aduentur'd thus, 
As did the skie-attempting Dedalu ; 
| Andyer to giue more ſafetic to my flight, 
Had made a night of day, a day of night; 
Nor had I backt the proud aſpiring wall, 
Which held without my hopes, within my fall, 
Leaving the Cords to tell where I had gone, 
For gazing eyes with feare to looke vpon; 
But that thy beautie (by a power diuine) 
Breath'da new life into this ſpirit of mine, 
Drawne by the Sunne of thy celeſtiall eyes, 
With fieric wings made paſſage through the Skies, 
The Heauens did ſeeme the charge of me to take, 
And Sea and Land befriend me for thy ſake; 
Thames ſtopt his tide, tomake me way to go, 
As thou hadſt charg'd him that itſhould beſo; 
The hollow murmuring windes their due time kept, 
As they had rock'd the World, while all things ſlept; 
One billow bore me, and another draue me, 
This Rroue to helpe me, and that troue toſaueme ; 
The briſling Reeds moow'd with the Ayre did chide me, 
As they would tell me that they meant ro hide me ; 
The pale-fac'd night beheld thy heauie cheere, 
And would not let one little Starre appeare, 
Bur over all, her fmokie Mantle hurl'd, 
And in thicke yapours muffed vp the World ; 
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Englaends Heroicall Epiſtles. 22 
And the pure Ayre becameſo calme and ſill, 
As he bad beene obedient to my will; 
And everything diſpos'd vnto my reſt, . 
As is the Sea, when th' eA/cionbuilds her neſt, 
When thoſe rough waues which late with furie ruſbc, 
Slide ſmoothly on, and ſuddenly are huſhr ; 
Nor Neptune lets his ſurges out ſo long, 
As nature is in bringing forth her yong. 
Nor let the Spercers glorie in my chance, 
ThatT ſhould live an Exile here in France: 
Thar I from England baniſhed ſhould be, 
But England rather baniſhed from me : (beare, 
More were her want, France our great Bloud ſhould 
Then Englands lofſe ſhould be to eMortumer. 
My Grandfire was the firſt fince eArthursRaigne, 
That the Round-Table reQiified againe ; 
To whoſe great Court at Kenelworth did come, 
The peerelefle Knighthood of all Chriftendome : 
Whoſe Princely Order honoured England more, 
Then all the Conqueſts ſhe atchiu'd before. 


I Neuer durſt Scor ſer foot on Engliſh ground, 


Nor on his backe did Engliſhbeare a wound, 

Whil't #/5g wore flouriſh'd in our Princely hopes, 

And whilſt our Enfignes march'd with Edwards troopes: 

Whil'&t famous Lowg-ſhankes bones (in Fortunes ſcorne) 

As ſacred Reliques tothe Field were borne; 

Nor ever did the valiant Engliſh doube, 

Whilſt our brave Battailes garded them abour, 

Nor did our Wiues and wofull Mothers mourne, 

The Engliſh Bloud that ſtained Banecksburne, 

Whilſt with his Minions ſporting in his Tent, DET 
| ole 


| Ewglends Heroicall EpsſtHes. 

Whole dayes and nights in banquetting were ſpent, 
Vatill the Scots (which ynder ſafe-gard ſtood) 
Made lauiſh hauocke of the Engliſh Bloud: 
And battered Helmes lay ſcattered on the ſhore, 
Where they in conqueſt had beene borne before, 
A thouſand Kingdomes will we feeke from farre, 
As many Nations wafte with Ciuill Warre, 
Where the diſheuel'd gaſtly Sea-Nymph fings, 
Or well rigg'd Ships ſhall iretch their ſwelling wings, 
And dragge their anchors through the ſandy fome, 
About the World in euery Clime to rome, 
And thoſe vnchriſt'ned Countries call our owne, 
Where ſcarce the nameof England hath beene knowne; 
And inthe Dead-Sea, ſinke our Houſes fame, 
From whoſe ſterne waues we firſt deriu'd our name, 
Before foule blacke-mouth'd Infamy ſhall ſing, 
That CMortaner ere ftoop'd vnto a King, 
And we will turne ſterne-viſag'd Furic backe, 
To ſeeke his ſpoyle, who ſought our vtter ſacke : 
And come to beard him in our Natiue lle, 
E'rehe march forth to follow our Exile, 
And after all the boyſt'rous tormie ſhockes, 
Y et will we grapple with the chalkic Rockes: 
Nor willwe ſteale, like Pyrats, or like Thecues, 
From Mountaines, Forreſts, ot Sea-bordering Cleecues: 
But fright the Ayre with terrour (when we come) 
Of the ſterne Trumpet, and the bellowing Drumme : 
And in the Field aduance our plumie Creſt, 
And march ypon faire Englands flowrie breſt | 
And Thames which once we for our life did ſwimme, 
Shaking our dewietrefles on his brimme, wh; 
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Shall beare my Navie; yaunting in herpride, 
Falling from Tavet with the powerfull tide; 
Which fertile Efſex, and faire Kerr ſhall ſee, 
Spreading her Flags along the pleaſant Lee, 
When on her temming Poope ſheproudly beares 
The Famous Enfignes of the Belgicke Peeres, 
And for the hatefull ſacrilegious finne, 
Which by the Pope he ſtands accurſedin, 
The Canon text ſhall haue a common gloſle, 
Reccits in parcels, ſhall be paid in grofle. | 
This Doctrine preach'd, ho from the (hnrch doth takg, 
eAtleaft ſhall treblereſfitution make, 
For which Rome ſends her Curſes out fram farre, 
Through the ſterne throat of terror. breathing Warre, 
Till to th' ynpeopled ſhores ſhe brings ſupplies, 
Of thoſe induſtrious Romane Colonies. 
And for his Homage, by the which of old, 
Proud Edward, Guyne and Aquitaine doth hold, 
Charles, by inuafiue Armes againe ſhall take, 
And ſend the Engliſhforces o're the Lake, 
When Edwards fortune ſtands vpen this chance, 
Toloſe in England, or expuls'd from France; 
Andall thoſe Townes great Long-ſbaxkesleft his Sonne, 
Now loſt, which once he fortunately wonne, | 
Within their ſtrong perculliz'd Ports ſhall lie, 
And from their wals his ſieges ſhall defie, 
And by that firme and vndifſolued knot, 
Berwixt theirneighb'ring French, «and bord'ring Scot, 
Bruſe now ſhall bring his Red-ſhankes from the Seas, 
Frem th' Iled Orcads, and the Hebrydes, 
And to his Weſterne Hauens giue free paſle, - 

| 0 
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To land the Kerneand Iriſh Gabglaſſe; 

Marching from 7weede to ſwelling Hamber ſands, 

Waſting along the Northerne nether lands, 

And wanting thoſe which ſhould his power ſuſtaine, 

Conſum'd with laughter in his bloudie Raigne, 

Our warlike Sword ſhall drive him from his Throne, 

Where he ſhall lye for vs to tread ypon ; 

And thoſe great Lords, now after their attaints, 

Canonized among ftthe Englith Saints ; 

And by the ſuperſtitious people thought, 

That bytheir Relikes, Miracles are wrought, 

And thinke that Flouds much vertue doe retaine, 

Which tooke the bloud of famous Bohwnſlaine ; 

Continuing the remembrance of the thing, ' 

To make the people more abhorre their King. 

Nor ſhall a Spencer (be he ne're ſo great) 

Poflefle our Y:gmore, our renowned Seat, 

To raze the ancient Trophies of our Race, 

| With ovr deſerts their Monuments to grace; 

Nor ſhall he lead our yaliant Marchers forth, 

To make the Spencers famous inthe North; 

Nor be the Gardants of the Brittiſh pales, 

Detending England, and preſeruing Wales, 

Arfirſt our troubles eaſily recul'd; 

But now growne head-ftrong hardly to be rul'd ; 

Deliberare counſel! needs vs to dire, | 

Where nor, (cuen) plaineneſle frees vs from ſuſpeR. 

By thoſe miſ-haps our errous that atrend, 

Let vs our faults ingenuouſly amend. 

Then (Deare) repreflc all peremprtorie ſpleene, 

Be more then women, as you are a Queene. K 
m@- 
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Smother thoſe ſparkes, too quickly elſe would burne,, 
Till time produce what now it doth reiqurne. 


Till when,great Queene, I leaue you (though awhile} 


Live you in reſt, nor pittie my Exiles” 
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Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie. 


Of one condemn'd, and long lodg'd up in death. 


Oger Mortimer, Lord of Wigmore, had ſtood publikely con- 
R demned, for his Inſfurre&ion with Thomas Earle of Lancafter, 
and Bebun Eaile of Heretord, by the ſpace of three Moneths: 
and as the report went, the day of his Execution was determined to 
hauc becne ſhortly, which he preuented by his eſcape. 
Twice al was tahen, twice thauall didft giue. | 


Ar whar time the two Mortimers, this Roger Lord of Wigmore,an 


his vncie Koger Mortimer the elder, were apprehended in the Welt, 


the Queene by meanes of Tor!ton Biſhop of Hereford,and Becke 
Biſhop of Dureſme, and Parriarkeof Ieruſalem, being then both 
mighrie in ſtate, vpon the ſubmiſſion of che AMortimers , ſomewhat 
pacified the King, and now ſecondly fhee wrought meancs for his 
eſcape. 

Leauing the Corgs totell where 1 had gone. 

With ſtrong Ladders made of Cords prouided hiw for the pur- 
poſe,he eſcaped out of the Towre, which when rhe ſame were found 
faſtened rothe walls , in ſuch a deſperate atrempr, they bred aſto+ 
niſhment ro the beholders, | 

Nor let the Spencers glory m mycbance. 

The two Hugh Spencers, the Father, and the Sonne, thenbeingſo 
highly fauoured of the King, knew that their grearcft ſafctie came 
by his Exile, whoſe high and turbulcar ſpirit could neuer brooke 
any corriuall in greatnefle. | 

My Grandfire was the firſt ſince Arthurs Raigne,. 
Thy the Round-Table rectified againe. 
Rog 
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F" Roger Mortimer, called the-great Lord Mortimer , Grand-father to 
this Roger, which was afterward the firſt-Earle of March, creed a- 
poet, & Ronnd-Tablke ar Kenelworth, after the ancient Order of 
King Artburs Table with the rexinuc'ofan hundred Knights, and an 
hundred Ladies in his Houſe, for the entertaining of ſuch Aducntu 
rers, as came thither frem all parts of Chriftendome. 

Whilſt famous Long-ſhankes bones #n Fortunes ſcorne, © 

Edward Long-ſhankes willcd at his death, that his body ſhould bee 
boyled,the fleſh from the bones, and thar the bones ſhould be borne 
ro the Warres in Scotland, which bee was perſwaded vfto by a Pro» 
pheſie, which told that the Engliſh ſhou'd ſtill be fortunate in con- 
queſt, ſo long as bis bones were carriedin the Field. 

The Engliſh bloud that flained Banocksburne. 

In the great Voyage Edward the Second made againſt the Scots, 
at the Bartell at Striueling,neere vnto the River of Banocksburne 
in Scotland, where there were inthe Engliſh Campe ſuch banquet- 
ring and exceſſe, ſuch ryor and miſorder , thatrhe Scors, (whoin 
the meane time Jaboured for aduantage)gaue tothe Engliſh a great 
ouerthrows | | 

And jn the Dead-Sca ſinie onr Houſes ſame. 
From whoſe, &rc. 

Martimer, ſo called of Mare mortuum , and in French Mortimer, 
in Engliſh the Dead-Sea, which is ſaid ro bee where Sodome and 
Gomorra once were , before they were deſtroyed with fire from 
Heauen, 

And for that hatefull ſacrilegious ſin, 
Which by the Pope be flanas acgurſtd in. 

Gauitellinus and Lucar, two Cardinals, fent into England from 
Pape Clement, 10 appeaſe the angient.hate berweene the King and 
Thomas Earle of Lancafter, to:Whoſe Embaſlie the King ſecmedto 
yecld, bur after their departure hee went backe from his promiſes, 
for the which he was accurſed at Rome. 

_ Of thoſe induſtrious Romane Colonies. 

A Celony is a ſortcor number of people, that come to-inhabita 
place before nor inhabited, whereby he ſeemes here ro prophefic of 
the ſubuerſion of the Land, the Pope ioyning with the Power of 
other Princes againſt Edward, forthe breachof his promiſe. - 
Charles, by inzeſive Armes againe ſhall take, - hy” 

Coat 
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Charles the French King , mooued by the wrong done ynto his 
Siſter , ſciſeth the Prouinces which belonged to the King of Eng- 
land into his bands,ftitred the ratherthereroby Mortimer, who ſol- 
Jiciced her cauſe in France , as is exprefied betore in the other E- 


piſtle, in the Gleſle vpon this point. 


And thoſe great Lords now after their attaints, 
Canonned among the Engliſh Saints, 


After the death of Thomas Earle of Lancaftcr at Powfrer , the 
people imagined great miracles io be done by his Reliques : as 
they did of the body of Bobune Zarle of Hereford, {laine ar Bo- 
rough bridge. 


TO MY WORTHY AND 
HonokrtD Friend, Sik 
WALTER cACTON 
Koight\ of the 


Barn. 


I's, though withoat ſuſpition of flatterie 
1 might in more ample and free termes, 
intimate my affettion vnto you, yet ha- 
uing.ſo ſenſible « tafic of your generous 
and noble diſpoſition, which without this 
babite of ceremonie can eſtimate my loue : I will rather 
effec brenitie, though it ſhould ſeeme my fault , then by 
my tedious complement , to trouble mine owne opinion 
ſettleg in your iudgement and diſcretion. 1 make you 
the Patrone of this Epiſtle of the Bu acxt Princy, 
which 1 pray you accept, till more eafie houres may offer 
wp from me ſome thing more worthy of your view, and 
my zraxell. 


Yours trucly denoted, 


Micn. DrarToON. 


EvDwaxD the Blacke Prince to AL1CE 
Counteſle of Salisburie, 


T nz AxCYMENT, 

AL 1c Counteſſe of Sali burie yemayning at Rexborongh 
Caftlein the North,in the abſence of the Earle her busband, 
who was by the Kin NE ſent oner inte Flanders, and 
there deceaſed ere | Feat ti This Lady being beſiegedin 
her Caflle by the Scots, ED WARD the Blacke Prince 
bring ſent by the King his Father, to relieve the North- 
parts with an Armie., and to remone the frege of Roxbo- 
rough, there fell in lone with the Counteſſe ; when after ſhe 


returned to London, be ſought by diners and ſundrie meanes 


to winne her to bis youthfull pleaſures , as by forcing the 
Earle of Kent her Father, and her Mather, ornaturally 
to become his Agents in his vaine deſire; where after a long 
and aſſured triall of her inuincible conflancie, he taketh ber 
to bus wife, to which end be onely frameth thus Epiſtle, 


eo nn theſe Papers from thy wofull Lord, 

With farre more woes then they with wordes are 
Which if thine eye with raſhnes doe reproue, (Qor'd, 
They'le ſay they came from that Imperious loue. _ 

In every letter thou may | vndetſtand, | Y 
Which loue hath Gan'd and ſcaled with his hand; 


And whete to farther proceſlc he refers, 

In blots ſet downe, for others CharaQers, 

This cannot bliiſh; although you Go refuld It; 
| 3 


Nor 
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Nor will reply how ever you ſhall vfeir ; 
All's one to this, though you ſhould bid deſpaire, 
This {till entreats you, this Bill fpeakes you-faire; 
Haſt thou a living foule ? a-humane ſenſe ; -- 
' To like,di{like, prouc, order,and difpence; 
The depth of reaſen, ſoundly to aduiſe, 
To loue things good, things hurrfull ro deſpiſe ; 
The couch of indgement, which ſhould all things proue,. 
And haſt thou roucht, yet not allow'ft my louc? 
Sound moves his found, yoice doth beget his yoyce, 
One Eccho makes another to retoyce, 
One well-tun'd ſtring ſer truely co his like, 
Strucke nieere at hand,doth make another ſtrike. 
How comes it then that out affeQions iarre* 
What oppoſition doth beget this warre ? 
I know that Nature frankly to thee gaue 
That meaſure of her bountie that I haue, 
And with that ſenſe ſhe likewiſe to ys lent 
Each one his organ,each his. inſtrument, 
Bur cuery one, becauſe it is thine owne, 
Doth prize it ſelfe,vnto it ſelfe alone, 
Thy daintie hand, when it,it ſelfe doth touch, . 
That feeling tells it,there was neuer ſuch. -- 
When in thy glaſle, thine eye ir ſclfe doth ſee, ' 
That thinkes there's none like to it ſelfe can bee, 
And euery one doth iudge ir ſelfe divine, , 
Becauſe that thou doft challenge it for thine ; 
And each it ſ{clfe, Narciſſu-like doth ſmother, 
And loues it ſclfe,nort like to any other ; 
Fie, be not burn'd thus in thine ewne deſire, 


'Tis needlefle, beaurie ſhould it ſelfeadmire : 7 
cm Th 
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The Sunne, by which all.cxcatures lightne bee, 

And ſeth all,it ſelfe yer cannor ſce;, _ - 
And his owne brightneſlc his owne foile is made, 


And is tovs the cauſe of his awne ſhade. 
When firſt thy beautie by mine eyewas prou'd, 


It ſawnot then ſo much to be belou'd; 


Bur when it came a perfeR view to take, 

Pach looke of one,doth many beauties make: 

In little circlets firſt it doth ariſe, 

Then ſomewhat larger ſeeming in mine eyes, 

And in this gyring compaſle as it gocs, 

So more and more the {ame in greatneſſe growes, 
And as it yet at libertjeis ler, | 

The motion ſtill doth ogher formes beget ; 

Vntill at length looke any way I was | 

Nothing there was bur beautie to behold. 


| Art thou offended that thou art belou'd ? 


Remoue the caulſe, th'cffeR& is ſoone remou'd, 

Indent with Beautie how farre to extend, 

Set downe Deſire a limit where toend; ; 
Then charme thine eyes,their glances ſhall not wound, 
And teach the ſenſe the depth of Toue to ſound : 

If thou doe this, nay then thou ſhalt doe more, 

And bring to paſſe what never was before ; 

Make Anguiſh ſportiug,craving all delight, 

Mfrth ſolemne, ſullen,and inclin'd to night ; 

Ambition lowly, Enuic ſpeaking well, 

Loue, his reliefe of niggardizete ſcll; 

Our war-like fathers did theſe Forts deviſe, 


As ſureſt holds againſt our enemies, 


"The ſafeſt places tor your ſexe torett, 5 ; 
” C0722; 
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Feare ſoone is ſettled in a womans breft, 
Thy breſt is of another temper farre, 
And then thy Caftle fitter for the warre, 
Thou doſt nor ſafely in thy Caftlereft, 
Thy Caſtle ſhould be ſafer jnthy breft, 
That keepes our foes, bur doth thy friendsincloſe, 
Butthy breſt keepes out both thy friends and foes ; 
Thar may be barcer'd, or vndermin'd, 
Or by ſtraight ſiege, for want of ſuccour pin'd; 
Bur thy hearr is inuincible ro all, | 
And more defenfiue then thy Caſtle wall; 
Of all the ſhapes that cuer Joxe did proue, 
Wherewith he vs'd to entertaine his louc ; 
That likes me beſt, when in a golden ſhower, 
He rain'd himſelfe on Dave in her Tower : 
Nor did I eucr enuy his command, 
In that he beares the thunder in bis hand; 
Bur in that fhowrie ſhape T cannor bee, 
Aad as he came to her, I come to thee, 
Thy Tower with foes is not begirt about, 
If thou within, they are beſieg'd withour, 
One haire of thine more vigor doth retaine, 
To binde thy foe, then with an yron chaine ; 
Who might be gyu'd inJfuch a golden firing, 
Would nor be captive though he werea King ; 
Hadft thou all India heap'd vp in thy Fort, 
And thou thy ſclfe beſieged in that ſort. 
Ger thou but out, where they can thee eſpie, 
Thcy'le follow thee, and let the treaſure lie. 
I cannot thinke what force thy Tower ſhovld win, 
If thou thy ſelfe doft guard the ſame within ; _ 
ine 
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Thine eye retaines Artillerie at will, 

To kill who cuer thou defir't ro kill ; 

For that alone more deepely wounds their hearts, 

Then they can thee, though with a thouſand darts ; 

For there entrenched little Cupid lies, 

And trom thoſe Turrers all the world defies : 

Aad when thou lerſt downe that tranſparent lid, - - 

Of entrance, there an Armie doth forbid. 

And as for famine thou needſi neuer feare, 

Who thinks of want when thou arr preſent there? 

Thy onely fight giues ſpirit vnto the blood, 

And comforts lite though neuer taſting food. 

And as thy Souldiers kept their watch and ward, 

So chaſtitie thy inward breft doth guard ; 

Thy modeſt pulſe ſerves as a Larum bell, 

Which watched by a wakefull Sentinel], 

Is ſtirred ſtill with cuery little feare, 

Warning, if any enemie be neare. 

Thy vertuous thoughts, when all the others reſt, - 

Like carcfull Skowrts paſſe vp and downe thy breft, 

And ſtill they round about rhat place doe keepe, 

Whilſt all the bleſſed Garriſon doe leepe : 

Bur yer I feare, if that the rruth were told, 

That thou haſt robb'd, and fly into this hold: 

I thought as much, and didſt this Fort deuiſe, 

Thar thou in ſafetic here mightſt ryrannize, 

Yes, thou haſt robb'd the heauen and carth of all, 

And they againſt thy lawlefle theft doe call; 

Thine eyes with mine; that wage conrivuall warres, 

Borrow their brightneſle of the twinkling ſtarres ; 

Thy breath, for which mine ſtill in fighes confurnes, 
| P 4 | Hath 
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Hath rob'd ſweet flowers, rich'odors, and perfumes, 
- Thy cheeke, for which mine all this penance proues, 


Steales rhe pure whitenes both from Swans and Doues. 


Thy ps from mine thatin thy maske be pent, 
Hauefilch'd the bluſhing trem the Orienc ; 

O mightic Loue! bring hither all thy power, 

And fetch this heauenly Thiefe out of her Tower, 
For if ſhee may be ſuffred in this ſort, 

Heauens ſtore will ſoone be hordedin this Forr, 
When I arriu'd before that ſeate of loue, 

And ſaw thee on that battlement aboue, 

I chought there was no other heauen but there, 
And thou an Angell didſt from thence appeare, 

" But when my reaſon did reproue mine eye, 

That thou wert ſubieQrco morcalitic, 4j# 

I then excus'd whater ſt the Scot had Yont, 

No maruell though he would the Fort haue wonne ; 
Perceiuving well thoſe enuious walls did hide, 

More wealth then was in all the world beſide 
Againſt thyfoe, 1 came to lend thee aide, 

And thus to'thee my ſelfe, my lelfe betrai'de, 

He is beſheg 'd, the ſiege that came to raiſe, 

There's no affaulc that nor my brelt aflayes. | 
Loue growne extreme, doth finde vnlawfull ſhifts, 
The gods rake ſhapes, and doe allure with gifts, 
Commanding /oxe, that by great Styx doth ſweare, 
Forſworne in loue, with louers Oathes doth beare, 
Loue cauſeleſſe ſtill, doth aggrauate his cauſe, 

It is his law to violate all lawes ; - 

His reaſon is in onely wanting reaſon, 

And were yntrue, not deepely touch'd with treaſon ; 
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Th'vnlawfull meanes, doth'makehis lawfull gayne, 
. He ſpeakes moſt true, when hethe moſtdothfayne; * 
Pardon the faults that haue eſcap'd by mee, 

Againſt faire verrue, chaſtitie, and thee : 

If gods can their owne excetfence excell, 

Is it in pardoning mortals that rebel! ? 

When all thy trials are enroll'd by fame, 

And all thy texe made glorious by thy name, 
Then I a captiue ſhall be brought hereby, 
To adorne the triumph of thy chaſtiry : 

I ſue not now thy Paramour to bee, 

But as a husband to be link'd to thee, {do 
] am Englands Heire, I thinke thou wilt confefſe, .. 
Wert thon a Prince, Thope1 amnoleſle; -- = 
But that thy birth doth make thy ſtocke divine, ' 

Elſe durſt I boaſt my bloud as good as thine, 
Diſdayne me not, nor take my loue in ſcorne, | 
Whoſe brow a Crowne hereafter may adorne. <2 
But what T am, I call mine owne no more, ; 
Take what thou wilt, and what thou wilt, reſtore; 
: Onely I craue, what ere I did intend, ' 

In faithfull loue, now happily may end. 

Farewell, ſweet Lady, ſo well maiſt thou fare, 
To equall toy with meaſure of my care; 

Thy vertues more then morrtall congue can tell, 

A thouſand-rhouſand times farewell, farewell. 


_ 
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© Notcs of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 
Receiue theſe Papers from thy wofull Loyd. 
An'ello by whom this Hiſtorie was made famous , being an Ira- 


lian, as 1t is the peoples cuſtome in that clime , rather ro faile 
{orne- 


— 
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ſomerime in the truthof circumſtance, then to forgoe the grace 
ef their conccir, in like manner as the, Grecians , of whom the 
Saryrift, ki 4 
Ek quicquid Grecia mendax 

Audet mhifteria. 

Thinking it to be agrearec tryall, that a Counteſſc ſhould bee 
ſued vnco by a King, then by the ſonne of a King, and conſequent- 
ly that the honour of her chaftitic ſhould beerhe more, bath cau- 
ſed it to bee geuerally taken ſo : but as by Pehdore, Fabian, and 
Frai(ard appeares, the contrarie is rruc. Yet may Bandello be very 
wellexcuſcd, as being a ftranger , whoſe errors in the truth ofour 
Hiſtoric, are not ſo maceriall, that they ſhould neede an inueRine, 
left his wit ſhould be defrauded of any partof his due, which were 
notlefle, were cucry part a fiction. Howbcit, leſt a commen er- 
ror ſhould preuaile againfta truth, theſe Epiſtles are coneciued in 
thoſc perſons, who were indeed the ators: To wit, Edward , fir- 
named the Blacke Prince; notſo muchof his complexion, as ot rhe 
diſmal! bartels which he fought in Fraxce , (in like ſenſe as wee may 

ſay, 4 blacke day, for ſome tragicalleuent,, though the Sunne ſhine 
neuer ſo bright rherein,) And Alice the Countefſe of Salizburie, 
as it is ccrtaine , was beloued of Prince Edward; ſo it 15 as cer- 
tainc, that many points now current in the recciucd ſtorie, can 
neuer hold rogether with likelyhood of ſuch enforcement , had it 
not beenc ſhaded vnder the title ofa King. | 
And when thou left downe that tranſparent lid. 

Not thar th- lid is tranſparent, for no parc ot the skinne istranſ- / 
parent, bur for that the gemme whichthar cloſure is1aid ro con- 
raine is tranſparent, for otherwiſe how could the minde vnder- 
ſtandby the cyc ? ſhould nor the Images flide throughthe ſame, 
and repleniſh the ſtage ot the phanraſtie > Bur this belongs to 0p- 
ncks.The Larines calfthe eye-hid Cifium(Lwill not (ay of Celando)as 
the cyc-brow Supercilium , and the hairc on the eyc-lids Palpebre, 
perhaps Lud palpites , all which haue their diſtinR and necefſarie 
vics, 
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Ar1cst Countelle of Salisburie to the 


BulackeEe Princg. 


S one would grant; yer gladly would deny, 
A 'Twixt hope and feare I doubrfully reply, 
A womans weakenefle, leſt I ſhould kibous 
Anſwering a Prince, and writing to a Louer; 
And ſome ſay Loue with Reaſon doth diſpence, 
And wreſts our plaine wordes to another ſenſe : 
Thinke you not then, poore women had notneede, 
Be well aduis'd ro write, what men ſhould reade, 
Whea being filent moouing bur awry, 
Giues cauſe of ſcandall and of obloquie? 
WhilR in our hearts our ſecret thoughts abide, 
Th inuenon'd tongue of ſlander yertis tide ; 
Bur if once ſpoke, dcliuered vp to Fame, 
Her's the report, bur ours returnes the ſhame. 
Abourtto write, yet newly entring in, 
Me thinkes I end, ere I can well begin; 
When I would end, then ſomething makes me ftay, 
And then me thinkes I ſhould haue more to ſay; 
And ſome one thing remayneth in my breſt, . 
For want of wordes that cannot be expreſt ; 
Whar I would ſay ; as ſaid to thee I faine, 
Then inthy perſon I reply againe, 
Then in thy cauſe, vrge all I can obic&. 
Then what againe mine honor muſt reſpeR,,,. 
O Lord ! whar ſundrie paſſions doc I me?; - 
Scriuing to hate, you forcing contratie 


Being 
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Being a Prince,I blame you not to proue, 
The greater reaſon'to obtaine your loue, 
That greatneſſe which doth challengeno deniall, 
The onely Teſt that doth allow my trial : 
Edward ſo great,the greater were his fall, 

And my offcncein this were capitall. 

To men is granted priuiledge to tempt, ; 
Bur in that Chatter women be exempt : 
Men winne ys not,except we giue conſent; 
Againſt our ſelues;except our ſelues are bent. 
Who doth impute it as a fault to you? 

You proiit not falſe, except we be vntrue; 

It is your vertue; being men, to trie, 

And it is ours by vertue to denie. 

Your fault jt ſclfe ſerves for the faults excuſe, 
And makes it ours, though yours be the abuſes 
Beautie a begget Me it is too bad, 

When in it ſelfe ſiiſficiencie is had, 

Not made a Lure t'intice the wandring eye, 
Bur an Attire t'adorne ſweet modeſtie. 

If modeftie and women once doe ſeuer, 

We may bid farewell to our fame for cuer. 
Let John and Henry, Edwards inftancebe, 
HMatilda and faire Roſamond forme : 

Alike both woo'd, alike ſu'd to be wonne, 
Th'one by the father, th'other by the ſonre} 
Henry obtayning,did our weakenefle wound, 
And layes the fault on wanton Roſamond; 
eMarrlda chaſte,in life and death all one, 

By her denial! layes the fault oni/ohn; 
By thefe we proue men acceſlarie ſtill, 
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| But women onely Principals of ill. | 
Whar praiſe is ours, but what our vyertues get? 
If they be lent, ſo much we be in debt, 

Whilſt our owne honors Vertue doth defend, 
All force too weake, what euer men pretend; 
"If all the world elſe, ſhould ſuborne our fame, 
'Tis we our ſelues that-ouerthrow the ſame; 
And how ſo e're, although by force you winne, 
Yet on our weaknefle ſtill returnes the finne, 


A vertuous Prince, who doth not Edward call? ' © © 


And ſhall I then be guiltic of your fall ?' 

Now God forbid; yerrather let me die, 

Then ſuch a finne vpon my ſoule ſhould he. 
Where is great Eaward? whither is he led? 
At whoſe victorious name whole armies fled. 
Is that braue ſpirit,that conquer'd ſo in France, 
Thus ouercome,and vaguiſhe with a glance ? 
Is that great heart, that did aſpire ſo hie, 

So ſoone'tranſperſed with a womans eie? | 
He that a King at PoiRiers battell rooke, 
Himſelfe led captiue with a wanten Tooke ? 
Twice as a Bride to Church Thaue beene led, 


Twicehave two Lords enioy'd my Bridall bed; 7% * 


How can that beautie yet be yiideſtroy'd, 


That yeeres haue waſted, and two nientmoy'd; ©” > 


Or ſhould be thought fir for aPrincesftore, 
Of which two ſubie&s were pofleſt Before? ' 
Let Sparre, let France, or Scotland ſo preferre 
Their infayt Queens, for Eng/ands Dowager, 


That bloud ſhould be much mere than halfe divine, 5 & 


That ſhould be equall every way with thine : . 
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Yet Princely Edward, though 1 thusreproue you, 
As mine owne life, ſo dearely.doeT loue you, 
My noble husband, which ſo loued you, 
That gentle Lord, that reverend Monntague, 
Ne're mothers yoyce did pleaſe her babe ſo well, 
As his did mine, of you to heare him tell ; 
I have made ſhort the houres that time made long, 
And chain'd mine eares ynto his pleaſing tongue, 
My lips haue waited on your praiſes worth, | 
And ſnatcht his words ete he could get them forth ; 
When he had ſpake, and ſomething by the way, _ 
Hath broke off that he was aboutts ſay; - 
I kept in minde where from his talc hie fell, 
Calling on him the refiduetorell ; 
Ofr he would ſay, How ſweet .a Prince is he ! 
When I haue prais'd him bur for praying thee, 
And to proceed, I would intreat and woo, 
And yet to eaſe him, helpe to prayſe thee tos : 
Muſt ſhe be forc'd to exclaime th injurious wrong, 
Offred by him, whom ſhe had lou'd fo long? 
Nay, I will tel]; and I durſt almoſt ſweare, 
Edward will bluſh when he bis fault ſhall heare. 
Judge now that time doth youths:defire aſſwage, 
And reaſon mildely quench the fire of rage. 
By vprighrt iuſtice let my cauſe be ride, 
And be thou judgeif Inotiuſtly chide, 
That not my fathers graue and reuerend yeares, 
Wacnen his knee he, begg'd me with his teares,, .., 
By no perſwaſions poſſibly could winne, 
To free himſelfe as guiltleſſe of my fine. 
The woe for me my mother did abide, 
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| Whoſe ſute (but you) there's none could haue deny'd. 
Your luſtfull rage your tyrannie could ſtay ; | 
Mine Honors ruine further to delay : 

Haue I not lou'd you? letthe truth be ſhowne, - 
Thar fti!! preſeru'd your honor with mine owne. 
Had your fond will, your foule defires preuayl'd, : 
When you by them my chaſtitic aſſayl'd: 
Though this no way could haue excus'd my fault 
True vertue never yeelded ro aſſault : 

Yet what a thing were this it ſhould be ſaid, 

My Parents finne ſhould to your charge be laid: 
And I have gainde my libertie with ſhame, 

To ſauce my life, made ſhipwracke of my name ? 
Did Roxbcrowugh once vaile her towring Fane, 
To thy braue Enſigne, onthe Northerne plaine ? 
Andto thy Trumpet ſounding from thy Teng, 
Often replide (as to my ſuccour ſent) ; 
And did receiue thee as my Soueraigne Liege, 
Comming to aide, thouſhould'ſt agaive beficge, RE: 
To raiſe a Foe, but for my.treaſure came, EE - 4 
 Toplant a Foe, to take my honeſt name; We 
Vnder pretence to haue remou'd the Scor, £ 
And would'ſt haue won more then he could haue got; 
That did ingirt me readieftill to flie, .. 
But thoulatdſt batt'ry to my chaſtitie : 

O modeftie, did't thoumenor reſtraine, 

How couldI chide you inthis angrie vaine! 

A Princes name (heauen knowes) I doenot craue, 

To haue thoſe honors Edwards Spouſe ſhould haue, ' ” 
Nor by ambitious lures will T be'brought, | 
lamy chaftc breſt to harbour ſuch athought. 
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Of all the moſt ynworthy of that grace, 
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worthy to bemade a Bride, ” 
refſs place by mightie Edwards fide, 


To waite on her thar ſhould ehioy that place, - 


But if that loue, Prince Eaward doth require, 
Equall his vettues and my chaſte deſire : | 
If it be ſuch as we may iuftly vant, 

A Prince may ſue for, and a Lady grant : 

If it be ſuch as may ſupprefle my wrong, 


That fro 


That faith I ſend, thar I from you receaue, 


The reſt 


m your vaine vnbrideled youth hath ſprong, 


vnto your Princely thoughts Ileaue, 


of Notes of the Chronicle Hiſtoric, 


He two Husbands of which ſhee makes mention ,obicQing Bi- 
| ganmy wp en eng being therefore nor meetto be mar- 
ried wi 
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; A thing 


Fathers meanes for the corruptioh of the Daughters chaſticie, 
though ſo the Hiftorie importerb'; herFather being folhanorable, 
and a man of ſo fingular deſert, though Pohydore would baue her 
thought ro be 1ane, the Daughter co. Edwund Earle of Kent, Vacle a 
to Eaward the Third, beheaded in the PrateRorſhip of Mortimer, 
that dangerous Aipirer. "M Ap 


EIEIY in the Notth, > 4 ns by Baxdelo, 
Saligbury Caftle, becauſe the Kinghad giuen it to the Earle of Sx- 
lisburie , in which, her Lordbeingabſcac, rhe Counredſe by the 
Scors was beſieged, who by the comming of the Engliſh Armic by 
were remoued, Here firſt the Prince ſaw her, whoſe libertic had 


\ 


) 


Twice as a Bride 1 baue to Church beene led. 


a Barcheler-Prince,were Sir Thomas Holland Knight, 
liam Montague, afterward made Earle of Salisburie. 
That not my Fathers graue and reverend yeeres. 
incredible, that any Prince ſhould be fo ynjuſt ro vſethe 


And 1 bixe gent'd my Uibertie with ſhame.” © 


beene 
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beene gayned by her ſhame had ſhee beene drawne by diſhoneſt 
loue to ſarisfic bis apperite, but by her moſt praiſe-worthy conftan- = 


cic,fhee conuertedthat humor in him ro an honorable purpoſc,and 
obtayned the true reward of her admired vertues, 


The reft wnto your Princely thoughts I leaue, | 
Left any ting be lefrout which were worth the Relarion, it ſhall 
not be umpertinentto annexe the opinions that are vercred con- 
cerning her, whoſe name is ſaid ro haue beene lips, bur that be- 
ing reiced, as a name ynknowne among vs, Froiſara is rather bg- 
lecued, who czlleth her Alice. Polydore contrariwiſe, as before is 
declared, nawes her Jane, who by Prince Edward had ifſue, Edward 
dyirig yong, and Richa'd the Secand King of England, thonyh (as 
he ſaith) ſhee was diuotced afterwards, becauſe within the degrees 
of conſanguinitie prohibicing to marry : the truth whereof I o- 
mit to diſcuſſe. Herhusband the Lord Montagne, being ſefir 
ouecr into Flanders by King Edward, was taken priſoner 
by the French, and not returning,lefthis Coun- 
tefle a widdow, in whoſe bed ſucceeded 
Prince Edward, to whoſe laſt and law- 
full recueſt,, thereioycefull La- 
dic ſends this louing 
an{were. 
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To the right Honorable and my very ' 
good Lord, EDwaxp Earle of , 


BEDFORD. 


BY rice Noble and my gracious Lord, the lone 
SN) / ave ener borne to the Hluftrious Honſe of 
CE BrvronrD , aud tothe Honorable Fami- 


k,' : ; 
XS lic of the HAR1NGTONS, tothe which 


—_. 
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G) by marriage your Lordſhip « happily wnited, 

| hath long ſince dewoted my true and xealou 
afſettion to your Honorable ſernice,and my Poems to the pro. 
reftion of my Noble Ladie, your Comnteſſe ; to whoſe ſerwice 
1 was firſt bequeathed, by that learned aud accompliſted 
Gentle-mnan, S1n HENRIE GOODERE, (not /ong 
ſence deceaſed) whoſe 1 was, whileſt he was, whoſe patience 
pleaſed to beare with the imperſeftions of my heedleſſe and 
wunflayed youth. T bat excellent and matchleſſs Gentle-man, 
was the firit cheriſher of my Muſe , which had beene by bu 
death left a poore Orphane to the world, had he not before be- 
queathed it to that Ladie, whom he ſo dearely loued. Vouch- 
ſafe then, my deare Lord, to acceptthu Epiſtle , which 1 de- 
dicate as 2::alonſly, as (I hope ) you will Patronize willingh, 
Mill ſome more acceptable ſernice may be witneſſe of m) 
lowe to your Honer, 


Your Lordlhips cuer, 


M31 cu. DRAYTON, 
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Sl the fecond. 


Trur AzcvyenrT. 


Onucene ISABEL (the denghter of CHAnLes King 


of France ) being the ſecond wife of R1iCnaRp the 
ſecond, the ſonne of E Dvv Ar vD the Blacks Prince, 
the eldeft ſonne of King Envv arp thethird, After 
the ſaid R1CnaARD her hmband was depoſed from his 
Crowne and Kingly dignitie by HENKk x Duke of Hey- 
ford,the eldeſt ſonne of Io un of Gaunt Duke of Lan« 
caſter, the fourth ſonne of Ewwvanrny the third: this 
Lady being then very young, was ſent backs afaine into 
Francegwithgut dowry, at what time the depoſed King her 
hucband was ſent from the Tower of London( as apriſoner ) 
wnto Porsfret Caſtle, Whither this poore Lady bewailing 
her huabands mufortmnes ,writeth this Epiſtle from France, 


A S doth the yeerely Angure of the Spring 


In depth of woe, thus 1 my ſorrow {ing ; 


Words tun'd with fighes, teares falling oft among, 
A dolefull burthen to a heauie ſong : 

Words iflve forth to find my griefe ſome way, 
Teares ouertake them,and doe bid them ſtay ; 
Thus whilſt one firiues to keepe the other backe, 
Both once too farward,now are both too ſlacke, 

If fatall Pomfrer hath in former time 
Nouriſhe the griefe of that yonaturall clime, 
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Queene Is ABEL to RicyarD 
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Thither I ſend my ſorrowes to be fed, 

Then where firſt borne, where fitter to be bred? 

They vnto France be Aliens and vnknowne, 

England from her doth challenge theſe her owne;, 

They lay all miſchiefe. commeth from the North, 

It is too true, my fall doth ſet it forth ; 

But why ſhoul@ I thus limit Griefe a place, 

When all the world is fill d without diſgrace?” 

And we in bonds thus ftriuing to:contayne ir, 

The more reſiſts, the more weroe reftrayne it, 

Oh how cucnyerT hate theſe wretched cyes, 

And in my glaffeoft call chem faithlefle ipyes, 

(Prepar'd for Richard) that'vawares did looke 

Vpon that Traytor Henry Bulling brooke? 

Bur that excefle of ioy my ſenſe bereau'd 

So much, my ſight had neuer beene deceau'd, 

Oh how vnlike to'my lou'd Lord was hee 

Whom raſhly T, ſweet Richard; tooke for thee ? 

I mighthaue ſcene the Courſers ſelfe did lacke 

Thar Princely-Rider ſhould beftride his backe, 

He that (fince Nature her great worke began) 

Shee onely made the mirror of a man, ' 

That when ſhee meant to forme ſome matehleſle lim, 

Still for a patterne tooke ſome part of him, 

Andicalous of her cunning, brake the mould, 

In his proportion done the beſt ſhee could, * - 

Oh let that day be guiltie of all finne, | 

That is to come, or heretofore hath beene, 

Wherein great Norfolkes forward courſe was ſtaid, 

To proue the Treaſons he to Herford laid, 

When (with ferne furie) both theſe Dukes enrag'd. l 
p | T 


eir 


r 


Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 


Their warlike Gloues at -Conextyy engag'd, 
When firft thou didR repeale thy former grant, 
Seal'd to braue Mowbray as thy Combarant, 
From his yn-numbred houres ler time diuide it, 
Leſt in his minutes he ſhould hap co kide it; 
Yet on his brow continually to bearcir, 


That when it comes, all other houres may feare it, 


Andall ill-boding Planets by conſent, 

In it may hold their dreadfull Parlament, 

Be it in heauens decrees enrolled thus, 

Blacke, diſmall, fatall, inauſpitious : 

Proud Heyford then in height of all his pride, 
Vnder great Mowbraies valiant hand had dyde; 
Nor ſhould not thus from baniſhment retire, 


 Thefatall brand to ſet our Troy on fire, 


O why did Charles relecue his necdie ſtate ? 
A vagabond and ftragling run-agate ; 

And in his Court, with grace did entertayne 
This vagrant Exile, this abieQed Caine, 
Wha with a thouſand Mothers curſes went, 


Mark'd with the brand of ten yeeres baniſhmeng. 


When thou to 1reland rook'ft thy laſt farewell, 


' Millions of knees vponthe pauements fell, 


And euery where th'applauding Ecchoes ring, 
The ioyfull ſhowrts thar did ſalute a King; 

Thy parting hence, what pompe did nor adorne? 
Atthy returne, who laugh'd thee not to ſcorne? 
Who to my Lord one looke vouchſafde to lend, 
Then all too few on Herford to attend. 

Princes (like Sunnes) be evermore in ſight, 

All ſce the cloudes betwixt them and their light; 
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Yet they whichlighten all downefrom their skies, 
Scenot theclouds offending others cyes, 
And deeme their noone-tide is defir'd of all, 
When all expe& cleere changes by their fall. 
What colour ſcemes to ſhadow Herfords claime, 
When law and right his fathers hopes doe maime ? 
Affirm'd by Church-men (which ſhould beare no hate) 
That John of Gatwnt was illegitimate; 
Whem his reputed mothers rongue did ſpot, 
By a baſe Flemmiſh Booreto be begor, 
Whom Eawara: Eaglets mortally did ſhunne, 
Daring with them to gaze againſt the Sunne, 
Where lawfull right and conqueſt doth allow, 
A triple Crowne on Richards Princely brow, 
Three Kingly Lions beares his bloudic field, 
No baſtards marke doth bler his conquering ſhield, 
Neuer durſt he attempt our haplefſeſhore, 
Nor ſet his foot on fatall Ranenfpore; = 
Nor durſt his ſlugging Hulkes approach the ſtrand, 
Nor (teope a Top as fignall to the land, 
Had not the Percies promis'd ayde to bring, 
Againſt their oath vnto their lawfull King, 
Againſt their faith vnto our Crownes true heire, 
T heir valiant kinſman Edmxnd XMertimer ;. 
When1 to England came, a world of eyes 
Like ftarres attended on my faire ariſc, 
Ar my decline like angry Planets frowne, 
AndAall are ſet before my going downe; 
The ſmooth-fac'd ayre did on my comming ſmile, 
But with rough ſtormes are driuen to exile; 
Sin Bulling brooks deuis'd we thus ſhould part, | 
2 As 8 | Fearing 
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Fearing two forrowes ſhould poſſefle our heart; 
To make afflition Rtronger, doth denie, | 
That one poore comforrt lett our miſerie, 

He had before gdiuorc'd thy Crowne and thee, 
Which might ſuffice, and not to widdow mee, 

But that to proue the ytmoſt of his hate, 

To make our fall the greater by our ſtate. 

Oh would Azmerle had ſunke when he betray'd 
The complot, which that holy Abbor layd; 
When he infring'd the oath which he firſt rooke, 
For thy reuenge on periur'd Bullingbrooke; 


' And beene the ranſome of our friends deare blood, + 


Vntimely loſt, and for the earth too good); 

And we yntimely doe bewaile our ſtate, 

They gone too ſoone, and we remayne too late, 
And though with teares I from my Lord depart, 
This curſe on Herford fall, to.caſe my heart: 

If the foule breach of a chaſte nupriall bed, 

May bring a curſe, my curſe light on his head; 

1f murthers guilt with bloud may deeply Rayne, 
Greene, Scroope, and Buſhie dye his fault in grayne; 
If periurie may heauens pure gates debar, 

Damn'd be the oath he made at Doncaſter ; 

If the depofing of a lawfull King, 

Thy curſe condemne him, if no otherthing ; 

If theſe diſfioyn'd, for vengeance cannot call, 

Let them vnited ſtrongly curſe him all, 

And for the Percyes heauen may heare my prayer, 
That P#llmgbrooks now plac'd in Richards chayer; 
Such cauſe of woe vnto their wiues may be, 

As thoſe rebellious Lords haue beene ro me. 


Q 4 And 


30-77 


» 
SOD A 
I F 
"is » % 4 


» 4 w by 


England; Heroicall Epiſtle. 


And thatproud Dame, which now controlleth all, 


Aad in her pompe triumpheth in my fall, 

For her great Lord may water her ſad eyne, 
With as 1alt teares as T haue done for mine, 

And mourne for Henrie Hotſpur, her deare ſonne, 
AsI for my {weere Afortimer haue done; 

Aud as Iam, ſo ſuccourleſſe be ſent, 

Laſtly, to caſte perpetuall baniſhment. 

Then loſe thy care, when firſt thy Crowne was loſt, 
Sell it ſo dearely, for it dearely coſt. 

And lith they did of libertie depriue thee, 
Burying thy hope, let not thy care out- live thee. 
But hard (God knowes) with ſorrow doth it goc, 
When woe becomes a comforter to woe ; 

Yet much me thinkes of comfort I could ſay, 
If from my heart ſome feares were rid away : 
Something there is which tells me ſtill of woe, 
But what 1t is, that heauen aboue doth know; 
Griefe to it ſelfe moſt'dreadfull doth appeare, 
And neuer yet was ſorrow void of feare; 

Burt yet in death doth ſorrow hope the beft, 

And with this farewell wiſh thee Mey ne reſt, 
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If fatall Powfrer bath in former time. 


Omfret Caſtle , euer a fatal! place ro the Princes of Eagant, 


and moſt curincun to the bloud of Plantazenet. 
Oh bow cuen yet I hate theſe w/ etched eyes, 
And m my elaſſe, &c. 


When Bullimgbrooke returned to London from the Weſt , bring- 
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ing Richard a priſoner with him , the Queene , who little knew of 
hcr husbands hard ſuccefſe, ſtayed to behold his comming in, little | 
thinking to haue ſeene her husband thus led in triumph by his Foe, 
andnow ſeeming to hate her eyes, that ſo much had graccd her 
mortall encmie. 

wherein great Norfolkes forward courſe was ſlaide. 

Shee remembreththe meeting of the two Dukes of Herford and 
Norfolke ar Country, vrging the iuſtneſſe of Mowbrayes quarrel! 
againſt the Duke of Herford, and the fairhfull aſſurance of his 
victorie, 

0 why did Charles releeve hs needie flate ? 
A wvagabond , &v6. 

Charles the French King her Father, receiued the Duke of Her- 
ford in his Courr, and relecucd him in France, being ſo necrely al- 
lyed as Couſin. German to King Richard his Sonnein law, which he 
did fimply, little thinking that he ſhould after returne inte England, 
and diſpoſleſſe King Kickard of the Crowne. 

When thou to Ireland took ft thy laft farewell. 

King Richard made a voyage with his Armieinto Ireiand, againft 
One! and Mackemwr, which rebelled , at what time Herrig cntred 
here at home, and rob'd him of all Kingly dignitie. / 

Afﬀirm'd by Churdh-men (which beare nd bate) 
That Iohn of Gaunt was Uiegutimate. 

Wiliam Wichham in the great quarrell betwixe Toby of Gaunt 
and the Clergic, of meere ſpite and walice (as ic ſhould ſeeme) 
reported , That the Queene confeſſed ro him on her death-bed, 
being then her Confeflor , thar Tohn of Gaunt was the ſonne of a 
Flemmin; , and that ſhee was brought to bed of a Woman-childe 
at Gaunt , which was ſmorheredin the Cradle by miſchance , and 
that ſhee obrayned this childe of a poore woman, making the King 
belecuc it was her owne , great]y fearing his diſplealure, Fox ex. 
Chron. Alban, 

No baſtards marke doth blot our conquering ſhield. 

Shewing the true and indubirare birth of Richard, his right vnro 
the Crowne of England, as carrying the Armes without blot or dif- 
ference. 


Again their faith wnto the Crewnes true Aeire, 
Tixcir novie Kinſman, & c 


Edna 
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Edmund Mortimer Earle of March, ſonne of Earle Roger Morti- 
wer, which was ſonne to Lady Philip, Daughter ro Lionel Duke of 
Clarence, the third ſonne co King Edward the Third , which £4- 
wand (King Kicbard going into Ireland) was proclaymed Heire 
apparent tothe Crowne, whoſe Aunt called Elinorgthis Lord Piercy 
had married. 

O would Aumerle bad ſiunke when he betray'd 
The complet which that boly Abbot lay'd. 

The Abbotof Weſtminſter had plotted the death of King Herr, 
to hauc beene done at a Tilt at Oxford : of which confede- 
racy there was Jobn Holland , Duke of Exceſter; Thomas Hot. 
and Duke of Surrey; the Duke of Aumerle ; Mountacute Earle 
of Salizbury, Spenſer Earle of Gloſter, the Biſhop of Carlile, Sir 
Thema Blunt , theſe all had beund chewſclues one ro another by 
Indenture te performe it, but were all-berrayed by the Duke of 
Aumerle. 

Scroope, Greene, and Buſhie dye by fault in graine. 

Henry going towards the Caſtle of Flint , where King Richerd 
was, cauſcd Screope, Greene, and Buſhie, te be executed at Briſtow 
a5 Vile perſons , which had ſcduccd the King to this laſcuuious and 
wicked life, | 

Daxn'd bethe Oath he made at Doxcafter. 

After Henries cxile, at his rerturne into. England , he tcoke his 
Oath at Doncaſter vpon the Sacrament,not te clayme the Crowne 
or Kingdome of England, bur onely the Dukedome of Lancaſter, 

1s owne proper right, and the right of his wife. 
And mourne for Hentic Hotſpur her deare ſonne, 
As I for my, &c. 

This was the braue couragious Hewrie Hotſpur that obtayned (0 
many viRories againſt the Scots, which afrer falling our-righr with 
_ thecurſeof Queene I{absl , was ſlaine by Henrie at the battaile ar 
Shrewesburie. 


RicnarD 


EY 


Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 


R1cHaARD theſecond to Queene 


I S$ADRLL 


VV Hat may my Queen but hope for fr6 that hand, 


Vnhit to write, vnskilfull to command ? 
A Kingdomes greatnefle hardly can he ſway, 
That wholſome counfaile neuer did obay 


| Ul this rude hand did guide a Scepter hen, 


Worſe now (I feare me) gouernethapen ; 
How ſhall I call my ſelfe,or by what name, 


To make thee know trom whence theſe letters came? 


Not from thy husband, for my hatefull life 

Hath made thee widow,being yeta wife ; 

Nor from a King ; that title I haue loſt, 

Now of that name preud Buſlingbrooke may boaſt : 
What I haue beene,doth but this comfort bring, 
Thatno woeis to ſay, / was a King. 


This lawleſlſe life, which firfi procur'd my hate, 


This tongue, which then denounc'd my regall tate, 


This abie& ininde, that did conſent ynto it, 
This hand, that was the inſtrument ts doe it; 
All theſe be witnefle, that I now denie 

All paſſed hope,all former ſoueraigntie. 

Didfſt thou for my ſake leaue thy fathers Court, 
Thy famous Countrey, and thy Princely port; 
And vndertook'ſt to trauaile dangerous wayes, 
Driven by aukward winges and boilProus {eas? 
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And left'ſt great Burbor for thy loue te mee, 
Who ſu'd in marriagerto be linkt to thee, 
Offring for dower the Countries neighbouring nie, 
Of fruicfull A4/mayne, and rich Burganaie : 
Didfttheu all this that Exg/avd ſhould receiue thee, 
To miſerable baniſhmeat to leaue thee ? 
Andin my downefall and my fortunes wracke, 
Forſaken thus, to Frarxce to ſend thee backe > 
When quiet ſleepe (the heauie kearts reliete) 
Hath reſted ſorrow, ſomewhat leſs'ned griefe, 
My paſled greatneffe ynto minde I call, 
And thinke this while I dreamed of my fall: 
With this cenceit my ſorrewes I beguile, 
That my faire Queene is but with-drawae awhile, 
And my Attendants in ſome chamber by, 
As inthe height of my proſperitie. 
Calling alowd, and asking who is there ? 
The Ecche anſwering, tells me, wocis there; 
And when mine armes would gladly thee enfold, 
I clip the pillow, and the place is cold, 
Which when my waking eyes preciſely view, 
Tis a true token, that it is too true, 
As many minutes as in the houres there be, 
So many houres each minute ſeemes to me, 
Each houre a day, morne, noone-ride, and a ſet, 
Each day a yeere, with miſeries complete, 
A Winter, Spring-time, Summer, and a fall, 
All ſeaſons varying but vnſcaſoned all : 
In endlefſe woe my threed of life thus weares, 
By minutes, houres, dayes, months,and lingring yeares, 
TI hey praiſe the Summer that enioy the Souih, 
| Pomfre! 


res, 


fret 


Englands Heroical Epiſtles. | 39 
Pomfret is cloſed in the Norths cold mouth : 
There pleaſant Summer dwelleth all the yeere, 


Eroſt-{tarued-Winter doth inhabit here; 
A place wherein deſpaire may fitly dwell, 


| Sorrow beſt ſuting with a cloudie Cell : 


When Herford had his judgement of Exile, 

Saw I the peoples murmuring the while ; 
Th'yncertayne Commons toucht with inward care, 
As though his ſorrowes mutually they bare : 

Fond women, and ſcarſe-ſpeaking children mourne, 
Bewaile his parting, wiſhing his returne : 

Then being forc'd Yabridge his baniſhr yeares, 
When they bedew'd his footſteps with their teares : 
Yet by example could not learne to know, 

To what his Greatnefle by hisloue'might grow, 
Whil'ft Hemry boaſts of our atchicuements done, 
Bearing the Trophies our great Fathers wonne ; 
And all the ſtorie of our famous Warre, 
Muſt grace the Annals of great Lanca#er. 

Seven goodly Siens in their ſpring did flouriſh, 
Which one ſelfe-roote brought forth,one ſtock did non- 
Eaward the top-branch of that golden Tree, (riſh : 
Nature in him her vtmeſt power did ſee, 

Who from the bud ſtill blofſomed'fo faire, 

As all might judge What fruitiitmeant to beare : 

But I his graft of eu'ry weed o're-growne, 

And from the kinde, as refuſe forth am throwne, 
From our braue Grandfire, both in onedegree, 

Yet after Edward, John the youny'ſt of three. ' 


+ Might Princely Wales beget an Impe fo baſe, 


(That to Gawnts iflue ſhould giue Soucraigne fn 
That 
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That leading Kings from France returhed home, 
As thoſe great Ceſars brought their ſpoiles to Rome, 
Whoſe name obtained by his fatall hand, 
Was cuer fearefull to that conquered Land: 
His fame encreaſing,purchas'd in thoſe warres, 
Can ſcarcely now be bounded with the ſtarres, 
With him is valour quite to heauen fled, 
(Or clſe in me is it extinguiſhed) 
Who for his vertue, and his conqueſts ſake, 
Pofteritie a Demy-god ſhall make, 
And iudge this vile and abie& ſpirit of mine 
Could not procced from temper ſo diuine. 
What earthly humor, or what vulgareye 
Can looke ſo low, as on our miſerie? 
When Buling brooke is mounted to ourThrone, 
And makes that his, which we but call'd our owne: 
Into our councels he himſelfe intrudes, 
And who but Hewry with the multitudes, | 
His power diſgrades, his dreadfull frowne diſgraceth, 
Hethrowes them downe, whom cur aduancement pla» 
As my diſable, and vynworthic hand, (ceth: 
Neuer had power belonging to command. 
He treads our ſacred tables in the duſt, 
And proues our aQts of Parlament yniuſt; 
As though he hated that it ſhould be ſaid, 
That ſuch a law by Richard once was made, 
Whilſt I depreſt before his greatneſle, lie 
Vander the weight of hate and infamie, 
My backe a foot-ſtoole Bullingbrooke to raile, 
My looſenefſe mockt,and hateful by his praiſe : 


Our-liu'd mine honor, buried my eſtate, 


And 
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And nothing left me butthe peoples hate. 
(Sweet Queene) Ile take all counſell thou canſt giue, 
Sothat thou bidſt me neither hope nor liue; 
Succour that comes, when ill hath done his worſt, 
Bur ſharpens griefe, ro make vs more accurft. 
Comfort is now vnpleafing to mine care, 
Paſt cure, paſt care, my Bed become my Beere, 
Since now misfortune humbleth vs ſo long, 
Till heauen be growne ynmindfull of our wrong. 
Yet they forbid my wrongs ſhall cuer die, 
Bur ſtill remembred to poſteritie 
Andlet the Crowne be fatall that he weares, 
And euer wet with wofull mothers teares. 
. Thy curſe on Percy angrie feauens prevent, 
Who haue not one curſelefr, on him ynſpent,- 
To ſcourge the world, now borrowing of my ſtore, 
As rich of woe, as Ia King am poore. ' 
Then ceaſe (deare Queene) my ſorrowes to bewaile, 
, My wounds too great for pitty now to heale, 
la* B Apgeſtealeth on whilſt thou complayneſt thus, 
th: My griefes bemortall and infeQious ; 
Yet better fortunes thy faire youth may trie, 
That follow thee, which Kill from me doth flie, 


A —_— 
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«| Notes of the Chronicle Hiftoric. 


This tongue which firſt denounc'd my Regal! State. | 
|" Jones the Second, at the reſignation of the Crowne tothe 
Duke of Herford, in the Tower of London , deliuering the | 
ſame with his owne hand, there confeſſed his diſabilitie ro gouernc, 
veterly denouncing all Kingly authoritie, 
\nd 7” —_ And 


\ 
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- And leftft great Burboky for thy lowe to me. . 

Before the Princeſſe }abel was marriegdtohe King, Lewes Duke | 
of Burbor ſued to haue had herin martlage. which was thought he 
bad obrayned, if this motion had not fallen out in the meane rime, 
This Duke of 8»rbox fucd againe-ts hauc receiued her at her com» 
ming into Fratce, afrertheimpriſenment of King Richard, bur King 
Charles her Father then croſt him as before,and gaue her to Charles, / 
ſonne to the Duke of Orleans. / 


»hen Herford' bad-his iudgement of Exile. 4 
When the combat ſhould hane. beenc at-Conentry), betwixt Hey- 

7) Duke of Herford, and. Thamdr Puke of Nerfolke; where Heyford 

was adiudged to baniſhmengfpr ten yecres, the Commons excees 
dingly lamented, ſo greatly wat, he euer fauoutcd of the people, 


Then being fort'd fabridge: bis bhaniſht 'yeeres . 
When the Duke came-to roy. ng leave of che King;being then « 
Eltham, the King te pleaſethe C ons,, rather then for any loug 
ke bare to Herford, repealed foure yeetes of his baniſhment. ' 


Whileft Henfic boaſts of our atchituements done. 

Henrie the eld: ft ſonne of John Duke of Lancaſter , ar the firlt 
Earle of Darby\-then created Duke of Herford, aftcr the death of 
the Duke Jobs his Father, was Duke of Lancafter and Herford, 
Earle of Darby, Leifter, and Lintolne : and after he had obtayned 
the Crowne , was called by the niame of Balingbrooke, which: is 
Towne in Lincolxeſhire, as vſoally all the Kingyof England bare the 
name of the place where they were borne, .... / 5 


Seuen goodly Siens in their ſpring did flouriſh. 
Edwerd-the.Thijd had ſenen Sonngs, Edward Prince of Wals, 
afrer called the Blacke-Prinice , William.of Hatfield the ſecond, Lion 
Duke of Clarence the third , Iobx of Seats Duke ot Lancaſter the 
fourth, Edmond of Langley Duke of Yorke the fifib, Themes of 3/104 
{ocke Duke of Gloſter the ſixth, Williem of Vindſore the ſcuenth, 


WOES Edward the top-branth. of that golden Tree.., | 
Truely boaſting himſelfe ro be. the cldeſt ſonne of Edwardd 


\ Blacke Prince. » 
4 | Y 


—— 


| rin Co of the 
- Libnel { beings both before lobz of 


1 ' That rakes rom 55. flow France returned bome. 
ng Edvard the di from Prove of Francepriſoner, + 
es, | arthebarret{of Poidtcts,droughe] hit into England, where qr the 


Sauoy he dyed. - | 
Whoſe 2 t name achieud by bs faryl band, 

| Calledrhe Blacke-Prince, not ſo much of his complexion , as of * 
the famous barrels he fought, as is ſhewed before, in the Glofle vp* 

onthe Epiſtle of Edwerd ro the Counrelle of Saliaburic. 
| And proues our Atts of Parlament viiuſt. 

- In the nexe Parliament, after Richerds refigaation ofthe Hovne; 
Henry cauſed to be annihilated 911 the' Lawes made in the Parlia- 
ment, called the wicked Parliament, heldin the rwentieth Fon! 
King Richards reigne. * © Ss | 

W 


To Sr Ionn SwinzRkTON Knight, 
and one. of the ALDERMEN Of 
: the Citic of London. . | 
| V's Sir, [o muth miſlruf7 my owne 
MA bi tie to acetheleaſt right toyour ver- 
Fats ; that I could gladly wiſhgny thing 
p that & truely pine, were fac to beare 
your name ,'/d, much (Revucrend Sir) 
Teftreme you, and ſo ample intereſt haue you in my loue: 
To ſome honorable friends bane 1 dedicated theſe Poems; 
(with whom 1 ranke you: may 1 eſcape preſumption.) 
Like not this Britaige the worſe, though after ſome_ 
former Impreſſions he be laſily to you conſecrated; i 
this like an honeft man that would partly approue hi 
owne worth, before he would preſume his friends Patre- 
nace, with whom you ſhall euer command my ſeruice,and 
haue my beſt wifhes, | 0: 


Thatloue you truely, 


Mi1cu DzarToN, 


N, 
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| tris : ath of that wittoriore Hmm v the fifth, DQncene 
KATHERINE , the Dowager of England and France; 


daughter to Cu * R LE $-the French: ing, heldmg ber 2= C7 | 
fate with HENRY her ſonne(then the ſixt of that wane ) Doe 


falleth in lone with OwE N Ib D, OR, 4 ROY Fu 4 


onto ham this Epifle yrs ff [£0 FIC 11,0097 


| Low not a Pringefſ@Worth impedch's tereby,/: 


That loue thus rriumphes ouer:Maieftic 3: + 
Nor thinke lefle vertue in this royall hand, 
Which nowentreats, that wontedtacomand : 
For in this ſort;theugh humbly now it woo, 

The day-hath becne thou would'ſt haue kneel'd ynto, 
Nor thinke, that this ſiubmiffion af uy Rate 
Proceeds from frailetie, (rarher iudge it Fare.) 
Alcides ne'remore fit for warres ſtetneſhocke, 
Then when with women ſpinning attlie rocke; 
Neuer lefle clouds did Phebme glory:dim,- 7 
Then in a Clownes ſhape w heahe coneted him; ; 


- pw wes, oo y, / Wy 
Toxes great command was neuer morc obey'd, 
Then when a Satyreganticke part he play'd, 
| He was thy King;that ſucd for loue.to mee, 
| Sheeis thy Queene, thax ſues for loue to thee. 
, When Henry was, What's Twders now, was his; 
{ Whilſt yer thou art, what's Henries, Tudors is; 
#j My louerto Oren, him my Henry giueth, 
|F Myloucto Henry, in my Owen liveth ; 
Henry woo'd me whilſt warresdid:yet encreaſe, 
x | I woo my Twaor,in ſweet calmes of peace; 
| Toforce affetion he did conqueſt proue, 
/ | * Ifight with gentle arguments of loue. 
{} Encamp'dat Afo/ens, in warres hot aVarmes, 
| Firſt fawlI Herydladin Princelya#tines ; 
{f  Atpleaſant imdſore firſt theſe eyes of mine, | 
| My Twaor iudg'd for wit and ſhape divine. 
Hemry abroad, with puifſance and with force, + 
Twdorat home,with Court-ſhip and diſcourle : 
He then,thou now, [I hardly can iudge whether 
Did like me beſt, Plavraginert or Tether ; 
* A march,a meaſure,batcell;or a daunce, 
A'courtly rapier, or a conquering launce., | 
His Princely bed hath Rirengthened my renowne, 
And on my temples ſet a double Crownez; * 
Which glorious wreath (as Hewries lawfull heire) 
Herry the fixt ypon his brow doth beare, 
At TFoy in Chempaize he did firſt enioy 


A --. - LES. 


' My Bridall rites,to Emg/and brought from Troy, | 
In England now that honour thos ſhalt haue, _.. -:: 
Which once in Champaine famous Henry gauec.uinti: | * ; 
I ſceke not wealth;three Kingdomes in my pawery. -b \ 
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Where thoſe ſweet maides of memoric doe' 
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If theſe ſuffice not, where ſhall be my dower ? 
Sad diſcontent may euer follow her, 
Which doth baſe pelfe before true loue prefer; 
If ritles till could our affeRions tye, 
What is ſo great bur maieſtic might buy ? "Il 
As1 ſeeke thee, ſo Kings doe me deſire, 
To what they try He eas'ly may aſpire, 
That ſacred fire once warm'd my heart before, 
The fuell fit, the flame is now the more, 
And meanes to quench it I in yaine doe proue: 
We may hide treaſure, but not hide our loue; 
And fince it is thy fortune (thus) to gaine it, 
It were too late,nor will I now reſtraine it. 
Nor theſe great titles yainely will I bring, 
Wife, daughter,mother, iter toa King, _ 
Of grandhire, father, husband, ſonne and brother, 
More thou alene to me then all the other 
Nor feare,my Tw#4er, that this loue of mine, : 
Should wrong the Gawnt-borne great Laucaſtrian line, 
Nor ſtirre the Engliſh bloud, the Sunne and Moone, * 
T'repine at Lorame, Burbon, Alanſon ; 
Nor doe [ thinke there is ſuch different ods, 
They ſhould alone be numbred with the Gods, - 
Of Caadmr earthly iflue reckoning vs, 
And they from lone, Mars, Neptune, Eolue, 
Ot __ Latoua off-ſpring onely they, 
And we the brats of wofull N:obe, N 
Our famous grandfires (as their owne) beftrid */; - 
Thar horſe of fame, that God-begotten Steede, he 
Whoſe bounding hoofe plow'd that Boctia#{pring, 


- 
a 5 
V I 

_— dart... ci ht 


England Heroitall Epidtes.. 


Not onely Henries Queene but boaſt 8 well, 
To be the child of Char/e: and 1ſabel, 


Nor doe I know from;whence their griefe ſhould grow, 


Then by this match ſhould be diſparag dſo; .. 


When Jobs and Lowgſharkgs iflue both afficd, 


And to the Kings of Wales in wedlocke tied, 
Shewing the oceatnelle of your bloud thereby, 
Your race aud royall conſanguinitie. 

And Wales as well as havghtic England boaſts, 
Of Cam/ot, and all her Penticoſts; | 
A Nephewes zoome in great Pendragons race, 

At zArthars Tableto hauec equall place, 

If by the often conqueſt of your land, 

They boaſt the ſpoyles of their viRtorious hand, 
If theſe our ancient Chronicles be true, 

They altogether are not free from you. 

When bloudic Rufus ſought your veer ſacke, 
Twice entring Wales, yet twice was beaten backe; 
When famous Cambria waſh'd her in the floud, 
Made by th'effuſion of the Engliſh bloud, 

And oft return'd with glorious victoric, | 
From Worc'ſter,Herford, Cheſter Shrowesburie, 
Whoſe power in euery conqueſt {o preuailes, 

As once expulsd the Engliſhout of Wales. 
Although my beavtie made my Countries peace, 
Andatn my Bridall former broyles did ceaſe; _ 
Yet more then powerghad not his perſon beene, 
I had not come to/England as a Queene. 

Nor tooke ” Hewry,co ſupply my want, 

Becauſe, in France that time my choice. Was ſcant, 
When) it Ng rob” v4 all Chiiſtendome of men, 
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And Englands flowerremain'd amongſt vs then; '8 
Glofter, "Phoſe, counſels: (Neftor-like). affhiſt, - .: + 
Couragious Bedford, that great Martialifſt; 19411: WM 
Clarence, for vertue honored of: his fees;: hor A i 
And Yorke, whoſe fame yet daily greater grawes,!: WEE 5 | 
Warwicke the pride of Newels hayghtie race, \ 
Great Salisburie, lo tear d in euery place. 1; 1.1/7 WM 
That valiant Poole, whom no atchicuement dares, | 
And Yere, ſo famous in the Iriſh warres, | | 
Who though my ſelfe ſo great a Prince were borne, - 
The worſt of theſe my equall needenot ſcorne : 
But Henries rare perteQtions and hjs parts, 
As conquering Kingdomes, ſo he conguer'd hearts. { 
As chaſte was I to him, as Queenemight Pee, :.- T 
But freed from him, my chaſte loue yow'd to thee; 4 
Beautie doth fetch all fauour from thy face, 
All perfe& Courtſhipreſteth. in thy grace : v 
If thou diſcourſe, my lips ſuch accents breake, 
As Loue a ſpirit forth of thee ſeem'd to ſpeake,, 
The Brittiſh language, which our vowels wants, ; 
And iarres ſo much ypon harſh conſonants, 
Comes with ſuch grace from thy mellifluous tongue, 
As doe the ſweet notes of a well-ſet ſong, 
And runs as ſmoothly from thoſe lips of thine,... 
As the poore T w«kan from the Florentine; 
Leauing fuch ſeaſoned ſweetnefle in the eare, 
As the voice paſt, yer fill the ſound is there : 
In Niſus Tower, as when eApolb lay, | 
And onhis golden Violl vs'd toplay,-— - £5 
Where ſenſlefle tones were with ſuch muſicke drowned | 
As many yeeres they did retayne the ſound, | 
R 4 Let 
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Let not:the beames that greatnefle doth refleQ,, 
Amaze thy hopes with timerous reſpe&t ; 
Aſſure thee, Tudr, maicſtie can bee 
As kinde in loue, as can the mean'ſt degree ; 
And the imbraces of a Queene as true, 
As theirs might iudge them, much aduanc'd by you, 
When in our greatneſſe, our affetions crave 
Thoſe ſecret ioyes that other women haue : 
So I (a Queene ) be Soueraigne in my choice, 
| Let others fawne vpon the publique voice ; 
Or whar (by this) can euer hap to thee, 
* Lightin reſpeA tobe belou'd of mee. 
Let peeuiſh worldlings prate of right and wrong, 
Leave plaints andpleas, to whom they doe belong, 
Let old men ſpeake of chances and euents, 
And Lawyers talke of Titles and Diſcents, 
Leaue fond reports to ſuch as ſtories tell, 
And couenanits to thoſe that buy and ſell ; 
Loue,my ſweer 7wdor, that becomes thee beſt, 
Andto our good ſucceſle referre the reſt. 


£ 


phers, 


< Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie. 


Incamp'd at Me'ans in warres bot alarmcs, 
F.rſt , ec, 


N Eere vnto Melans, vpon the River of Seyne, was the appoin- 
rcd place of Parley berweene the rwo Kings of England and 
France, to which place Iſabel the Queene of France,and the Duke 
of Burgoyne, brought the young Princeſſe Katherine , where King 
Henry tut law het, | 

And on my temples ſet a double Crowne, 

Yenry the Fifr and Queene Katherine, were taken as King and 
Queene of France, and during the life of Charles the French King, 
Henry was called King of England, and Heireof France, and after 
the death of Nemy rhe Fift, Henry rhe Sixt hjs Sonne, then being 
very young, was crewned at Paris, astruc and lawful] King of Eng<« 
land and France. _ 

'. At Troy in Champaine be did firſt enioy. | 

Troy in Champaine , was the place wiere that yviRtorious Kin 

Heary the Fift marryed the Princefle Katherime, in the preſence o 


the chicte Nobiltic of the Realmesot England and France. 


Nor theſe great titles vainely will I bring, 
Wife, Daughter, Mother, ec. 
Few Queenes of England orFrance,, wereeucr more Princely 
allyed then chis Queene , as it hath becne noted by Hiſtoriegra- 


Nor tbinke ſo, Tudor, that/thjs loue of mine, 
Sbould wrong the Gaunt-barne, &rce - - -- 
Noting the diſcent of Henry her husband , from Tohp-. 
Lancaſter, the fourth ſonnc of Edward the Third, which DUubEZan 
was firnamed Gaunt, of the Citi of Gaunt in Flanders, Whetthe 
was borne, 
Nor flirre the Engliſh bloud , the Sunne and Moone, 
T'repine, &c, | 
Alluding che greatneſſe of the Engliſh Line, to Phebut and 
Phebe, tayned to be the children of Latona, whoſe heauenly kings 
might '{corne to be joyned with any eatthiy Progemie : yer with» 
all, boaſting che bloud of France , as nor inferiour ro thears:, y 
:, | Wit 


. of 
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with this alluſion followeth on the Hiſtorie of the firife betwiny 
Inno and the race of Cadmus, whoſe iffue was afflited by the wrath 
of heauen. The children of Nzobe ſlaine,for which the woful mother 
became a Rock, guſhing forth conrinually a Founrayne of teares, 
And lohn and Longſhankes iſſue, both afficd. 

Lhewellin or Leolin ap Iorwith, married Ioane, Daughter to King 
Tobx, a moſt beautifull Lady. Some Authors affirme that ſhee was 
baſe borne, Lbewellin ap Gryfith, married Elinor, Daughter ro Simon 
Monfort, Earle of Leiſter, and Couſin ro Edward Longſhenkes, both 
which Lhewellins were Princes of Wales. 

Of Camilot and all ber Penticoſis, 
A Nephewes roome, Qfc. 

Camilot the ancicnt Palace of King Arthur, to which place al! the 
Knights of that famous order, yeerely repaired at. Penticoſt,accor- 
ding to tbe lawof the Table, and moſt of the famous home-borne 
Knighrs were of that Countric, as to this day is perceiued by their 
ancient monuments. | 

when: bloudie Rufus ſought your viter ſacke. 

. Noting the ill ſucceſſe which that Filliam Rufus had in two voy 
ages he made into Wales ;in which a number of bis chiete Nobilp 
tie were {laine. 

And oft return'd with glorious viftorie. 

_— the divers ſundrie incurfions that the Welchment made 
into England, in the time of Rufus, Ioby , Henry the Second) and 
Longſhanies. 


Fo VS YO OD BIS DISH. 
.Owzn Tvpox to Qyeene 
| = KATHARINE. 
\ 7 Hen firſt mine eyes beheld your Princely name, 
'And found fr6 whence this frienely letter came, 
AS in exceſle of joy my ſelfe forgot, 


Whether I ſaw it, or I ſaw it not ; | 
My panting heart doth bid mine eyes proceede, 
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My dazeled eye inujtes my tongue to reade ; Chery 
Mine cye ſhould guide my tongue,amazed miſt it, '..-. / / 
My lips, which row ſhould ſpeak, are dumbe,and kift it; - 
And leaues the paper in'my trembling hand, . .. Ne 
When all my ſenſes ſo amazed Rand : , 
Even as a mother comming to her child, 

Which from her preſence hath beene long exil'd, 

With render armes her gentle necke doth firaine, 

Now kifling him,now clipping bim againe ; 

And yet exceſſive ioy deludes her fo, 

As ſtill ſhe doubts if this be hers orno: 

Atlength awakened from this pleaſing dreame, 

When paſſion ſomewhat leaues to be extreme, 

My longing eyes with their faire obie@ meere, 

Where euery lerter's pleaſing,cach ward ſweete. * :/ 
It was not Henries Conqueſts,nor his Courr, 

That had the power to win me by report, 

Nor was his dreadfull terror-ſtriking name, 

The cauſe that I from Wales to England came ; 

For Chriſtian Rheges, and our Religions truth, 

To great atchieucment firft had wonne my youth; 
Before aduenture did 1ny-yalour proue, | 
Before I yet knew what it was to loue-: 
Nor came I hither by ſome poore cuent, 
But by ch'eternall Deſtinies conſent, AVIS 
Whoſe vncompriſed wiſedome did fore-ſee, © 7; © 1» 
That you in marriage ſhould be link'd to mee, | 2 (7 
By our great Merlin was it not fore-told, Bet 
(Amongſt his holy prophecies enxold), ,,-— | 
When firit he did of Tudors name divine, © © | 
That Kings and Queenes ſhould follow inour Line? 
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And that the Helnie (the T#ders ancient Creft) 
Should with the golden Flower-de-luce be dreſt; 
And'that the Leeke (our Countries chiefe renowne) 
Should grow with Reſes in the Engliſh Crowne : 
As Charles faire daughter,you the Lillie weare, 
As Henries Queene, the bluſhing Roſe you beare ; 
By France's conqueſt, and by Englands oath, 
You are the true made Dowager of both; 
Both in your Crowne, both in your cheeke together, 
Toyne Tethers loue to yours,and yours to Tether, 
Then make no future doubrs, nor feare no hate, 
When ir ſo long hath beene fore-told by Fate; 
And by the all-diſp6fing doome of heauen, 
Before our births vnto one bed were giuen, 
No Pallas here, nor [ano is at all, 
When I to Venw giue the golden ball ; 
Nor when the Grzcians wonder 1enioy, 
None in reuenge to kindle fire in Troy : 
And haue'not ſtrange cuents diuin'd to vs, 
That in our loue we ſhould be proſperous? - 
When in your preſence I was call'd;to dance, 
In loftie tricks whilſt I my ſelfe aduance; 
And in my turne;my footing fail'd by hap, 
Was't not ray chance'to light into your lap ? 


©  -* Who wouldnot judge it Fortunes greateft grace, 


Sith he muſt fall, to fall in ſuch a place? 

His birth from heauen, your T#dor not deriues, 
Nor ſtands on tip-roes in ſupetlatives, 
Although the enujous Engliſh doe deuiſe 

A thouſand ieſts of our Hyperbolies ; 
NorGcoel clayme that plot by ancient deedes, 


Where | 


There 


| From aged Neptune, or the glorious Sunne, 


| From old Caer-Septen, in mount Palader, 
,And from Eneors line,the South-Wales King, 
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Where Phzbwe paſtures his fire-breathing Steedes; 
Nor doe I boaſt my God-made Grandkhres ſcarres, 
Nor Giants Trophies in the Tuan: warres ; 
Norfaine my birth (your Princely eares to pleaſe) 
By three nights getting, as was Hercales, 

Nor doe I forge my lopg diſcent to runne 


y ol 


And yer in Wales, with them moſt famous be, 
Our learned Bards doe {ing my pedigree, 
And boalt my birth from great (adwallader, 


By Theodor the Tudors name doe bring. 
My royall mothers Princely ſtocke began. 
From her great Grandam, faire Gweneliar; ſ 
By true deſcent from Leolin the great,. Yo 
As well from North«Wales as faire Pewſlavds ſeat; / 
Though for our Princely Genealogie, | 
I doe not ſtand to make Apologie : 

Yer who with iudgements true ynpartiall eyes, 
Shall looke from wheace our name at firſt did rife; ::;.; '? 
Shall finde that Fortune is to ys in debr;;. /- | > 151177 
And why not:T nder as Plantaginet ? oo 
Nor that termie Cregges, nick-name of diſgrace, '':/*// 
Vs'd as a by-word nowin-cuery place, : - 3 OAY = | 
Shall blot our bloud,or wrong a Welch-mans name, .'// - - ] 
Which was at firſt begot with Englendr ſhame, ' i! 
Our valiant ſwords our right did ftillmaintaine, _ i. | 
Againſt that cruell, proud, vſurping Dave ; p 108 TH 1 IE | 
And buckl'd in ſo many dangerous fights, - LO kt 
With Norwajes,Swethens, and with Maſconites, 


_ 
« 
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And 
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And keepe our natiue language now thus long, E 


- Andtothis day yet neuer chang'd our tongue, 
When they which now our Nation faine would tame, 


Subdu'd, haue loſt their Countrey, and their Name: 
Nor euer could the Saxors Swords prouoke 

Our Britaine neckes to-beare their ſeruile yoke: 
Where (ambris spleafant Countries bounded bee, 
With ſwelling Sexerze, and the-holy Dee, 

And fince great,Brarx firſt arriu'd, haue ftood, 
The onely remnant of the Treion blood. 

To cuery man is'not allotted chance, 

Vo boaſt with'Henry to haue-conquer'd France; 
Ker if my fortunes thus may raiſed be, - 

Bhis may preſage a farther good to me. 

Nad our Saint Daxid,/in the Briraines right, 


"Wn AMfay joyne with Georgegrhe Sainted Engliſh Knight, 
"Anil old Caer-marden, Merims famous Towne, | 


Not ſcorn'd by Zexden, though of ſuch renowne, 
Ah would to God, that houre,my kopes attend, 
Were with iy wiſh-brought to defired end. 
Blame me not, Madame, though Irhus deſire, 
When eyes with znuic doe my hap admire; - - -/ 
Till now your beautic in nights boſome ſlepy;: © 
What eye:durft{flirre, whereawfull Heary-kepr'? 
Whodurſt artemprroſaile burmeere the Bay, | 
Where thatall-conqueting great Alcides lay? :: 
Thy beautie now is fer a royall prize, YA 
And Kingqgpaireto cheapen merchandize.! :1;.iv 
If thou bur walke to take the breathing aire; //: f 


© Orithia makes me that I Boreas feare; 


If x0 the fire /owy once in lightning came, | 
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And faire Egine makes me feare the flame; 
If in the Sunne, then ſad ſuſpition dreames 
Phebus ſhould ſpread Lacothee in his beames; 
If in a Fountayne thou doſt coole thy blood, 
Neptune 1 feare, which once cameina flood; 
If with thy Maides, I dread Apobboes rape, 
Who coos'ned Chien in an old Wiues ſhape z 
If thou doſt banquet, Bacchi makes me dread, 
Who in a grape Erigone did feed; 
| And if my ſelfe your chamber doore ſhould keepe, 
Yet feare I Hermes comming in aſleepe, 
Pardon (ſweet Queene) if I offend inthis, 
Jn theſe delayes loue moſt impatientis ; 
And youth wants pow'r his hot ſpleene to ſupprefle, 
When Hope alreadie banquets in exceſle. 
Though Henries fame in me you ſhall not finde, 
Yet that which better ſhall content your minde 
Bat onely in the title of a King 
Was his aduantage, in no other thing : 
Kin his loue more pleaſure you did take, ' 
- I Neuer let Queene truſt Britaine for my ſake, | 
| Yet iudge me not from modeſtic exempt, 
That I another Phaetons charge atrempt ; 
My minde that thus yourfavours date aſpite, 
UDeclares a temper of celeſtiall fire ; | 
If loue a fautt, the more is Beauties blame, 
When ſhee her ſclfe is author of the ſame; 
Ml menits ſome one qualitic incline, - | 
JOtely to four is naturallymine, +2 Pc . 
\fThou art by Beautie famoug.as by births, | Pn ay 
{FOrdain'd by heauen, to cheere the drouping earth, *:: -/: | 
AndJ+ | Adde | 
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Adde faithfull loueynto your greater ſtate, 
And then alike in all rhings forcunarte. 
A King might promiſe more, I not deny, 
Bur yet (by heauen) he lou'd not more then I. 
And thus Ileaue, till.rime my faith approue, 
I ceaſe to write, but neuer ceaſe to loue. 


# a6 —— 
—— —— 


. Notes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 


* And that the Helme, the Tudors ancient Creſt, 
THe Armesof Tuder was three Helmets, whereof he ſpeaketh 
as a thing propketically fore-told of Merlin. | 
When ia thy preſence I was call'dis dance, 
Owen Tudor,being acourtly and aRiue Gentleman,commanded 
once ro dance before the, Queene, in aturne (nor being ablew | | 
recouer himſclfe)fell into her Jappe,as ſhe ſare ypon a little ſtoole, 
with many of her Ladies abour her.” '' | - © 
And yet with them in Wales moſt famous be, - 
Our learned parals, Fc | +: | ! 
This Berdb, as they call ig in the. Britriſh rongue, or as we more | 
. properly ſay Bard,or Bardus, be their Poets, which keepe the Re- f . 7 
- cords of Pedigrees and'Deſcents, and ſingin Odes and Meaſures 
£0 their H; afterche old manner of the Lirick Poets. 


: \ D, 

2 raft mp bloud. from great Cadwallader. | 

C ae EA K of the Britaines, deſcended of che no- | " 
ble and ancitnr race of the Troians, to whom an Angell apper- ” 


red, commanding him to goe to Rome to Pope Sergivs, where he 
ended his life, - i © | 
From old Caer: Septon in mount Palador. 

Caer-Sepron, now called Shafts burie, art whoſe building ic was 
ſaid an Eagle prophecicd (or rather 'one named 44uils) of the 
fame of thar and of the recouctic of che Iſle by che Brie 
raines, bringing hacke with them the'bones of Cadwgllader from 


Ant 
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And from Encons line, the Seth-Wa'es King, 
From Theodor, e&+c. 4 | 

This Eneon was flaine by the Rebels of Gwentſland, bee was K 
notable and worthie Gentleman, who in his life did many neble 
ads, and was father to Theodor, or Tudor Maxr, of whom deſcended 
the Princes of South-Wales. 

From ber great Grandan faire Guenellian, . 

Guenellian, the daughter of Kees ap Griffeth ap Theador , Prince . 
PU" OI » mairicd Edxivet Vaghan, anceſtor to Owen 
Txaor. . 

By true deſcent from Leolin the great. 
3008 is the Lewhelin, cailed Leolinnes Magnus, Prince of North- 
ales. | | 
Nor that word Croggen, nick-name of diſgrace... - _- 

In the voyage that Herry the ſecund made againſt 'the Welch- 
men, as his Souſdicrs paſſed Offas dirch ar Crogeer Caſtle, chey 
were ouerthrowne by the Welchmen : which word Croggen, hath 
fince beene vſcd ro the Welchmens diſgrace, which was at firſt be« 
gun with their honour. g WC. 

And old Caer- Merdin, Merlins famous towne, 

Caer-Merdin,or Merlins cowne, ſo called of Merlins being found 
there. This was Ambroſe Merlin, whoſe Prophecies we have. There 


. was another of that name, called Merlin Silueflris, borne in Scot» 


land, firnamcd Calidonias, of the Forreſt Calidon, where he pro- 


+ 


 phecied, on 


And hept our natiue language now thus long. F; 
The Welchmen be thoſe ancient Britaines,which when the PRs, 
Danes,and Saxons inuadcd here,were firſt driuen inco thoſe parts, 
where they haue kept their language cuer {ince the firſt; withour 


+ commixtion with any other language. WER 
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To my worthy and dearely eſteemed | 
triend, Maſter lanzts Hvisn, 


1 R,your owne natural mnclination to ver- 
tuc,and your loue tothe Muſes,aſſure me 
of your kinde acceptance of my dedicati- 
on. It is ſeated by cuftome ( from which 
we are now bold to aſſume autboritie ) to 
beare the names of our friends upon tht fronts of our 
Leokes, as Gentlemen w/ſe to ſet their Armes ouwer their 
gate. Some ſay this v/# began by the-Heroes and brane 
ſpirits of the old world, which were deſirous to be thou ght 
fo patronize learning ; and men in requitall honor the 
names of thoſe brane Princes. But 1 thinke ſome ifter, 
put the names of great men in their Bookes, for that 
| men ſhould ſay there was ſomething good, onely becauſe 
indeei heir names flood there. But for mine owne part 
6. (natiodiemble ) I find no ſuch vertue in any of their 
k area titles 10 do ſo much for any thing of mine,and ſol:t 
& - "Thempaſſe. Take knowledge by this, Tone you, and in 
» goedfarth,worthy of all loue Tthinke you, which 1pray 
- _ youlet ſupp'y the place of further complement. 


'% 


Yours euer, 


Mr1rcn DRAYTON, 


Etrnor nn 
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Erinor Cos na nm;danghtertothe POO HA 
of Sterborough, ani wife ro Hy MxREY "Prin Ta- 
| GYNET Dwukeof Glorifter, the ſanvivef Ht x xy te 
. fourth King of England, Jruamed Bullingbr rooke Pb 
, oble Dube. for his ; gre#r-Wifedome and ? ee, called the 
, Good, was by King H ir Y the f prhies 16 this | 
b Duke) at his dext Appointed Phonetic Bey Land, du- 
ring the nonage of HK y the" xt theE IN (6 R, 
Dutcheſſe of Gloceſter; i pt#l nil anibitio winian; 
l. knowms that rf yotun —_ Hei w&Y aied withet i iſa, io 
[2 Duke her hu: baud was thinrereſt of the bloud, aye 
[2 with oneBvy LL LYNGBROOK (otherwiſe culle4O 8 = 
p, L Y,e great agitian) VN 4 Prieff, T's vr DAY N 
it Wach of Eye, by ſorcarie tomaks the King avil 
[ coniuration to kyow whit ſhould (weeeed, Of this beinſ wt. 
ly connidted, ſhe was tlindgedro dee poviaice three [enerdll 
times openly in Lond, ard then to perpetvall baniſument FE 
i inthe Ile of Man), fros whence ſoewrineth brblg Epiſtle. i © 4, 


in M= thinkes, not knowing who theſe lines ſhould 
Thou ſtraight rumn'ft over tothelatcer end, (ſend, 

Where thou boy namenoſoonerbaſt 974 

But in diſdaine my letters caſts vhgeg-" | 

Why, if thou wilt, I willy ſelfe d 

Nay,I'le affirme and-ſweare Lam not ; i 

S 2 
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{ Orifinthatthyſhame thoudoſt perceive, | 
Tledeaue that nawie, that name my ſelfe ſhall leave: 
And yet methinks amaz'd thqu ſhould'ſt nor ſtand, 
Nor ſeeme ſo mitch appalled at my band; | 
For my misfortunes haue inur'd thine eye, 

(Long before this) ro ſights of miſcrie, 

No, no, reade on, tis I,the ycry ſame, 

All thou canſt reade,is but te reade my ſhame : 

Be not diſmay'd, nor let my name affright, 

Tha workt it can, is but toffend thy fight ; 

It cannot wound, nor doe thee deadly harme, 

It is no dreadfull fpell, nor Magike charme; 

If ſhe that ſenvit,loue Duke Hawfrey lo, 

Ts'r poſſible her name ſhould be his toe? 

Yes, Iam E/ nor, Tam very ſhee, 

Who brought for dower a virgins bed to thee; 
Though enujous Fexford {lander'd me before, 

To be Duke Hamfreyes wanton Paramoure, 

And though indeed I can it not.denie, 

To Magike once I did my ſelfe apply, 

I wonne thee not, as there be many thinke, 

Wirth poys'ning Philters, and bewitching drinke ; 
Nor on thy perſon. did I ever proue 

Thoſe wicked potions, ſo procuring loue. 

I cannot boaſt to be rich Hollands heire, 

Nor of the bloud and greatneſſe of Baxcire ; 

Yet E/»ner brought no forren Armies in, 

To fetch her backe, as did thy Jacomim; 

Nor clamorous husband followed me that fled, 
Exclaiming Humfrey to defile his bed; 

Nor waſt thou forc'd the ſlander to ſuppreſle, 


Ts 
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To ſend me backe as an adultereſle; 
Brabant,nor Burgoyne,'claymed me by force, 
Nor ſu'd-to Rome, to haften my diuorce; 
Nor Belgia's pompe,defac'd with Belgia's fire, 
The iuſt reward of her vniuſt deſire; 
Nor Bedfords ſpouſe, your noble fifter Anne, 
Thar P.incely-iflued great Burgonian, ' 
Should (tand with me,to moue a womans rife, 
To yeeld the place to the ProteRors wifes 
If Cobham name my birth can dignifie, 
Or Sterborowgh renowne my familie ; 
Where's Greenwich now,thy EFners Court of lace, 
Where ſhe with Hzmfrey held a Princely ſtate? 
That pleaſant Kent,when I abroad ſhould ride, 
That to my pleaſure laid forth all herpride; + 
The Thames, by water when I tooke the ayre, 
Danc'd with my Barge, in lanching from the ſtayre ' 
The anch'ring ſhips,that when T paſs'd the road, 
Were wont to hang their chequ'red tops abroad; 
How long it be thoſe that were wont te ftand, 
To {ce my pompe, ſo Goddeſle-like to land, 
Should after ſee me mayl'd vp in a ſheete, 
Doe ſhamefull penance three times in the ſtreete? 
Rung with a Bell, a Taper in my hand, 
Bare-foot to trudge before a Beadles wand 
That little babes, not having vſe of tongue, 
Stood pointing at me as I came along. 
Where's Humfreys power, where was his great comand, 
Waſt thou not Lord ProteQor of the'Land? 
Or for thy iuftice, who can thee denie, 
Ts | Thetitle of the good Duke Hmmfrey ? | 
| S 2 What 
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&f Can boaſt it ſelfe ro be ſopure asthine? | 

Who elſe next Henry ſhould.cheRealme preferre,',' 
If it allow of famous Lancafter, 7+. |. NW 
But Rayners daughter.mult from France be fer, .. - 
And with a veggeanceon our Throne be let; 


To bring her home to England in. fuch hafte, 

And what for Henry CE tal weed there, 
To ioyre the King with Armimackges rich heire, 
Muſt all be daſh'd, as.no {uch thing had beene, 
Poole needs muſt have his darling made a Queene; 
How ſhould he with our Princes elſc be plac'd, 
To have his Earleſhip with a Dukedome grac'd ? 
And raiſe the off-{pring of his bloud ſo hie, 

As Lords of vs __ our poſteritic ? | 

O, that by Sea,wheb he to France was ſent, 

The ſhip had ſunke, wherein the Traytor went ; 
Or that the Sands had ſwallowed her, bcfore 

She e're ſet foot-vpon the Engliſh ſhore ! 

But all is well, nay-we haue (tore to giue, 

What neede we more, we by her lookes can live + 
All that great Hemry by his conqueſts heopt, 
And famous Bedford to his glorie kept, 

Be giuen backe to, Rajver all in poſt, 
And by this meanes rich Nor:nandie be loſt; 
Thole which haue-come as Miſtreſſes of ours, 
Haveibro England brought their goadly dowers, 
Which to our:Coffers ycerely tribute brings, 
The life of ſubieRs, avd the ſtrength of Kings ; 
The meancy whereby faixc England cuer mighs 


What bloud extra from famous Edwards Line, . 


Mauns, Maine, and Aniou, on that begger caſt, - - 


Raiſe 


Raiſe 
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Raiſe power in France, to backe ourandient right; 


' Burſhe brings ruine heere to make aboad, 


And cancels all our lawfull claime abroad, 

And ſhe muſt recapitulate my ſhame, 

And giue a thouſand by-words to my name, 

And call me Beldam, Gib, Witch, Nrghr-mare,Tror, 

With all deſpite that may a woman-ſ{pot : 

O that I were a Witch but for her ſake! 

Yfaith her Queeneſhip little reſt ſhould rake ; 

I would ſcratch thar face that may not feele the ayre, 

And knit whole ropes of Witch-knots in herhaire 

O I would hag her nightly in her bed, 

And on her breftfit like a lumpe of lead, 

And like a Fairy pinch chat daintie'skin, 

Her wanton bloud is now ſo cocker'd in, 

Oc take me ſome ſuch knowne Familiar ſhape, 

As ſhe my vengeance neuer ſhould eſcape; 

Were I a garment, none ſhould need the mor2 

To ſprinkle me with Neſs poiſ'ned gore, 

It were enough if ſhe once put me on, | 

To teare both fleſh and finewes from the bone ; 

Were I a lower that might her {mell delight, 

Though I were ngt the poiſning Aconite, 

I would ſend ſuch a fume into her brow, 

Should make her mad, as madas I amnow; «+ 

They ſay the Druides once lgr'diin this Ile, | | 

This fatall Man, the place of my exile, (wrought, 

Whoſe powerfull charmes, ſuch dreadfull wonders 

Which in the Gotiſh Ifland tongue were taught 3 

O that their ſpels ro me they had reſfign'd, - 

Wherewith they raiſ'd and calm'd both ſea and winde, 
S 4 | And 
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And made the Moone pawſe in her paled Spheare, 
Whilſt her grim Dragons drew them through the ayre, 
Their helliſh power ro kill the Plow-mavs leede, 

Or to fore-ſpeake the flockes as they did feede, 

To nurſe a damned ſpirit with humane bloud, 

To carric them through earth, ayre,fire, and flood ; 
Had I this skill, that time bath alwoſt lott, 

How like a Goblin I would haunt her ghoſt, 

O pardon, pardon my miſ-gouern'd tong, 

A womans ſtrength cannot endure my wrong. 

Did not the heauens her comming in withſtand, 

As though affrighted when ſhe came to land ? 

The earth did quake, her comming to abide, 

The goodly Thames did twice keepe backe her tide; 
Pauls ſhooke with rempeſts, and that mounting ſpire, 
With lightning ſent from heauen, was ſet on fire ; 

Our ſtately buildings to the ground were blowne, 
Her pride by theſe prodigious ſignes were ſhowne ; 
More fearctull viſions on the Engliſh earth, 

Then cuer were at any death or birth. 

Ah Humfrey, Hamfrey, if 1 ſhould not ſpeake, 

My brelt would ſplit,my very heart would breake. 
Tthat was wont ſo many to command, 

Worſe now then with aclep<diſh in my hand; 

A fimple mantle couering me withall, | 
A very Leper of Cates Hoſpytall, 

Thar from my ſtate a Preſence held in awe, 
_ Glad here to kenvell in a pad of firaw ; 

And like an Owle by night to goe abroad, 
Rooſted all day within an Tuie rod, 
Among the Sea-cliffes, in the dampic Caues, 
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In charnell houſes, fir to dwell in graves: 

Saw (thou thoſe eyes, in whoſe lweet cheerefull looke, 
Duke Humfrey once ſuch ioy and pleaſure tooke 
Sorrow hath ſo diſpoyl'd me of all grace, 

Thou could(t nor ſay, this was my E/' nor: face ; 
Like a foule Gorgon, whole diſheuel'd haire, 
Wirth euery blaſt flies glaring in the aire; 

Some (tanding vp like hornes vypon my head, 

Euen like rhote women that in Coos are bred : 

My lanke breſts hang like bladders left vnblowne, 
My skin with loathſome Iaundize ouer-growne 
So pin'd away, that if thou long'k to ſee 

Ruines true picture, onely looke on mee : 
Sometime,in thinking of whatT hauc had, 

Euen in a ſuddaine extaſic am mad; 

Then like a Bedlam, forth thy E/ ner runnes, 

Like one of Bacchus raging franticke Nunnes, 

Or like a Tartar, when in ſtrange diſguile, 
Prepar'd ynto a diſmall ſacrifice. 

That Prelate Bexford, a foule ill befa)l him; 

Prelate ſajd I! nay diuell I ſhould call him; 

Ah God forgiue me, if I thinke amiſle, 

His very name methinkes my poyſon is ; 

Ah that vile [«das,our profeſſed foe, 

My curſe purſue him where ſoe're he goe ; 

That to my tudgement when I did appeare, 

Laid to my charge thoſe things that neuer were ; 

] ſhould partake with Bulling Reade intents, 

The hallowing of his Magike inſtruments ; 

That I procured Soxthwell to aſſiſt, 
Which was by order conſecrate a Prieſt, 
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That it was I ſhould couer all they did, 
That but for him had to this day beene hid. 
Ah that vile baſtard, that himſclfe dare vaunr, 
To be the ſonne of thy braue Grandfire Gawzt, 
Whom he but father'd of meere charitie, 
To rid his mother of that infamie, 
Who if report of elder times be true, 
Vnto this day his father neuer knew. 
He that by murthers blacke and odious crime, 
To Henries Throne attempted once to clime, 
Hauing procur'd by hope of golden gaine, 
A fatal hand his Soueraigne to haueſlaine ; 
Whom to his chamber cloſely he conuay'd, 
And for that puepos firly there had laide, 
Vpon whoſe 
It by a dogge he had not beene diſcy'd. 
But now the Queene, her Minion Poole and he, 
As it pleaſe them, ſonow muſt all things be ; 
England's no place for any one beſide, 
Allis too little to maintaine their pride: 
What ofa King hath Hemry but the name, 
And now ſcarce that, ſo publike his defame ? 
And Ipray God, I doe notliue the day 
| To ſee thy ruine, and the Reatmes decay ; 
 Andyet as ſure as Humfrey ſeemes to ſtand, 
He be preſeru'd from that yile Traytors hand; 
From Glefters ſeat I would thou wereeftrang'd, 
Or would to 
For it porten IQ.) 
Ah Hamfrcy, Humfrey,itis oOMinous : 
. Yer rather then thy hap ſo hard ſhould be, 


word that famous Prince had dy'd, 


oy" 


'* Ton Duk&$omes name were chang d; 
0 goodneſſq,ynto vs, 


OD Ma  » 


1 would thou wert here baniſhed with me : 
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Humfrey, adiew, farewell, true noble Lord, 
My wiſh is all thy Ernor can aftoord. 


« Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie. 


To Magike once 1 did my ſcife apply. 
Lizny Cobham was accuſed by ſome that ſought ro withſtand,and 
miſliked her marriage with Duke Humſrey, that the practiſed to 
giue him Philcers, and ſuch poyſoning potions, to make him 
louc her, as ſhe was ſlandered by Cardinall Beuford, ro baue liued 
as the Dukes Lemman, againſt che which Cardinall the exclaimerh 
m this Epiſtle inthe verle before, 


Thongh enzious Beuford ſlandered me before. 
Noting the extreme harc he cuer bore her. 


Nor Elnor brought ne forraine Armies in, 
To fetcb her backe, as did thy Iacomin. 

This was the chicfe and onely thing that cuer touched the repu- 
tation of this good Duke, that dotingly hee married Jacomin, or 
as ſore ca]l her, Iaquet , Eaughter and heire ro Wilkiam Bawer, 
Duke of Holland, before married, and lawfull wife ro lobn Duke 
of Brabant, then liuing ; which after, as it is ſkewed 1n this verſe 
following, 

Brabant nor Burgoine claimed me by force, 
Nor ſu'd ts Rome, to baſten my divorce. 

Cauſed great warres, by reaſon that the Duke of Burgoine 
tooke part with Brabant againſt che Duke of Gloceſter; which be- 
ingarbitraied by the Pape, the Ladic was adiudged to be delivered 
backe to her former hysband. * 


Nor Bedfords ſpouſe, your noble oy » | 
That Princely iſſucd great Burgonian. - 
Ion Duke of Bedford, that ſcourge of France, and the glorie 
| | a P 
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of the Engliſhmen, married 4zne fiſter ro the Duke of Burgundie, 
2 v<rtuous and beautifull Ladie : by which marriage, as alſo by 
his viRortes artamace in France, be broughe great ſtrength to the 
En. L\h Nation. 
where's Greenwich now, thy EV'nors Court of late ? 

Thar faire and goodly Palace of Greenwich was firſt builded by 
that famous Duke,whole rich and pleaſant firuation mighe remaine 
an aſſured monument of his wiſedome, if there were no other mee 
morie of the ſame. "mM : 

They ſay the Drwides once lined in this 1le. 

It ſhould ſceme, that there were tworHands, both of them called 
Mona, though now diſtinguiſhcd, the one by the name of Man, the 
other by the name of Angleſcy, both which were tull of manic in- 
fernall ceremonies, as may appeare by Agricolaes voyage, made in- 
ro the hithermoſt Man, deſcribed by his ſonne in law Corzelius T act 
tus. And as Superſlition, the daughter of Barbariſme and Ignu- 
rance: ſo amongft thoſe Nurtherly Nations, like as in America, 
Magike was moſt eſteemed. Druide were the publike Miniſters 
of their Religion, a> thoroughly rgughr i» all rires thereof : their 
doArine concerned the immortalitic of the Soule,the conrewpr of 
Death, and all other points, which may conduce to reloJution, for- 
ticude,and magnanimitic : their abode was in Groues and Woods, 
whereupon they-hane their name : their power extended ir ſelfe to 
maſter the ſoules of men deceaſed, and to conferre with ghoſts and 
other ſpirits, about the ſucceſle of things. Plutarcb in his profound 
and learned diſcourſe of the defeR ot Oracles, reporterh, that the 
ourmoſt Britriſh Tes were rhe priſon of 1 wot not what Demi- 

ds; bur it thall not neede to ſpeake any farther of the Druide, 
cn that which Lucaz doth : 


Et vss barbaricos ritus, maremg, finifirum 
Sacrorum, Druidz-poſitzs repetiſiis ab arms. 


Did not the beauens ber comming, in withſtand ? 

Noting the prodigious and fearefull fignes that were ſeen in 
Englnd, a liwle defore her comming in: which Elor expreſſeth 
in this E-piſtle, as fore-ſhewing the dangers which ſhould cnſue 
vpon this vnJuckie marciage. ol 
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The ballowing of the Magihe inflruments. 


The inftrum-nrs which Bu{irghrooke vſcd in his cofiiurations,ac- 
cording to the diuclliſh ceremonics and cuſtomes of theſe vnlaw- 
full Arts, were dedicated at a Maſe in the Lodge in Harnſey Parke, 

by Southwell Pricſt of Weſtminſter. 


Haxing procur'd by bop of golden gaine. 


This was one of che articles that Dake Humfrey vrged againftthe 
Cardinall Beuford, that he conſpired the death of Hexry th: fifr, by 
conueying a villaine into his chamber, which in the nighe ſhould 
hauc murthered him: but what ground of truth hee had for the 
ſawe, I leaue to diſpute. 
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Duke Hvmrxgy to Elinor, 
Coram, 


E thinks thou fhould'ſt not doubr,I could forget » * | 


H-r, whom {o many doe remember yer ; 
No,no, our jioyes away like ſhadowes ſlide, 
But ſorrowes firme, in memorie abide; 

Nay,I durft anſwere. thou do'ſt nothing lefle, 
Bur mou'd with paſſion, vrg'd by thy diftreſſe : 
No E”nor, no, thy woes, thy griefe, thy wrong, 
Hauc in my breſt beene reſident too long. 

Oh, when report in euery place hath ſpred, 

My EP nor was to SanQtuarie fled, 

With curſed Omley, and the Witch of Eye; 

As guilcie of their vile conſpiracie 


The dreadfull ſpirits when they did inuocate, 
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For the ſucceſſion,and the Realmes eſtate ; 
When Herries Image they in Waxe had wrought, 
| By which be ſhould ynto his death be brought; 

That as his piQuxedid conſume away, _ | 
His perſon ſo by fickneſte ſhould decay ; 
Griefe, that before could ne're my thoughts controule, 
That inſtant rooke poſicſſion of myſqule. 
Ab, would to God I could forget thine ill, 
As for mine owne,let that inflitme ſtill ; 
But that before hath taken roo ſure hold. 
Forget it, ſaid I? would to God I could. 
Of any woe, if thou haſt bur one part, 
" Ihauethe whole remaining in my heart : 
" Thavenoneed of others cares to borrow, 
For all I haue,is nothing elſe but ſorrow. 
No,my ſweet Nel, thou took it not all away, 
[Though thou went'ft, henceFere ſtill thy woes doe ſtay: 
Though from thy husband thou werrt forc'd to go, 
Thoſe till remaine, they will not leaue me ſo; - 
No eye bewailes my ill, moanes thy diſtrefle, 
. Our griefe is more, bur yet our debt the leſle; 
We owe no teares, no mourning dayes are kept 
For thoſe that yet for ys haue never wept; 
We hold no Obijts, no ſad Exequies, 
Vpon the death-dayes of vnweeping eyes. 
Alas,g00d Ne#, what ſhould thy patience moue, 
T'vpbraid thy kinde Lord with a forren loue? 
Thou might'ſt haue bid all former ills adue, 
Forgot the old, we haue ſuch ſtore of new. 
DidTI omit, thy loue to entertaine, 


With mutuall griefe to anſwere gricfe againe ? 
| 4 Or 


Or 
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Or think'ſt thou T ynkindly did forbeare, 

To bandie woefor woe, and teare for teare? 
Did I omit, or carcleſlſely negleR 


Thoſe ſhewes of loue, that Ladies ſo reſpeR? 
In mournefull blacke was I not feene to goe? 


By outward ſhewes to tell my inward woe: 


Nor drearie words were waſted in lament, 

Nor cloudic brow bewray'd my diſcontent : 

Is this the cauſe ? if this be it, know then, 

One griefe conceal'd, more grieuous is then ten : 
Ifin my breſt thoſe ſorrowes ſometimes were, 
And neuer vttered,ftill they muſt bethere; 

And if thou know lt, they many were before, 

By time encreaſing they muſt needes be more; 
England to me, can challenge nothing lent, 

Let her caſt yp, what is receiu'd, what ſpent, 
IfTher owne, can ſhe from blame be free, 

If ſhe but proue a ſtepdame vnto me ? 

That if I ſhould with that proud Baſtard ftriue ; 
To plead my birth-righrt and prerogatiue ; 
Ifbirth allow, I ſhould not ncede vo feare it, 

For then my true Nobilitie ſhould beareir ; 

If counſell aide, that France willtell ( 1 know) 
Whoſe Towves lic waſte before the Engliſh foe ; 
When thrice we gaue the conquer'd French the foile 
At Agincourt, at Crauant, and Vernoile; 

Iffaith auaile, theſe Armes did Heyry hold, 
Toelaime his Crowne, yet ſcarcely nine mon'ths old, 
If Countries care haue leaue to ſpeake for me, 
Gray haires in youth, my witneſſe then may be. 
Ifpeoples tongues giue ſplendor to my fame, 


They 
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They adde a title to Duke Humfreyes name; 
If toyle at home, French treaſon,Engliſh hate, 
Shall rell my skill in managing the State, 
If forren trauell my ſucceſſe may trie, 
In Flanders, Almaine, Boheme, Burgundie, 
That robe of Rome proud Bexford now doth weare, 
In euery place luch ſway ſhould neuer beare : 
The Crofier Raffe in his Imperious hand, 
To be the Scepter that controules the land 
That home to Eg/and Diſpenſations drawes, 
Which are of power to abrogate our lawes, 
. And for thoſe ſummes the wealthie Church ſhould pay, 
Vpon the needie Comm'naltie to lay ; 
His ghofily counſels onely doc adviſe, 
The meanes how Langlies Progenie may riſe, 
Pathing young Henries vnaduiled waies, 
A Duke of Torks from Cambridge houſe to raiſe, 
Which after may our Title vndermine, 
Grafted fince Edward in Gawunts famous Line : 
V's of ſucceſſion falſely to depriue, 
Which they from ( layence fainedly deriue, 
Knowing the will old Cambridge cues bore, 
To catch the wreath that famous Henry wore 
Wirth Gray and Scyroope, when firſt he laid the plot, 
From vs and ours, the garland to haue got: ; 
As from the £Aarcb-borne Mortimer to raigne, 
Whoſe title Glendexr ſtoutly did maintaine, 
When the proud Percies, haughtie March, and hee, 
 Hadſhar'd the Land by equall parts in three. 
His Priefthood now fierne Mowbray doth reſtore, 
To ticre the fire that kindled was before ; 

Againſt 
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Againſt the Torkyſts ſhall cheir elainie aduance, ** 
To !tcele the peim of Norfolkesftardie latice, 
Vpon the breit of Herfords iflue bene, 
In iuſt reuenge of ancient baniſhment, 
He doth aduile to let 6ur pris ner goe, 
And doth enlarge the faithiefle Scorcith foe, 
Giuing our Heires in marriage, thattheir dowres 
May bring inuation vpon vs and ours,” '- * 
Ambitious S«ffelke to che helme doth guide, 
With Beawufords damned policicſupply'd; 
He, andthe Queene, in-counfell Rill conferre, - 
a How to raiſe him-who hath aduanced her. 
But my deare heart, how vainely doe I dreame, 
And flee from thee, whoſe forrowes are my theame ? 
My loue to thee, and England thus divided, 75 
| Which the moſt part how hard to be decided? 
Or thee, or that, to whether I am loth, 
So neexe are you: ſo deare ynro me both, 
Twixt that and thee, for equall loue I finde 
 Englaiid ingratefull, and my E/ nor kinde, 
But though my Countrey iuſtly I reproue, 
For Countries ſake vnkinde vnto my Loue, 
Yet is thy Hamfrey to his E/zor, now, 
As when freſh beautie triumph'd on thy brow. 
As when thy graces I admired moſt, | 
Orof thy fauours might the frankli't boaſt, ' 
Thoſe beauties were ſo infinite before, 
, That in abundance I was onely poore. 
Of which, though time hath raken ſome againe, 
I aske no more but what doth yet remaine. 
. of Bepatient, gentle heart, in thy diſtrefle, 
oſt BL T 


Thou 
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Thou art a Princefle,aeta whit leſſe, + 
Whilſt in theſe breſis we beare about this life, + 
I am thy Husband,andthou art my Wife ; + 
Caſt not thine eye onſuch as mounted be, 
But looke on thoſe caltdowne as low as we; 
For ſome of theni which proudly pearch ſo hic, 
Ere long,ſhall come as low as thou,or I, ' 
They weepe for ioy, and let vs laugh in woe, 
We ſhall exchange, when Heauen will have it ſo, 
We mourne, and they in after-time may mourne, 
Woe paſtryay once laugh preſent woe to ſcorne, 
And worſe then hath beene we can neuer taſte, 
Worſe cannot come then is already paſt, 
In ajl extremes,the onely depth ofAll 
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Or brings is Bongo ge Laticftes fe” 
| Hilip Duke of Burgoyne, and his ſon, were wayeng | 
P ritenof the fs LataBee A boner heyofen flembled 
both with Lancaſter and Yorke. ;*;,... EU | 


»ho in the North our Lewfull clade commends, fy 
To win vs credit with ed $4957 7 yr | 
_  Thechjefc Lords ofihe'No a ekcatrophe fixe, 
withſtgodrhe Duke of Yorkeathis Tritog giainghim two uh: ! 
”  uerthrowes, | ' 
To that allegeance Yorke was rndbygah 124.12 aotat] 
ToHenries beires, 2nd [afetie of Vxhoth : IEEE 
No longer now ene” R—_ = 
He will diþence with H xe Te 
The Duke of = re at the death: of Hexryrhe fifr , 'and-ar this! -} 
or $s Coronation, tooke his oath to bee true ſabie&ro bhim-and - 
cires for euer ? bur afrerward diſpenſing therewith , clan), 
em Crewne as his righefull pen 20m yy 267 pe | | 
If three ſonnes faile, 
The Duke of Yorke had fou Uma the FR Ele of - Mach? 
thatafrerward was Duke of Yorke, and King of England , when © 
he had depoſed Henrythe fixt, and Edwand Earle of Rutland, ſlaine / 
by the Lord Clifford, at the bartell ar Wakefield, and George Duke: | 
of Clarence,thart was murtbered in the Tower : [and Richard Duke - 
of Gloceſter, who was (after he had murthered: his brochers ver. 
+ King, by chename of Richard the third. 
He that's ſo like bis Damme, ber yongeſt Dicke, bed OP 
That fouleiB-faxornred crook-back'd fligmatiche,ove-' 
Till this Verſe, As thoughbegot dw age, &c. ' 
This Richard ( whom ironically w_ heere cals Dicke ) ay 
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was amant low of Wefe 
higherrher'the x WR 4 Ions þ ſowre Ren pucd 


- NanCeC;, joker could not be delivered of hy hee was borne 


x woth'd;a , 1s feer forward,contrary tothe courier of nature, ] 
| To 6-1 [7 - "ermlign.K | a 


"The 4 uns Eancaftcr Þ and the 
ic Roſe of Coq wn by che marriage of Hezry the ſeuenth, 


with Tag: REELS houſe Yorke ,'was happily A 


cn ah Pep nn on fn Be 

4 es the"fetter. vp apd”) uller Jowne of .Þ 

Kings, gaue for his nity os gf PURE ramp Q ng\he age. 1- 
ged Ratfc, Ry 3:4 : k'K 1 FT TELE 

27 Dife mend th erſtÞ anthers 3d F * 

. © 2:Whrcu-formyfevour Pr jnoe ad weare, &rc. WanTr - E 

LR :fick ig; called Margaret , which was Quicene . 


" foriwer badge, Bt ft all rhe wont, and Chinalrie-ot' rhe 
Jand. ather firſt arrmallwere fo: A 'thar __ wore ic in 
their Hats in tokenof bindur.;. = = 

\, - and who tn flanees bat Warnicks bearded faves? F< 

The raggcaar ova \ued Bulb gs: apart ofthe a1 mes + belonging | 
| | rotheBabjedome of Warwicke.” 
./  '- 5:1 amdevinig Dicke Rayner with baſe bexyerie, 
Rapnis Duke DFmaky called hindetfe_King of Naples, Cicile, 
' and Ietulalem,, hauing neuter inheritance:nortriburc from chaſe 
- patts,and was. not able arthemartiage of the Queene, of his owne 
' <hiacgeerdcnd her ine> England, choughbte gaue no dower with 
© her: whidtrby rne 'Dytchiefſe'of Glotefter was oftcn in diſgrace 
b caſtin ber Kentiſh _ wo as 6 Eg Bea 
- "> He,  AKent: Fs groome. : 
> +This-wa Jacke Cade, wie” mug the Kentiſh men to rebell in 
| hezs. cere of King Henry the fixr. 
* ! And tba is be the whut Roſt muſi prefet, - 
By Clarence dangbter match d to Mortimer. 

: "TBibTachs Cal infttagted by the Duke of Yoike , pretended to 
& be dcſcended from:to! r; beomur married Ladic Philip, gs. 0 
/ br : 


And 


»vBDyt” 


IP On 


WD $3S5 M08 þ &F,, og + 
reat W1nc HL e, gs 
Henry Beuford and. Carditiall. of 'Wi ne 
| Far oe iff bis age, was a proud and. Grsr ; 
| late, fauouring a wif the Queene and we Duke  Spifol ke. 
- continnally heaps area pe -£0<na 
- becge.Pape, as hi Ieqpha dent-bege 
>... wth Fraxcetupbraid the vali ut Semer{c 
Edmund Quke of Somerſet, inrhe'24, yere's 
; Engle agen to:Norn 
iſh rerritories ne emp eo Lin 
all thar Ki fifr wonne,, fe hich cauſe 
: rn way dare mas apache w_ Buckingham (FJ OL OP 
 *  T*endaretbe eſaqhecw: ngham. 
, > oor ghd 5g yore roi ft ; 


'. Rumfrey Duke of 
F QuecnesfaRtion, inthe time of Hewy th \xr. 

R Apd ane faycotold-by Water thou ſhowldll die 
© The Witch of Eye received anſwere from ber Fr 
Duke of SuffoJke ſhould take heed of Water, which the Qu 
forewarneshim of,as remembring the Witches POR Rg ; 
aftcrwards came to paſſe, 
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I, 


wed: loue you, though I the leaft, yet am 
loth tobe the laſt , whoſe endeugurs may 
make knowne, how highly. they efteeme 
of your noble and kinae diſpoſition. Let 


- 


this Epiſile Sir (1beſeech you) which unworthily weares 
the badge of your worthy name, acknowledge my zeale 
with the reſt ( thoagh much leſſe deſeruing ) which for 
. yourYake , doe honour the houſe of theMwwsons. 1 
know grate generoſity accepteth what is zealouſly offered, 
Fhoog” not ener deſeruingly excellent, yet for loue of the 


Art from whence it receiucth reſemblance. The light 
Phrygian harmonie ſtirreth delight , as well as the me- 
lancholy Doricke moutth paſsian; both haue their motion 
in the ſpirit, as the liking of the ſoule moneth the affe- 


| rom. Your kinde acceptance of my labour , ſhall giue 


| ſomelife tomy Muſe, which yet houers in the uncer- 
t:inty of the generall cenſure. - 


Micy. DrAyTonN. 


IR, amongſt many which moſt deſer- 


oh 


Ye 


This eMiſfirus S nOR E, King EDvvaRD the fonrths 


 Þo why ſhould Fortune make the Citie proud, 
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EDdWwWaRkD the fourth to 
SHORES Wile, 


THE ARGVMBN T. 


beantrous Paramonr,was /o called of her hutband a Gold... © 
ſmith , dwelling in Lombard-ſtreete. E DwanvD the 
fourth, ſontoR1CHaARD Dukg of Torks, after hegbad 
obtained the Crowne , by depoſing Hen yv the fixth, 
(which HEN KR y was after murthered in tbe Tower by + | 
RicnarD CROOK-BACK) and after the battell 8 | 
four hs at Barnet, where the famons Earle of Warwicks 
. was ſlaine, and that King Eywh x v quictly poſſeſſed the 
( rawne bearing (by report of many) the rare & wonder- 
full beautie of the afore-ſaideS 1 OR ts wifey 
 bimſelfc diſguiſed to London to ſee her; where he bad 
once beheld her, hee was ſo ſurpriſed with her admirable 
beauties, as not long after hee robbed her butband of his 
deareſt rewel; but firſt by this Epiſtle he writethwnto her, 
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Nrto the fair ft that ever breath'd this aire, 
From Engliſh Edward,to that faireſt faire, 
Ah would to God thy ticle were no more, 
That no remembrance might remaine of Shoye, 
To countermand a Monarchs high debire, 
And barre mine eyes of what they moſt admire! 
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To giue that more then is the Court allow'd?, 
| Where 
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Where they like (wretches) hoord it yp to ſpare, 
And doc engrofle it as they doe their ware. 
When fame firſt blaz'd thy beauric here in Court, 
Mine cares repuls'd it as alight report: | 
But when mine eyes {aw what mine earc had heard, 
They thought report too niggardly had ſpar'd; 
And ſtrucken dumbe with wonder, did but mutter, 
Concerning more then ſhe had words co vtter. 
Then thinke of what thy husband is poſleRt, - 
When I enuie that Shore ſhould be ſo bleſt; 
When much abundance makes the needie mad, 
And having all, yet knowes not what is had, 

Into footes boſomes this good fortune creepes, 
And wealth comes in whilſt the baſe Miſer ſleepes, 
If now thy beautie be of ſuch efteeme, 

Which all of ſo rare excellencie deeme, 

What would it be, and prized at what rate, 
Were it Worned with a Kingly tate ? 

Which beg now but in ſo meane a bed, 

Is like an vacut Diamondin Lead, 

Ere it be ferin ſome high-prizcd Ring, 

Or garniſhed with rich enamiling ; 

We ſce the beautic of the ſtone is ſpilt, 

Wanting the gracious ornament of gilt. 

When firſt attraRted by thy heauenly eyes, 

I came to ſee thee in a ſtrange diſguiſe, 

Paſſing thyſhop,thy husband<call'd me backe, 
Demanding what rare iewell I did lacke : 

I wanr (thought T) one that Tdarec not craue, 
And one (Ifeare) thou wilt not let me haue ; 

He cals for Caskets forth, and ſhewes me ſtore, 


Englands Heroicall Epittles. 
But yet I knew he had one Tewell more ; 
And deadly curſt him that he did deny it, 
That I might not for loue or money buy it. 
© might I comea Diamond to buy, 
Thathad bur ſuch a luſtre as thine eye! 
Would not my treaſure ſerue, my Crowne ſhould goe, 
Ifany iewell-could beprized ſo; 
An Agar, branched with thy bluſhing Raines, 
A Saphir bur ſo azur'd as thy veines ; 
I My Kingly Sceprer onely ſhould redeeme it, 
At ſuch a price if iudgement could eltceme it. 
How fond and ſenſclef{e be thoſe ſtrangers then, 
Who bring in toyes to pleaſe the Engliſhmen ? 
I ſmile to thinke how fond th Italians are; 
Toiudge their artificiall gardeus rare, 
When London in thy cheekes can ſhew them heecre, 
Roſes and Lillies growing all the yeerc: of, 
The Portugal that onely hopes to win, 
By bringing ſtones from fartheſt India in, 
When happy Shore can bring them forth a girle, 
Whoſe lippes be Rubies, and her teeth be Pearle. 
How filly is the Polander and Dane, 
o bring vs Cryſtall fromthe frozen Maine ? 
Then thy clcare skins tranſparence doth ſurpaſſe 
eir Cryſtal, as the Diamond doth glaſle. 
Phe fooliſh French which bring in traſh and toyes, 
'Poturne our women men, our girles to boyes, 
hen with what tire thou doeſt thy ſelfe adorne, 
at for a faſhion onely ſhall be worne; 
/hichthough it were a garment but of haire, 
lore rich then-Robe that cuer Emprefle ware. 
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, Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 
Me thinkes thy husband takes his marke awry, 
To ſet his plate to ſale when thou art by; 

When they which doe thy Angel-lockes behold, 
Like baſeft drofſe doe but reſpe@his gold, 
And wiſh one haire before that mafic heape, 


And for no cauſe elſe, hold we gold ſo deare, 
But thatit is ſo like ynto thy haire : 
And ſure I thinke Shore cangor chuſe but flour 


< 

/ 

And but ene locke before the wealth of C cape 3 
[: 

$ 

T 
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Such as would finde the great Elixar out, 
And laugh to ſee the Alchymiſts that choke 
Themſelues with fumes, & waſte their wealth in ſmoke, 
When if thy hand bur touch the groſſeſt mold, 
It is conuertedto refined gold, 

When theirs is chaffred art an cafe rate, 

Well knowne to all to be adulcerarte; 

And is no more when it by thine is ſer, 

Then paltry Beugle, or light-prized Ieat. 

Ler others weare perfumes, for thee vnmeete, 
If there were none, thou could'{t make all things ſweet, 
Thou cemforr'(t ſenſe, and yer all ſenſe doſt wafte, 
To heare, to ſee, to ſmell, to feele, ro tafte ; 

Like a rich ſhip, whoſe very refuſe ware, 
Aromaticks, and precious odors are; 
-If thou but pleaſe ro walke into the Pawne, 

To buy thee Cambricke, Callico, or Lawne, 

If thou the whiteneſle of the ſame would'ſt proue, 
From thy more whiter hand plucke off thy gloue ; 
And thoſe which buy, as the beholders fiand, 

Will cake thy hand for Lawne, Lawne for thy hand; 


A thouſandeyes, clos'd yp by cnuious night, 


Doe wiſh for day,but to enisy thy ſight; 
And when they once haue bleft their eyes with thee, 
Scorae cuery obieR elſe what ere they ſee. 
So like a Goddeſle beauty till controules, 
And hath ſuch powerfull working in our ſoules, 
The Merchant which in traffique ſpends his life, 
et loues at home to hauc adaintie Wife 
"F The blunr-ſpoke Cynicke poring on his booke, 
Sometimes (afide) at beautie loues to looke; 
The Church-man, by whoſe teaching we are led, 
Allowes what keepes loue in the marriage bed ; 
The bloudie Souldier ſpentin armes and broyles, 
With beaurie, yet content co ſhare his ſpoyles; 
\ The buſie Lawyer wrangliag in his pleas, 
Findeth that Beautie giucs his labour eaſc; 
The toyling Trades-man,and the ſweating Clowne, 
Would haue his Wench faire, though bis bread bee 
So much is Beautie pleaſing vnto all, (browne: 
That Prince and Peaſant cqually doth call; 
Nor never yet did any man deſpiſc it, 
Except too deare, and that he could nor prize it, 
Vnlearn'd is learning,artlefle beall Arts, 
Ifnot imploy'd to praiſe thy ſeucrall parts; | 
Poore plodding Schoole-men,they are farre too low, 
Which by probations,rules, and axiemes goe ; 
He muſt be Rill familiar with the Skies, 
Which notes the reuolutions of thine eyes; 
And by that skill which meaſures ſea and land, 
See beauties AP, thy waſte, thy foot, thy hand, 
4. [Where he may finde,the more that he doth view, 
©? PSuchraredelights as are both ſirange ad new; 


ke, 


And 
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And other worlds of beautie-more and more, * 
. Which neuer were diſcouered before; 
And to thy rare proportion to apply, . 
The lines andcircles in Geometry, 
Vling alone Arithmeticks ſtrong ground, 
Numbring the yertues that in thee are found. 
And when theſe all have done what they can doe, 
For thy perfe@ions all too litle too, 
When from the Eaſt the dawne hath broken out, 
. And goneto ſcekethee all the world abour, 
Within thy chamber hathiſhee fixt her light, 

Where bur that place the world hath all beene night; 
Then is it fit that every vulgar eye, | 
Should ſec Loue banquet in her Maicſtie ? 
We deeme thoſe things our fight doth moſt frequent, | 
To be but meane, although moſt excellent ; 
For ſtrangers (till the ſtreets are ſweet and ftrow'd, 
Few looke on ſuch as dayly comeabroad; - 
Things much reſtrain'd, doe make vs much defire them, 
And beauties ſeldome ſeene, make vs admire them. 
Nor is it fit a Citie-ſhop ſhould hide 
The worlds delight, and Natures onely pride, 
But ii a Princes ſumptuous gallery, 
Hung all with rifſue, ſtor'd with tapeftry, 
Where thou ſhalt fir, and from thy tate ſhalt ſee 
The tilcs and triumphs that/are done for thee, 
Then know the difference (if thou liſt to proue) 
Berwixr a vular,/and a Kingly loue; 


And when thou find'ft,as now thou doubr'ſt the troth, 
Be thou thy ſelfe ynparriall Tudge of both, 
| Where hearts be knit, what helpes ifnor enioy ? 
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Delayes breed doubrs, no cunning to becoy, 
WhilR lazie Time his turne by tariance ſerues, 


Loue ſtill growes fickly, and hope daily Rterves ; 
Meane while receive that warrant by theſe lines, 


Which Princely rule and ſoueraigntie refignes: 


Till when theſe papers by their Lords command, 
By me ſhall kifle thy ſweer and dainty hand. 


—— 
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«@ Notes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 


His Epiſtle of Edward to Shores Wife, and of hers co him, be- 
ing of ynlawfull affeftion , miniſtrerh ſmalloccafion of hi- 
ftoricallnores: for had hee mentioned the many Battels be- 


rwixt the Lancaſtrian Faftion and him , or other warlike dangers, 


thad beene more like to Plautus boaſting Souldier, then a Kingly 
Courricr. Notwithſtanding , ir ſha!l nor be amifle to annex a line 
or two. ; 

| From Engliſh Edward to the faireſt faire. 

Edward the Fourth was by nature very Chivalrous, and verie A- 
morous, applying his {weerand amiable aſpet co artaine his wan- 
ton appetite the rather, which was {> well knowne to Lewes the 
French King, who at their interaiew invited him to Paris, that as 
Comineus reports, being taken at his word, hee notwithſtanding 
brake off the matter , fearing,the Pariſian Dames with rheic wittze- - 
conuerſation, would gdetaine him longer then ſhould be fcr his be- 
befir, by which mcangs Edward was diſappointed of his journcy : 
and/albeit Princes whileſt they liue, haue nothing in them but whar 


Þ.is 2dmirable; yer we need not miſtruſt the flatrery of the Courtin 


thoſe times: tor certaine ir is, that his ſhape was excellent, his baire 
drew heere to a blacke , making his faces tauour ro ſceme, more 


' EY deleftable, Though the ſmalnelſe of his eyes full of a ſhining 


troth, 


Delayd 


moiſtare , as ittooke. away ſome comelinefic; ſoit argued much 
ſharpeneſle of vaderſtanding, and cruelie mingled together. And 
indeed Gearge Bucanan (thatimpeiious Scot) chargeth him _ O= 
' VICK 


: a. 
S 


£ | , . = 
BY Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 
- ther Princes of thoſe rimes, with affeRion of ryrannie , as Richerd 
the rhird manifeſtly did. | | | 
whes firſt attrafted by thy beauentyeyes. 
Edwards intemperatedefires , with which hee was wholly ouer. 
*« come, how tragically they in his off-ſpring were puniſhed , is ynjs 
uerſally knowne. A mirrour repreſenting rheir ouer-fight, tharrs. 


ther leaue their children what ro pofſeſſe, then what to imirare. 


How ſilly is the Polander and Dane, 
To bring vs Criſtall from the frozen maine ? 
Alluding to their opinions, who imagine Criſtall to bee a kinde 
of Ice, and therefore it is likely , they who come from the frozen 
parts,(hould bring great ſtore of that tranſparent tone , which it 
thought co bee congealed with extreme cold. Whether Cryſtall 
be Ice, or ſome other liquor, 1 omit ro diſpute; yer by the exam- 
ples of Amber and Corall, ther: may bee ſuch an induration 7 for d 
- Solinus our of Plizy mentioneth,thar in the Northerly Region jaf V 
yellowielly is taken vpout of the $ta ar low tides , which hee calkf] ] 


Succinum, we Amber : ſo likewiſe our of the Liguſticke Deepe af , 
partofthe Mediterranean Sea,a greeniſh ſtalke 1s gathered, whid f|- |, 
rdened inthe aire, comes to bee Corall , either white, or red At 
Amber notwithſtanding is thoughtro droppe our of trees , as ap 
 peares by Martials Epigram. Ne 


Et latet, &+ lucet, Phaetontide condita gutta, An 
Ut videatur apis nebiare clauſa (us. N 
Dignum tantorum pretium tulit ille laborum; 7 m 
0 


Credibile oft ipſam fic voluiſſe mori, 
To behold a Bee encloſed in Elefirum, is not ſo rare, as that 1 
boyes throat ſhould be cur withthe fall of an Ice-ſicle , rhe whic 
| p—_ is excellent, the 18. lib. g. He cals it Phaetontis Gutta , 
cauſe of that fable which O«id rehcatſcth, concerning the He 
. © @t Phaetons ſiſters, meramorphoſed into thoſe trees , whoſe Gumi 
Attiber, where Flies alighting, arc otcentunes rralucently inmprik 
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The Epiſtle of SHoxzs Wile to 
King EDwaxd the © 


FoykrTH. 
le ; 
_ S the weake childe, that from the mothers wing, 
ki Is taught the Lutes delicious fingering, 
ſtall At euery ſtrings ſoft touch, is mou'd with feare, 
"(or | Noting his Maſters curious liftning eare; 


a} Whoſe trembling hand, at cuery firaine bewrayes, , 
call} In what doubt he his new ſer leflon playes : 
44 As this poore childe, ſo fitI to indite, 
"rex | Ar every word fill quaking as I write, 
z 3p} Would I hadlcd an humble ſhepheards life, 
Nor knowne the name of Shores admired wife, 
And liu'd with them in Country-fields that range, 
Nor ſeene the golden Cheape, nor glittering Change, 
To ſtand a Comet gaz'd at in the skyes, 
chat i} SubieR to all rongues, obieto all eyes ; 
wy Oft hauc I heard my beautie prais'd of many, 
'» :Butneuer yet ſo much admir'd of any; 
- ama Princes Eagle-cye to finde out thar, 
april} Which vulgar ſights doe ſeldome wonder at, 
{Makes me ro thinke affeRion flatters ſight, 
Orin the obie& ſome thing exquiſite. 
To houſed beautie ſeldome ſtoop's report, 
74, $amc muſt attend on that which lives in Court, 
3 INhat Swan of great eFpolio's brood doth ling, 
; _ | "x 
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Englands Heroicall Epiſtles, 

To vulgar loue, in courtly Senetting ? 

Or what immorrtall Poets ſugred pen, 

. Attends the glorie of a Citizen?- 
Oft haue I wondred what ſhould blinde your eye, 

Or what ſo farre ſeduced Maieſtie, _. 

That having choiſe of beauties ſ6 dittine, 

Amengſ the moſt to chule this leaſt of mine? 

More glorious Sunnes adorne faire Londons pride, 

Then all rich Englands continent beſide : 

That who Yaccount their multitudes would wiſh, 

Might number Rumneyes flowers, or 1/is fiſh; 

Who doth frequent our Temples, walkes, and ſtreets, 

Noting the ſundrie beauties that he meets, 

Thinkes not that Nature left the wide world poore, 

And made this place the Chequer of her ſtore ? 

As heauen and earth were lately falne at iarres, 

And growne to vying wonders, dropping ſtarres, 

Thar if but ſome one beautic ſhould incite, 

Some facred Muſe, ſome rauiſh'd ſpiritto write, 

Here might he fetch that true Promethias fire, 

As after-ages ſhould his Lines admire; 

Gathering the honny from the choiſeſt lowers, 

Scorning the wither'd weedes in Country bowers. 

Here in this Garden (onely) ſprings the Roſe, 

In eucry common hedge the Bramble growes; 

Nor are we fo turn'd Neapolitan, 

That might incite ſome foule-mouth'd Aantuan, 

Toall the world to lay out our defeQs, 

And haue iuſt cauſe toraile ypon our ſexe; 

Topranke old wrinkles vp in new attyre, 

To alter Natures courſe, proue Time a lyer, 


Abuſmng 


uſin 


0 
9 


Englands Heoicall Epiſtles. 
Abuſing Fate, and heauens juft doomereuerſe, 
On beauties graue to ſet a crimſon hearſe, 
With a deceitfull foile to lay a ground, 

To rake a glaſſe to ſeeme a Diamond: 

Nor cannot without hazzard of our name, 

In faſhion foltow the Venetian Dame, 

Nor the fantaſticke French to imitate, | 
Attyr'd halfe Spaniſh, halfe Iralionare; 

Nor waſtc, nor curle, body, nor brow adorne, 
That is in Florence, or in Genoa borne, 

Burt with vaine boaſts how witleſſe fond am I, 
Thus to draw on mine owne indignitic? 
And what though marryed.when I was bur yong, 
Before I knew what did to loue belong, 

Yet he which now's poſſeſſed of the roome, 


| Crop'd beauties flower when it was in the bloome, 


And goes away inriched with the ſtore, 

Whilſt others gleane, where he hathreap'd before; 
And he dares ſweare that Iam true and iuſt, 

And ſhall I then deceiue his honeſt truſt ? 

Or what ſtrange hepe ſhould make you to aſſaile, 
Where ſtrongeſt batterie neuer could preuaile? 
Belike you thinke that I repuls'd thereſt, 

To leaue a King the conqueſt of my breſt, 

Or haue thus long preſeru'd my ſelfe from all, 

A Monarch now ſhould gloric in my fall, 

Yet rather let me diethe vildeſt death, 

Then liue to draw that finne-polluted breath; 
Bur our kinde hearts mens teares cannot abide, 
And we leaſt apgrie oft, when moſt we chide; 
Too well know men what our creation made ys, 
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And Nature too well raught them to inuade ys. 
They know but teo well, how, what, when, and where, 
To write, to ſpeake, to ſue, and to forbeare 
© By ſignes, by fighes,by motions, & by teares. (praiers, 
Whenyowes ſhould ſerue, when oaths, when ſmiles, whe 
What one delight our humours moſt doth moue, 
Onely in that you make ys nouriſh loue. 
If any naturall þlemiſh blot our face, 
You doe proteſt it giues our beautie grace, 
And what attire we moſt are vs'd to weare, 
That of all other excellent'ſt you ſweare. 
 Andif we walke, or fit, or ftand, or lic, 
It muſt reſemble ſome one Deitie. 
And what you know we take delight to heare, 
That are you cuer ſounding in our eare; 
Andyet ſo ſhameleſle when you tempr vs thus, 
To lay the fault on Beautie and on vs, 
Romes wanton Oxid did thoſe rules impart, 
O that your nature ſhould be help'd with Art. 
Who would haue thought, a King that cares to raigne, 
Inforc'd by loue, ſo Poer-like ſhould faine ? 
To ſay that Beautie, Times ſternc rage to ſhunne, 
In my cheekes (Lillies) hid her from the Sunne ; 
And when ſhee meant to triumph in her May, 
Made that her Eaſt, and here ſhee broke her day, 
And ſweare that Summer fill is in my fight, 
And but whereT am, all the worldis night; 
As though the fayr'ſt ere ſince the world began, 
To me a Sunne-burnt baſe Egyptian ; 
Bur yet I know morethen I meane to tell, 


(O would te God you knew itnot too well.) c 
That 
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That women oft their moſt admirers raiſe, 

Though publikely, not flattering their owne praiſe, 
Our churliſh husbands which our youth cnioy'd, 

Who with our dainties haue their ſtomackes cloy'd, 
Doe loathe our ſmooth hands with their lippes to feele, 
Tenrich our fauours, by our beds to kneele | 
At our command to waite, to ſend, to goc, 


Which makes a ftolne kifſe often we beſtow, 

In earneſt of a greater good we owe; | 
When he all day torments ys with a frowne. 

Yet ſports with Jenws in a bed of Downe 

Whoſe rude embracement, bur too ill beſeemes 
Her ſpan-broad waſte, her white and dainty limmes, 
Andyet ſtill preaching abſtinence of meate, 
When he himſelfe of every diſh will eate. 

Blame you our husbands then if they denie * 
Our publique walking, or looſe libertic ? 

If with exception ſtillthey vs debarre, 

The circuite of the publique Theater; 

To heare the Poet in & comicke ſtraine, 

Able rinfe& with his laſciuious Scene, - 
And the yong wanton wits, when they applaud | 
The ſlie perſwaſions of ſome ſubtile Bawd, - 

Or paſſionate Tragedian in his rage, 

Atting a loue-ficke paſſion on the Stage: 

When though abroad reſtraining vs to come, 
They very hardly keepe vs ſafe at home, 

And oft are touch'd with feare and inward gricfe, 
Knowing rich prizes ſooneſt tempra thiefe. 
What ſports haue we whereon our mindes to ſet ? 
X 3 Our 
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Our Dogge, our Parrat, or our Murmuzet, 

Or once a wecke to walke into the field, 

Small is the pleaſure that thoſe toyes doe yeeld: 
Bur to this griefe a medicine you apply, 


To cure reſtraint with that ſweet libertie; 
And Soueraigrictic (O that bewitching thing) 
Yet made more great, by promiſe of a King ; 
And more, that honor which doth moſt intice 
The holi'ſt Nunne, and ſhee thar's ne're ſonice. 
Thys ftill we ſtrive, yet 6uercome at length, { 
For men want mercy, and poore women ſtrength : h 
Yet grant, that we could meaner men rehiſt, 
When Kings once come, they conquer as they liſt. 
Thou art the cauſe Shore pleaſeth not my ſight, T 
That his embraces giue meno delight;_ tc 
Thou art the cauſe] tomy ſelfe am ſtrange, me 
Thy comming is my Full, thy Ser my Change... wh 
Long Winter nights be minutes, if thou heere, - 
Short minutes if thou abſent, be a yeere. is { 
And thus by ſtrength thou art become my fate, the 
And mak'ſt me louc euen in the midft of hate. - 
1 
SOIT Me ouer 
«' Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie. Tha 
would I ball led ay bhumb'e Shepheavds liſe, Sel 
Nor knowne the name of Shores admired wife, 
Wo or three Foemes writren by ſundrie men,hauing magnifi- | 24, 
ed this womans beautie z whom , 'thar ornament of England: Þ th ag 
and Londons more particular glorie, Sir Thomas Moore, very [pendi 
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barmony being berwixt each parts proportion , andezch propor- 
tions colour, her body far, white, and ſmoothe, her countenance- 
cheerefull, and like to her condicion, That pifture which I haue 
ſeenc of hers, was ſuch as ſhee roſe out of her bed inthe morning, | 
hauing nothing on bur arich Maarle,caft vnder one arme ouer her 
ſhoulder, and fitting in achayre, on which her naked arme did lie, 
What her Fathers name was, or where ſhee was bogne , is not cer- 
rainely knowne :but Shore , a yong man of right good parentage, 
wealth,and behauiour, abandoned her bed after the King had made 
her his Concubine. Ricbard the Third cauſing her to doe open 
penance in Paxles Church-yard , commanded that no man ſhould- 
relecuc her , which rhe Tyrant did not ſo much for his hatred to 
finne, bur that by making his Brothers life odious, he might coucr 
his horrible Treaſon the more cunning]y. 
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May number Rumneyes flowers, or This fiſh. | 


R wmney 1s that famous Marſh in Kenr, at whoſe fide Kie a Hauen 
Towng doth ſtand. Hereof the excellent Engliſh Antiquarie Ma- 
fter Camden, and Maſter Lambert in his Perambulation doe make 
mention. And Mariſhes are commonly called thoſe low grounds 
which abutt vpon the Sea, and from the Latine word are ſo deng- 
minated. 1f;s is here vied for Thameſis by a Synecdochicall kinde: 
of ſpeech, or by a Poctical] liberrie, in vſing one for anether: for it 
is ſaid that Thameſis is compounded of Tame and Iſis, making when 
they are met, that renowned Water running by London, a Citie 
much more renowned then that Water : which being plencifull of 
Fiſh, is the cauſe alſo why all things elſe ate plentiful therein. Mores 
— Þ ouer, I am perſwaded, that there 13 no Riuer in the World, bcholds 
more ftately buildings en either fide cleane through, then the 
Thames, Much is reported of the Grand Canale in Venice,for thar 
the fionts on cither ſide are ſo gorgeous, 


That might intice ſome foule-mouth'd Mantuan, 


wif | Mantuan a paſtorallPoer, in one of his Eglogs birterly inuey- 
and Fcth againſt woman-kinde, ſome of the which by rhe way of anA 
ns might be here in'erted, ſeeing the fanrofticke and inſo+ _ 
e, Fienthumours of many of that Sexe d:ſcrue much ſharper Phy- 
ea; ficke , were it notthar they are grown; wiſer then to amend , for | 
| X 4 ſjuch X 
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ſuch an idle Poers ſpeech as Mantuan, yea, or for Euripides him- 

*. ſelfe, or Senzca's inflexible Hippolitus. ; 
The circuit of the publique Theater. 

Oxid, a moſt fit Author for ſo diflolure a SeRarie,calls rhar place 
Chaſtiries ſhip'vracke , for though Shores wife wantonly plead tor 
libertic, which is the rrae humour of a Curtizan, yer much more 
15 the praiſe of modeftic, then of ſuch libertie, Howbeir the Ve- 
ſail Nunnes had ſeates affigned them in the Romane Theater, 
whereby it ſhould appeaze, it was counted no impeachment ro mo- 
deſtic : though they offending therein, were buried quicke : a 
ſharpe Law for them, who way ſay as Shores wife doth, 


When though abroad refirayning vs to rome, 
They very bardly keepe vs ſafe at bome. 
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KNIGHT, 


i. 


GR, thu Poeme of mine, which 1 imparted 
pA .co you, at my being with you at your lodging 
A at London , in May Laff brought at length 
P 0 perfeftion ( emboldened by your wonted 
» fauours ) 1 aduenture to make you Patrone 
' of, Thus Sir , you ſee I haue aduentured to 
the world, with what like or diſks , 1 know net : if it pleaſe 
(which I much doubt of) I pray yon then be partaker of that 
which 1 ſhall eſteeme not my leaſt good; if diſlike,ir ſhall leſ= 
ſen ſome part of my griefe, if ut pleaſe you toallow but of my 
lone: howſoeuer, | pray you accept it as kindly as I offer it, 
which though wahout many proteſtatibns, yer ( 1 aſſure you ) 
with much deſire of your Honor. T bus untill ſuch time as 1 
may 1 ſome more larger meaſure , make knowae my lone to 
the happy and generous familie of the Goonmrenress 
(towhich 1 confeſſe my ſelfe to be beholding,for the naoſt part 
of my education) I wifh you all happineſſe. | 
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CODES BRGDRC 


M a « y the French Queene, to 
CnarLes BxAnDonN, Duke 
of Suffolke. 
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TnE ArxGvneENT, 

Max Y,the Daughter of that renowned Prince King Ht N- 
RIE the Senenth , being very yong at her Fathers death, 
after by her Brother King HExR1E the Erght, was gi- | 
wen in marriageto LEwEs King of France, being aman | 
old and decrepit : this faire and beautifull Lady long afore Io, 
had placed her affettion on CHARLES BRANDON, fp. 
Duke of Suffolke, a braue and couragions youg Gentleman, |, 
and an efpeciall Faxorite of the King her Brother , anda BY 
man rayſed vp by him, King LewEts the Huiband of hy 
this beautifull Sucene , lmed not long after he was mar. fo 
ried; and CHARLES BRAND ON haning Conmiſ- For 
fron from the King to bring her backs into England, but be- 
tug delayed by ſome ſinifter meanes , the French Oucen'| 
writeth this Epiſtle, to haſten the Duke forward on hi n+ 
tended voyape to France, 
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og health from heauen my ſclfe may wiſh ro mee, 
Such health from France Queen Mary ſends to thee, 
Brandon how long mak'ft thou excuſe to flay, 
And know'ſt how ill we women brooke delay ? 
If one poore Channell thus can part vs two, 
Tell me (vnkinde) what would an Ocean doe ? 


Leand: 


Enelands Heroicall Epiflles, 
Leander had an Helleſpont to ſwim, 
Yet this from Hero could not hinder him ; 


Bur thou a ſhip, to land thee on our ſhores; 
And oppoſite to famous Kent doth lie, 

The pleaſant fields of flowrie Picardie, 
Whereon our faire Callice wall'd in her ſands, 


In kennirg of the cliffie Douer ſtands. 


Here is no Beldam Nurſe to powt or lowre, 


When wantoning, wereuell in.my Towre; 


Norneede ] top my Turret with a light, 

To guide thee to me as thou ſwim'ſt by night; 
Compar'd with me, wert thou bur halfe ſo kinde, 

Thy 6ghes ſhould ftuffe thy failes,though wiring wind: 
But thy breſt is becal'd, thy ſ:ghes be ſlacke, 

And mine toofiiffe, and blow thy broad ſailes backe, 
But thou wilc ſay that I ſheuld blame the flood, 


PBecauſe the winde ſo full againſt thee ſtood, 


Nay, blame it not, it did ſo roughly blow, 
Forit did chide thee, for thou waſt ſo flow; 


anaer hen as wy Brother and his louely Queene, 


FFor it came not to keepe thee in the Bay, 


But came from me to bid thee come away. 

But that thou vainely ler'ſt occaſion ſlide, 

Thou might'tt have wafted hither with the Tide. 

If when thou com'ſt, I knit mine angric brow, 

Blame me nat, Branden, thou haſt broke thy vow; 
et if I meant to frowne, I might be dombe, 

For this may make thee ſtand in doubt to come: 

Nry, come ſweet Charles, haue care thy ſhip to guide, 
ome, my ſweet heart, in faith I will not chide, 
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His Barke (poore ſoule) his breſt; his armes, his Oares; 
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Englands Heroicall Epiſiles, 
In ſad attire for my depart were ſeene, 
The vtmoſt date expired of my ſtay, 
WhenlT from Douer did depart away, 
Thou know'ſt what woe I ſuff red for thy ſake, 
How oft I fain'd of thee my leaue to take; 
God and thou know'ſt with what a heauie heart, 
I tooke my farewell when I ſhould depart; 
And being ſhip'd, gaue fignall with my hand, 
Vp to the cliffe where I did ſee thee ſtand, 
Nor could refrainein all the peoples view, 
But cryed tothee, Sweet Charles adiew, adiew. 
Looke how a little Infant that hath loft, 
The thing wherewitk it is delighted moſt, 

Wearic with ſeeking to ſome corner creepes, 
And there ( poore ſoule ) it fits it downe and weepes; 
And when the Nurſe would faine content the minde, 
Yet till it mournes for that it cannot finde: 
Thus in my carefull Cabin did I lie, 

When as the Ship out of the Road did flic. 

Thigk & thou my louec was faithfull vnto thee, 

When yong Caſtile ro England {u'd for me ? 

Be iudge thy ſelfe, if it were not of power, 

When refuſ'd an Empire for my dower. 

:To Englands Court when oncereport did bring, 
' How thou in France did(ſt reuell with the King, 
When he in triumph of his viQorie, 

Vader a rich imbrodered Canopie, 

Entred proud Towrnay, which did trembling land, 
To beg for mercie at his conquering hand 
To heare of his enderements, how I ioy'd? 

But ſee, this calme was ſuddenly deſtroy'd. 
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Eng Heroicall Epiſles. | 
When Charles of Caſtile there ro banquet came, 
With him his Siſter, that ambitious Dame, 
Sauoyes proud Dutches, knowing how long ſhe, 


Fearing my ablence might thy vowes acquite, 
To change thy Mary for a Margarite, 

When in King Henries Tent of cloth of gold, 
She often did thee in her armes enfold; 


Where you werefeaſted more deliciouſly, 
Then Cleoparradid Marks Anthonie, 


Where ſports all day did entertaine your fight, 
And then in Maskes you paſs d away the nighr. 
But thou wilt ſay, T'is proper vnto ys, | 
That we by nature all are icalous ; 

Imuſt confeſle t'is oft found in our ſexe, 

Bur who not loue, not any thing ſuſpects: 

True loue doth looke with pale ſuſpitious eye, 
Take away loue, if you loue nr 54 


Turwin and T wrney when King Henry tooke, 

For this great change who then did euer looke ? 
When HMaximilianto thoſe warres addreſt, 
Ware Englands Crofle 9n his Imperiall breſt, 
And in our armie let his Eagle flie, 


hat view'd our Enſignes with a wondring eye, | 


Little thought I when Bullen firſt was wonne, 


ſedlocke ſhould end, what apgry warre begunne, 


rom which I vow, I yet am free in thought, 
ut this alone by Weolſezes wit was wrought, 
To his aduice the King gaue free conſent; 

at will I, nillI, I muſt be.contenr, 


My Virgins right, thy Rate could not aduance, 


By her loue ſought to winne my loue from me; + 
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But now enriched with the dower of France; 
Then, but poore Suffilkes Dutches had I beene, 
Now the great Dowager, the moſt Chrftian Queene, 
Bur I perceive where all thy griefe doth lie, 
Lewes of France had my virginitie; 
_ He hadindeed, bur ſhall I tell thee what, 
Belceue me, Brandon, he had ſcarcely that : 
Good feeble King, he could not doe much harme, 
Bur age muſt needes haue ſomething that is warme 
Smal drops (God knowes)do quench that heatlefle fire, 
When all the ſtrength is onely in defare. 
And I could tell (if modeftie might tell) 
. There's ſomewhat elſe that pleaſeth Louers well, 
To reſt his checke ypon my ſofter cheeke, 
Was all he had, and more he did not ſeeke. 
So might the little Baby clip the nurſe, 
And it content, ſhe neuer a whit the worſe; 
Then thinke this, Braxdoy, if that makes thee frowne, 
For mayden-head he gaue my head a Crowne, 
Who would exchange a Kingdome for a kifle ? 
Hard were the heart that would not yeeld him this; 
And time yethalfe ſo ſwiftly doth not paſſe, 
'. Nor fullfive menths yer elder thert I was, 
- When thau to France copduQted waſt by Fame, 
"With many Knights which frem all Countrics came, 
Inftalled at Saint Denny in my Throne, 
Where Lewes held my coronation ; 
Where the proud Dolphin, for thy yalour ſake, 
Choſe thee ar Tilt his Princely part to take ; 
When as the ſtaues ypon thy caske did light, 


E 
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Grieued therewith, I rurn'd away my fight; 
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And ſpake alowd, whe I my ſelfe forgor, 
"Tis my ſweet Charles my Braxden, hurt him not : 
But when I fear'd the King perceived this, 
Good filly man, I pleas'd him with a kifle; 
And co extoll his valiant ſonne began, 
That Exrope neucr bred a brauer man ; 
And when (pooere King) he ſimply praiſed thee, 
OF all the reſt I ask'd which thou ſhould bee? 
Thus I with him diflembled for thy ſake, 
Open confcſſion now amends mult make. 
Whilſt this old King ypon a Pallet lyes, 
And onely holds a combat with mine eyes ; 
Mine eyes from his, by thy fight ſtolne away, 
Which might ro@ well their Miſtris thought bewray. 
But when I ſaw thy proud vnconquered Lance, 
To beare the prize from all the flower of France, 
To ſee what pleaſure did my ſoule embrace, 
Might eafily be diſcerned in my face. 
Looke as the dew ypon a damaske Roſe, ws. 
How through that liquid pearle his bluſhing ſhowes, 
And when the ſoft ayre breathes ypon his top, ' 
From the ſweet leaues falls cafily drop by drop; 
Thus by my checke, diſtilling from wine eyes, 
One teare for ioy, anothgr roome ſupplyes. 
Before mine eye (like tofh) thy ſhape did proue, 
My eye condemn'd my too too partiall loue ; 
But ſince by others I the ſame doetrie, 
My loue condemnes my too too partiall eye, 
The precious ſtone molt beautifull and rare, 


- {When with it ſelfe we onely doe compare, 
-zf We deeme all other of that kindeto be, 
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- But when we judge of that with others by, 


| Yer wants theſhaps thou art adorn'd withall; 


| Yet hath not S«ffolkes Princely Maieſtic 
- Couragious Burkon a ſweet manly face, © 
+ But yer he wants my PBrandens courtly grace, 


A man ſcarce made (was thought)whilſt thou walt here; 


+ Andbuxr to frame iny liking to his minde, 
|Neuerto thee had I b_ | 
.Worthy.my loue the vulgar iudge no man, 
"Except a Yorkiſt, or Lancaſtrian : 

' Northinkethatwy affe&tion ſhould be ſer, 

; Butin the Line of great Platginer. 


©, I pray thee Charles make haſte and come away. 
.* Tothee what's England, if I be not there? 
"Orwhar to me is France, if thou not here? 
Thy abſence makes me angrie for awhile, 


As excellent as.that we onely fee; 


Too credulous we doe condemne out eye, 

Which then appeares more orient and'more bright, 
As from their dimnefſe borrowing greater light. 
eAlanſoon, a fine timbered man, and call, 


V andon good carriage, and a pleaſing cye, 


Proud Longamile, our Court iudg'd hath no Pecre, 


Comnntie Saint Paxl, brau'ft man at armes in France, 
Would yceld himſelfe a Squire to beare thy Lance; 
Galieas and Bonuearme, matchleſle for their might, 
Vnder thy towring blade haue cowch'd in fight, 
If with ourloue, my brother angrie bec, 


Tle ſay topleaſe him, I firſt fancied thee, 


_ 


alfe ſo kinde. 


I' paſſe not what the idle Commons ſay, 


”" SS % © 


But at thy preſence I muſt needfly ſmile, 


- - 


" YVkealaſt of mebwJeayory 
- Hefware'ary EIT 
n 
Tf py: 


Hewoult wake haſte, which 
Thu arg farfwaraey Ow 
| Sooner would I with d prone | 
Then by increatie Jer offence | 
Bur yer [ thinke, if I ſhould 5: thee ; | 
Grear were che favile that] age ? 


# 
#. 


. 


Yer Werr'rhou heere;1 Coen 


SF. ; 
Bur it ſhould be with rao much lawing thee, "© 6 
Lthar is all chatchou ſhalt f : ale, (A 
pier thee Brandewconte, (rec Ohter mak cehafte, 
, % HI v0 ni DV 36 


on 4 Notes of the Chroal Hilack,” 


The vimeſt dats KN FE bes get 


hen 1 for Dover dig depart away, | 
lng Henryche cightgnnhehe Queeneaanl ables,in the fixt 
| Aer ef his raigne, in the monerh, of - proughs 
this Ladic ro Dover, where ſhe rooke ſhip on wand : 
Think ſt thou 2 ae Was gs ole (bees \_ TT 
When young, Caſt Fry 14 4 
| Itwas agreed and conchided berwis Gs nk, = X 
Philip King of Caſtile, rapes > f _ , that 


Charles, eldeſt ſonne of the ſaid Philly: 


Morie, daughter to King em), when they GHMEaO780 3 which a» 


n 
__ was aftcrward in he eight yeergs Hewy the" cight ans 
re : ng" we? at 
when be in triunpb of bis viarie, ni ble OG 
I udes arich imbreydered Cangpie, 


Enired proud _— which ej trembling fland oe... 


4 WS 
ge IEA, +, 


tet. —__ 


wY 


Ir Hinyyhe Eight ar his Warresin Fraxce/, retained the Emperout 


 Enghawde Horaicel 
Nw the Eight, after thelody Gege $. pul which was 6. 
encredthe Cigic in triumph, yndet 
born by foure of che Chiefe and moſt 


Noble Weg i ng Tonk ed vp n 4 Gallant Cour- 


ſer barbed with the A e,atid Ireland.” 


beret altle jhe rp b2bk wet cane, 
With bim bis Yifter, & 
Peter he ebony vinorttl tt 


The King being arTwwwi); rhere camets' him che PG of C4 
file, and the Ladje Margaze;, Durches © of; (Sawop his Siſter, ro whom 
King Henry gauet ork Enrerrainment. | 
Satioyes va Dncbet hnewing b4w/thng ſbre, - 
Jy ber foul Rhw'winne ty LIS4Feds wee. o | 
' Arthisiime there was(ſfcech of a Marriage to be concluded bs 
rweene Charles Brendon, then Lord Liſle, andthe Dutches of Say, 
ws Loyd Liſle being highly tauoured , andexceedingly beloued of 
When in King Henries Tent of Cloth of Gold. | 
TheKing cauſed arjch Tent of Cloth of Gold ro bee ereftcd, 
where he'feaſted the Pririevof iCaftile, and the Durches, and enters 
roy them with ſumpruous Maskes and Banquers during their + ( 
©. 
| When ms rb ws 
. Wore EnglandsOroſſt on bs Imperial by 
the r with all his Souldiers, which ſeryd 
in Henry, wore the Croffe of Saint George, withthe Roſe 
ont 
—_—_— Armie let bis Pagle fe. 
. "The blacke Eagle the Badge Imperiall, which heere is vſcd for 
I diſplaying of b pneor Standard. 
ju, Tre Henries Treaſurie. '\ 


a ds a SL 


' + "hd allhisSec diets, i wages, which ſerucd vnder hiw , _ 
_ © thoſe Warres.. 


But this alone by Wolſeyes wit was wrought. 

Thowas Walſty, the Kings Almoner , then Biſhop of Lincotne, of 
man of great.apthoritie with the King » and afterward Cardinal, 
vas the chibfaganſecharthis Lady Mary was married to we 


7 


2? 
W- 3, 


| French King, with whom the Prenth had dealt vnder-hand, w be- 


fjend him-1n that march. *, do (1 7 
x When the proud Do)pbin, for thy veler ſabe, 
Choſe thee at Tilt hisPrixcely part totakee : . 
Francis, Duke of Yaloys, and Dolphin of Fraxce, atthe Marriage 
of the Lady Mary, in honour thereof, proclatwed: Tufts , where 
he choſe the Duke of Suffolte, 'and the Matquefſe Dorſet for his 
aides, atall Martiall Exerciſes, Id» 1416 2IS8: 
Galeas and Bounarme, matcbleſſe for their might.  _ 
This Conntie Galeas, arthe Tufts ranne a courſe with a Spcare, 
which was at the head fiue inches ſquare on cucry fide, and arthis 
Bucte nine inches ſquare, whereby hee ſhewed his wondrous force 
and ſtrength. ,This Feawnarmie aGentlerman'of Fraxe, at the ſame 
time cafne iptarke Fieldarmed ar all poinry ich tenne Speares 4- 
bour him.: in each. Stirrop three, vnder each cbighonc, one vnder 
his lefr arme , aid one itt hishand, and putting his Horſe to ws 7 
Carcere, neuer ſtopped him, tHe bad broken cuety Staffe, Ha 
. Q{z!1f} 142.1 9 TP, & F 


+” £ 
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CHantns BYanDonN, Duke 
* of Suffolke', to Maxy the 
French Queene, {2 2] 


BY T that my faith commands metoforbeite; ” 
LI The fault thine owne,if''] impatient were; 

Were my diſpatch ſuchasſtiould be'my ſpeed, 
thould want timethylouihiglines to read: 


Þ Heere in the Contr, Catmelion-like I fire, 
\Y And as thar creature, onelyfeedon ayte, 


* YAllday I waite; atid all chefiight I warch;”. 


YAnd ftarte mine eares ts heare of thy diſpatchy/ > 
ol F Dont were thi Abyds3 of my reft;-- Pp! chs MY 
| =x | 


& 


. 


4 \ 


bo Englands Hervieall Epiſtles, .- 
"Or pleaſant Callice were BY AMearies Ceſt, 
Thou ſhould'ft notneed, fa 
Did not the diſtance to defire ſfay'no + L 
No tedious night from trauel] ſhould be free, 
Till cheough the wayes, with Iwimming vnco thee, 
A ſaowiepaih Lmade yatotby Bay, : |» + 
So bright as is that Nefar-ftained way, 
The refilefle Sine by tratelfing dork wears, 
Paſſing his courſe to finiſh yp the yeere, _/. ...., 
Bur Pers lockes my loue within the maine, + 
And London yet thy Braxdon doth detaine; 
+ Ofthyfirmeloue thou pur'ſt me fill iv minde, 
- But of my faith, not one word can I inde. 
When Longanile to Mary was aftde, | 
And thou by him waſt made King Lews: bride, 
How oft I wiſh'd thatthou a prize might bee, 
That Iin armes might combatc him for thee, 
Ad4 inthe madgefle of my loug difiraught, 
A thouſand times his murther haus fore-thought ! 
Buethatth'all-ſeeing Powers Which fitaboue, 
Regard not mad-rhens oathes, nor faults in lone, 
And haue confirm'd it by the grant of heauen, 
That louers finnes on.earth ſhould be forgiuen ; 
For neuer man js bale fought, 
As he that loues 36ſec his Lowe poſleſs'd, h 
Comming to Richmond after thy depart, - - 
( Richmond where firſt thou Rol'R away my heart ) 
Me thought it look'dnox as it did of late, 
Burt wanting thee, forlorne and'defolate, 


1n whoſe faire walkes thow often haſt becne ſcene, -: 
To ſport with Katharine, Henries beautcous Queens Þ He 


ire Queene, to blame me 


To 


—_— 


England; Hervicall Epiftles.” 
Meaiing ſad Winter with thy fight, : - 

As for thy ſake the day hath pur backenight 3 
That the*ſmall birds, as in the pleaſant Spring, - - 
Forgot themſclues, and have begun toling '$ 

So oft I goe by Thames, ſa @ft returne; | 


Me thinkes forthee the River yer-doth niourne,; 


Whom I haue ſeepe to lethis fireamearlarge, + 
Which like ahand-maide waited on thy Barge; 
And if thou hap Qt againſt the-flotidrozow,: 
Which way it eb'd, it preſently would low, 


Weeping in drops ypon thy ge ng 77 10 


For ioy that it had got thee from tl:e ſhoares, 


| The Swans with wuſicke that the Roothers make; 
| Ruffing their plumes,came gliding onthe Lake, 
| As the fleete Dolphins þy @frions ſtrings, 


Were brought to land with their ſweet raniſhings ; 


To _ ypon thee, haue forborne their-food, 
And ſat downe ſadly. mourning by:the brim, 

That they by nature were riot made to fwimn, 
When'ss the Poſt ro:Englands royall Court, 

Of thy hard paſſage brought the crue reporr, 

How in a ſtorme thy'welt-rigg d ſhips were toſt, 
Khd thou thy ſelfe in danget to be lofi, 

Iknew *'twas Yenwsloath'd that aged bed, 

Where beautie ſo ſhould be diſhonoured; 

Or fear'd the Sea-Nymphs haunting/of the Lake, 


| Ifthou but ſeene, their Goddefſe ſhould forſake. 


zene 


.] And whirling round her Doue-drawne Coach about, 


þ To view the Nauic now in lanching our; - 


Her ayrie mantle looſely doth ynbinde, 


| The flockes and heardes that paſture neere the flood, - 


Y 3 | Which 


ab” 


E | Englanae Heroicel'6 
Which fanning fortha rougher kh of winde:' i 

. Wafted thy fayles with ſpeech vaso the land;” ©! 

And runnes thy fkip-onBullins harboring 1 flinnd: 

How ſhould Henatbyaiared heare?' +» 042! 

Bur as a poore Seaefaring paſſenger; + 2 4 

Afterlong travail genipeNt-rorns and wrack'd, | 

By ſome vopicry/ng Pyrat tharis fack'd; 6 1 

Heares the falſe robber that harhftolne his wealth, 

Landed in ſome ſafeharbour; aritt in draiehsy” 

Inrich'd with the inualuable fore” :: ! 

For which he Jong had trauailed before. . 

VVhen thouto:Abuite held'ſt rh'appoinred day, - 

V'Ve heard how Lewis met thee on the way; * 

V Vhere thoit ihglittering Tiflue'ftrangely dighr, 

Appeard'ſt vnto himlike che Queene of light, 

In clothof filuer allthy Virgin rraine, - | 

. In beautie ſurmptuousas the Northerne waine; 
*Andthou alone the foremoRt/glorious ftar, 

VVhich lead the teame of that great Wagonere 

VVhat could thy'thought be;butas Tdoe thinke, 


VVhen thine eyes taſted wiiat minc'cates Ge drinke: 2 


A creeple King laid bed-rid long before, 

__ Yetat thy comming creep'dour ofthe doreg''- © '- 
"Twas well he rid, he had no legsto goe, '' ' - © 
But this thy beabtie forc'this body toy” © 

For whom a cullice had-morefitter beene, 

Then in a golden bed'a gallant Queene, *: 2043 
To vſe thy beautieas themiſergold;' ' 7 0277 
VVhich hoords t-wpbut onely to behold, Amie. 
Still looking on jt witha ieatous eye, - ' 
Fearin gto lend, yet ng vſuric, 


—_— 


FACET ”LAAOAOOCC IRR 


q d AY » al | hs: A 


0 Sactiledge (if beautic be Di cinovtiinh: 


To ſurfer fickneſf&onthe found aye ther, - 
To rob conrem; yeoſtill ro-liue glory! [ ocl2 6 


Ard hauing all, to beofalt beguit ap ade wy 


And yer ſtill longinplike a links hitgh 7; 

When Marqueſſe Doy/er;, andre valine © Gray 

Ts purchaſe fame firſtcroft che narrow Seas, 52" 7 4, 
Wich all the Knightstharmy: aſlociates went,” if 


F In honour of thy FRI Tournament ;- [22 9H 
| Think thou Tisy! 
| When thou in triumph did chrouphy ples ride? 


"hot in thy beauties'p rids 


Where all the ſtreets as thou didft pace along, $a, 
With Arras, Bifſe, 4nd Topeſtrie were hung ; |! -&! * 
Ten thouſand -galtant Citizens prepar'd, Th: hate 


1 Inrcich artire thy Princely ſelfe-ropuard; © i 
|} Next them, three thouſand choife eligious men,” 


' Jn golden Veſtmemts followed on agen ; 


"F And in Proceſſion as they came along, 

'} With Hymencus ſang thy Martiage Song. 
Then fiue great Dukes as did their places Tl 0. 
JF Tocach of theſe a Princely Cardinal, - rOtOnk! 


Then thou on thy Irhpertall Chatior ſer, 


{| Crown'd with a rich irapearled Coroner, 


PV: ilftche ParifavDames, asthy trainepaſt, | 

''FTheir precious Incenſe in abundance caſt; | 

Of As Cinthia from the waue-embarteldſhrowds, (clowds, 
"YOpening the Weſt, comes 'ftreaming - through the 


\ 
*x 


s' +? 
* 


ith ſhining troupes of filuer-trefſed Starres, © 
tending on her as het Torch.bearers; 


| ind all the lefſer Lights abour her Throne, = | 
F 4 a” Wirth 


Io © 


a. 
The prophane haind ſhould touels| dullonetine! 


nf 


OST W—_— - - 
* 


© 5 «8 
reed 'Þ 
2. Withadmiration fiznd as laokers ion; ©! Ty 


| Englevis Harwieal Epifllen 


Whilfttg-alontiahtighted all hex pride, {gon 
The Queene of:light;zalobg/her rs doth glide. . 
When on the Tilt, 
No other fignall had Shwby wenn 01 

Thy voyce my trunifiet>wd wy gnidedbine eyes, ” 
And buxshy braun} efteem'd no prize. 


That largeti LING jancs cace, cl 


Which bargſtrengeh. da his breſt, feare itt bis tact, 15iYy 

Whoſe finewed armes; with bis Reole-comper'd blade; 

Through phdte andanaleſuch open paſlage /woey 4 i 

Vpon whafe might the:French-mens glotielay,:: 

And gll the hope of: that victorious day; 1 + | '< 

Thou ſaw'ſt thy þ* peat him on. big kate, - - 1 

Offring his ſhield a conquered ſpoylerd thee. 17 15) 

But thou wilt ſay perhaps,I'veinely houh,': --i::: 11117 of 

And te}l.thee that which thoualceadyknow' A; 25 

No, ſacred Queene mp wvalour I'denie;2 rf 

Ie was thy beautie, not my chivalrie  - a7 

One of thy treſſed curles which faVing downe, 

As loth to be impriſoned thy crownes 

I ſaw the ſott ayre ſportiwely rotake it; 

To diuers ſhapes and-fundiic formes 40 make it, 

Now parting it ro:faurexÞthree,to tweine, 

Now twiſtipg it, andaheq:varwiſlt agaive z | 

Then make the thueeds40 dallic mes 4 112M 

A ſunni&>cavtlle for pigelden flic. rh) of 

Az lengyh foom thenee-one little ceargis got, e:111c:290 

Which falling domnensabough a Garrehed hor, ſt 125 

| My vp-turn'd eye purſues it with my fight, :::9200 
The whidh ORIG all my-mighr. i: ba 


_—— 


" CONES TYRE ) _ 4 ia ACE ana” oF 


_Ewglants Rexottill Epifiles. 8s 

T is buc in yaine of my deſcent ts boat; ur ;os., 

When heavens lampe ſhines,'all other lighrsbe loſt, 

Fauleons gave not; the Eaplefittivig by, | 

VVhoſe brood ſituayes the'$unne with open eye; 
' | Elſemighsmy/ loudfinds iflue fromhis force, 5 
-Þ InBoſwortsplainebeare Richard from hishorſe,, = 

i | VVhoſepuifſantarmes, great Richmond choſe to weild, | 

; +1 } His glorious colours. in that.co | vering field; _ 

i} And with his ſword in bis deareSoveraignes fight, - 

© F To hislaſt breath, ood faſt in Hearies right x 

: 11 } Then beauteous Empreſſe;thinke this ſafe delay _ 

i" | Shalths he Even es lopfutr thy; 5, 7 

1} Fore-fightdozhillonalfaquantagelic, 

1iW VVife-meamvuſtgiue place-tonecebvitie;':/; >» 

5: | Toputbackeit};ourgood -wemuſt forbeare:' / 


2, 


10 f Betrer firſt feare, then afte&t il to feare. His Oo, 


» 


To put the hazard on an after-game; . 
VVith paricnce then ler vs ourhopevarrend, s 
And till I come, receiue theſelines Iſend,' 


Notesof the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 

When Longauile fo Mary we affid. BOS 

T HeDuke ef Longauile, which was priſoner in England vpon 
the peace tobe concluded berweene England and France, was 

delivered, and marriedthePrinceſſe Marie, for Lewis the French 

\) + King his Maſter, 


q Kowina ſlorme thy well-rigg'd ſhips mexe toi, $9 


v'; 


| wy wt And thou, ec. , TY of © , 
";F ; Asthe Queene ſailed for France, a wightie ſtorme aroſe at ſea, 
"JF ſorbarſche Nauic was in great danger, and was ſcucred, ſome 
Ciuen vpon the coaſt of Flanders,  lome on Brigaine-: Hof Ship 
| - wherein 


yd »--# 9%3 Jabs a AR. \ & 1 
Twerg ouct-light,in that at which we aime, \ þ i 
,. 249 F } 


. the Queene wa D was pr: ingotbe Hauen at ut 


with very great davger, © 07 2092 "oO 2MIBY Ft 
.| When thou to;Abvile beldþ.5b" appointed day. 902511 1157! 
King Lewis mether by; 4 49 ihe Fored of. _ | 
and brought herings Abwile withgreatiolem =! <2. oi 


unto dim ene ho vw 
Expreſſing the: Mah 68 btryre GF-tHe' he! 811d ber 
rraine, , OE on ooo df Raglerd ;- wich! 


ſixe and ON in Cloth of SiluergheigHlories trapped 
wit Crir < 
King Cavir 


ITE Benn 2110 "oF. iR 
= TT) RAP yes the 
Gowr, 6 hn ht d lenge] linclbv& bf kgs 4. '&T 


hen! Parque = 0 tn eee | c;9lY 
The Duke of S»ffolke ,. pores 
land, of Huſts ro be bolden infFra wah Fo » beetor Ne 


ſake his Miſtris, obrainedvF the King to'goe' t hep, wn 

went the MarqueſſeDoiſer, and hivfoure Brothtts ths Lord c 

ron, Sir Edward;NewN, br Ones "one mg whicuny | 

all ouer wah che Duke as bis en 4752.7 ow” 
when thoy m Trium Heron oh Parts ; ride. 

A true deſoriprion'of th nes encringin into Petite 4 
Coronation performedat - Nw. Js, ke Fog 

They ham Drkes 08 did vherr places Ti | 

The Dukes of; 4layſdn, 8urbon, POR, ——_ \Lofrty 
with fue Cardinals,” 

That large limm'd Almaine of the Giants race. 

Francis Valgys, the Dolphin of Eroxcs, enuying.theglory that th | 
Engliſhmen had obrajned at the Tilt , brought in an Almaineſecret- 
ly,a man thought almoſt of ini patable en which exjers - 

wi 


' rFed Charles" brandon ar the z bur the D lets 
him, ſo bearhkim"abourthc head with. the pummell of his Sword, 
that the blob#tame onrof the fight'of his Catke; ” © 

Elſe might mybloud fair frombis force,” 
In:Boſworth, ec 


h 


Sir William Brandon , Standard-bearer ro the Earle of Rich- 
mind , ( afrer Henrythe Seucnth) ar Boſworth Field , 'abrave and, 
gallanr Gentleman, who was flaine by Richard there; —_ was Fas 
ther ro rhis Charles Brandox, Duke of Suffolke, | 
FINIS, 


Fo my a dear Fiepd, Maſter 


+33, [IATY 
kat \\ Enwas.p, Wk Ehare 
bags 2533.3 xn tl 4s of \ 390 
: 1& .\t.n989' Ws Woes gene 
BY 1bentoowbinge Parents, farre (Þ pd 
&r ec) abane thomeaſure.of my 4e- 
% erts, .& Many there hewn King land,of whopy 
| xo for [ome parricularity Ji apight inſt; chat 
wands cr lemge greater angrithed Int beene boxya ts 
1 Y enillarborre, gs. — with that: gallof ingrave- 
nde ::10-74% Jelfe ans.d. ingaged for. many. ore conrtgfies 
then {imagined conldengrbauet cena ford 11". one af. ſo 
"Y fewe Teeres: wothing doe mare defire, then that thoſe hopes 
t the Y of your romerd andvertuey. geuth, mayproue ſo purein the 
Crets fraxt, ar they are faire.in the blaome,. Long may you line to 


"tf their comfort that lowe, youmeſt, and may 1 ever wiſh-1au 
wi the increaſe of all good Former | - 


V ' f - ons 


Rich- Rs PRE. TR Youtseuer, my 


| Michael Draytos. © 4 


Henay $4 lopne 2 ES 
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16th this Epiftke ts bis deareſt Miftreſſe. 


| OL learnedFlorence (long time richin fame) 
From whence thy race thy noble Grandfires caVe, 
To famous England thatkinde Nurſe of mine, 
Thy Swrrey ſends to heauenly Geraldine ; 

Yet tetnor Thaſtin; thinke I doe her wrong, 


That 


le, 


| That Englandreades the praiſe of Iraly. 


$ 


a 


, 
- 


That Ifrom- thence write-in my native tongue, 7 


That in theſe harſh-run'd cadencesT fing; £79 
Sitting ſo.ntere rheMuſes ſacred ſpring,” 
Bur rather thinke her ſelfe adorn'd thereby, 


> 


Though to the Thuſvanr,Tthe ſmoothnefſe grane, 


Our diale&no Maictiie doth want, 
To ſet thy praiſes in'3s higha key, 

As France, or Spaine, or | 

Thar day I quit the Fore-land of faire Kent, 

And that my ſhip hey courſe for Flanders bent, 
YetthinkeI with how many a heauy looke, 

My leaue of England and of thee Iteoke, 

And did entreatethetide (if itmightbe) 

Bur to conuey me one ſigh backe to thee. 

Vp to the decke a billow lightly skips, 

Taking my ſigh, and downe againe it ſlips, 

Into the gulfe it ſelfe it headlong throwes, 

And as a Poſt to England=ward it goes. 

As I fit wondring how the rough ſeas ſtir'd, 
Imight farre off ptreviue 2 little Bird, 

Which, as ſhe faine from ſhore to ſhore would flie, 
Had loſt her felfe in the broad vaſtic skie, 

Her fceble wing beginning to deceiue her, 

The ſeas of life ſtill gaping to bereaue her; 

Vato the ſhip ſhe makes, which ſhe diſcouers, 
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And there (poore foole)a while for refuge houers, | 


And when at length her flagging pinion failes, 
Panting ſhe hangs vpoen the rattling failes, © 


' And being forc'd to looſe her hold with paine, 
Yet beaten off, ſhe ſtraighrlights on againe, 
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6 "And tols'd wiahflanves,' wabRormes, with wirdd with 
', Yerftill departing thenee,ſtillrurnerh thicher:(weather, 
Now with thePogp& hew-with tht-Prow tor beare, 
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Now on this fiflegripwithat,noWtheere, now there. - 


Me thinkes theſe ſtorms ſhould bemy fall depart, 
The filly belplesRird.ivmy poore hearr; / 27d 
The Ship, to which farſuccour it repaices; © ©) 
Thac is your ſelfe,regardleſſe.of my cares. 
Of cuery ſurgeidoh fall, or wane doth riſe, 
To ſome one thing:Lfit arid mioralize. : - 
When for thy;Jove Left the-Belgicks ſhore, 
Diuine Er«ſmwe, and our famous Adore, FP: 
Whoſe happy preſepte gaue me ſuch delight, 
As madea minute of a Winters night; 19] 
With whom awhile I aid at Rorerdame, 
Now ſo recowned by &rsſmzs name; - - 
Yer euery houre did.ſeeme « world of time, 
TilLI had ſcene that ſoule-tevuiving clime, 
Andthoyght the foggie Netherlands yofit, 
A watry.ſoyleto clogge a fiery wit; 
And as that wealthie Germamne I palt, 
---. Comming ynto the Emperevrs Court at laſt, 
''- Greatlearn'd Agrippa, ſo profound in Art, 
Who the infernall ſecrets doth imparr, 
When of thy health 1 did defire ro know, 
Mc ina Glafle my Geraldine did ſhow, | 
Sicke jathy bed,, and for thou could'R nor {leepe, 
By a wax Taper ſetthee,light to keepe; /'4 
I doe remember.thou, did'fi reade that Ode, _ +1 ;& 4 
Sent backe whilRIinThagrrmade abode, - :-! |; 4 
Where as thou camtvnto'the word of Loue, 28:5. 
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| El epuit ape, 
Even i Maw bowpaſſionfiroye 
That — awne wWhichicoueretisby hs foo 5! 
| Me ng —— fee nhy« oo | | 
Th role: £KkS an Mn :my: wbuch i! 
Yer fill was ted, fofeeneLonas owhin VATS 
- The little Taperyhichſhould give thee : Luk 
(+ | Mcthought wax'd dimme, thee thy eye > bright, 
Thine eye againeſupplies:the: Tapers turne}/; | T 
And with his beames more brightly. makest burn, 
The ſhrugging ayreabourthy Temples hurles; || | / 
And wraps thybreath- inliule clouded chrles, - 
And as it doth aſcend, it:ftraight dorb ſeyze | it, 
And as it ſinkes;itpreſentlydeth:rayſeit;..... - 
Canſt rhow by ficknefſe baniſh beautie ſo 2 | 
Which if putfrom thee, knowes nor. wheted to  gor, ; 
To make her ſhift, and for her ſuccour ſeeke,.. J 8 
To eutryrjuelVd face, each bankrupt cheeke;// rp 407 
If health preſeru' d,thou beautie fill do'lt « 9, 
If that negleRed, beautic ſoone dorh periſh. 
| Care drawes on care, wot :comforts woe againe, 
Sorrow breeds ſorrow,one griefe brings fond.t9 twain; - \ 
Ff live or dye, as thoudo'ftg{o-doe 1, ' 
' Y'f live, I live, andifthou dye, dye, S 
 YOne heart, one loue, one ioy, one griefe, one wot, , 
JOne good, one ill one life, one death to both, 2" 
If Howards blond; thou hold'ft2s bur too vile, LS 
Or not cſteem'ſtof NorfelkesPrincely fiile, \ 4 
WIf Scor{ands Coat no marke of Fame can lend a 
bY” 1 hat. Lyon plac'in our bright Gluer-bend, _ 
Which as a Fropby ——— our ſhield, : -; 
"a fi ce rh diſcoloyred Flodew=Eield;y 
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& © - Englands. 
VVhen the proud Cleilanowobrave Paſigne bare, 7 
As a rich Iewell in a/Ladievhiite- ci | 
And did faite Bramflone nei ghbouring vallics choke, | 

VVith clouds bf Canons, Seodif Borged ſmoke; | 
Or SurreyesBatledome inſufficient be 
And not a dower ſo welt contenting thee; 1 
YetamlI oncof prear Apollagheires, T0 
The ſacred Muſes challengetmefor theirs, 
By Princes myimmortel des arcſung,” | 
My flowing verſes gracidwitheuery rongues $27 

Te little Alddrcwwkels cheylearne ro gay! 
By painfull mothers 'daded ro and fro, - 

Ace taught my ſugrednumbers to = IR 

And haue their ſweet lips ſeaſon'd wnthmy verſe : 
V'Vhen heauen would firiveto docthe beft ircan, 
And put an Angels ſpiritinto a man, 

The vtmoſtpewer in that preat worke doth ſpend, 
VVhen to the world a Poetir doth inrend, - 

That hittle-difference *ewixerhe Gods and'vs, 

(By them copfirm'd) diſtinguifh'd'onely rhus;/ 
V'Vhonythey,in birth,ordaine to happiedayes, 

The Gods commit their glotic to our praiſe; | 

To eternall life when they diffolue their breath, 
VVelikewiſe ſhare a ſecond power by death ; 
V'Vhen time ſhall curne thoſe Amber lockes to gray, 
My verſe againe ſhall gild, and make theni gay, 

And tricke them vp tn faibends curles anew, 
And in the Autumne' giue a Summers biew; - 
Thar facted power, thatjn my Inke remaines, 
Shall put freſh-bloud intothy wither'd yeincs, 
And on ky red decay'd, III dead, 


%. 


Evglands Herojcall Epiffles, - 8 
Shall ſer a white, rmore white, a red more-red; 
When thy dimme fight thy Glafle cannot defery 
Thy crazed mirrour, nor diſcetne thine eye 
My Verſe to tell th'one what the other was, .'-\/ 
Shall repreſent them both, thine eye and Glafle, 
Where beck thy mirrour,and thine eye ſhall ſte, 
What once thou ſaw'ft in that, thatſaw in thee, 
And to them both ſhall cell che fumple truth, 
Wha that in purenefſe was, what thou in youth, 
If Florence once ſhould loſe her olderenowne, 
As famous Athens, now a fiſher. Towne, 
My lines for thee a Florence ſhall erect, 
Which great Fpo/s ever ſhall prote&, 
And with the numbers from my Pen that fals, 
Bring Marble Mines to re-ere& thoſe wals ; 
Nor beauteous Stawhope, whom all tongues report, 
| To be the gloric of the Engliſh Court, 
'$ Shall by our Nation be ſo muck admir'd, 
If cuer Swrrey truely were infpir'd, 
And famous F#yat who in numbers ſings, X "2 
To that enchanting Thracian Harpers ftrings, 
To whom Phebx (the Poets god) did drinke 
A bowle of Neftar fill'd vato the brinke; . . 
'F Andſweet.tengu'd Bryan, (whom the Muſes kept, © 
3Y, And in his cradle rockt him whilſt he ſlepr,) 
'Y Infacred Verſes (fo diuinely pend) 
Vpon thy prayſes cuer ſhall attend? - 
What time I came vnto this famous Towne, 
And made the cauſe of my arriuall knowne, a 
Great eMedices aliſt (for Triumphs) built, + AN 
Within the which vpon a tree of with = | 
'n ; L 


, k 


(With, 


(With thouſand ſundry rate deuices ſcr,) 
I didereR thy louely counterfer, 

To auſwere thoſe Italian Dames defire, 
Which daily came thy bcautie to admire, 
By which my Lion in his gaping iawes, 
Holdeth my Lance, andin his dreadfull pawes, 
Reacheth my Gauatlec ynto him that dare 

A beautie with my Geraldine compare, 

Which when cach manly valiant arme aflayes, 
After ſo many braue triumphant dayes, 

The glorious Prize ypen my LanceI bare, 

By Heralds voyce proclaim'd to be thy ſhare; 
The ſhiuered ftaues heere for thy beautie broke, 
With fierce encounters. paſt at every ſhocke, 
When ſtermie courſes anſwered cuffe for cuffe, 
Denting proud Bekers with the counter-buffe, 
Vpon an Altar burnt with holy flame, 

And facrific'd as Incenſe te thy fame. 

Where, as the Phenix fram her ſpiced fume, 
Renewes her ſelfe in that ſhe doth conſume; 
So from theſe ſacred aſhes liue we both, 

Euen as that one Arabian wonder doth. 
When to my Chamber I my ſelfe retire, 

Burnt with the ſparkes that kindled all this fire, 
Thinking of England which my bope containes, 
The happie Ile'where Geraldine remaines, 

Of Hunſdon, where thoſe ſweet celeftiall eyne, 
Ar firſt did pierce this tender breſt of mine; 
Of Hampton Court,and Windſor, where abound 
Ail pleaſures that in Paradiſe were found; 
Neecre that faire Caſtle is a little Groue, 


Vith 


Euglands Herotcall Epiſtles. 90 - 
With hanging rockes all couered from aboue, 
Which on the banke of louely Thames doth ſtand, 
Clipt by the water from the other land, E42 VTM 
Whoſe buſhic rop dotb bid the Sunpe forbeare, 
And checkes thofe proud beames that wouldenter there, 
Whoſe leaues ftill murrerin j as the ayre doth breathe, 
With the ſweet bubbling of the ſtreame beneath, 
Doth rocke the ſenſes (whilſt the ſmall Birds fing,) 
Lulled aflecpe with gentle mu:muripg, - | 
Where light-foot Fayrics ſport at priſon baſe, 
No doubt there is ſome power frequents the place, 
There the ſoft Poplar and ſmooth Beech doe Yoko 
Our names together carued euery where, 
And Gordian knots doe curiouſly entwine 
The names of Hemry and of Geraldine. 
Olet this Grone in happy time ro come, 
Be call'd, The Lowers bleſs d Elizjum | 
Whither my Miftris woonrted ro reforr, 
In Summers hear in pleaſant ſhades to ſport, 
A thouſand ſundry names T haue ft giuen, 
And call d it Wonder-hider, Couer-heauen, 
The roofe where beautic her rich Court doth keepe, 
Vnder whoſe compaſle all the Starres doe ſleepe, 
There is one Tree'which now I call ro minde, 
Doth beare theſe verſes carued in his rinde;. «& 
When Geraldine ſhall fit in thy faire ſhade, 
Fanne her ſweet treſſes with perfumed aire, 
Letthy large bougbes a Canopie be made, 
To keepe the Sunne from gazing on my faire, 
eAnd when thy ſpredding branched armes be ſanke, 
And thon no ſap nor ptth ſhalt more retain, |: 
en Z 2 | Ex n 


Ex'n from the duft of thy vnweldy 71 
ab ewe Phanex-lihe -— IO : 
And from thy dry decayed root will bring, 
A new. borue Stemme, another e/£ſons ſpring, 
I find no cauſe, nor ixſdge I reaſon why 
My Country ſhould give place ro Lombardy; 
As goodly flowres.an Thameſis doe grow, 
As ts x the bankes of wanton Pe; 
As many Nymphs as haunt rich 4r-«s ſtrand, 
By filuer Sabrme tripping hand in hand ; 
--; Ourſhades as ſweet, though not to ys ſodeare, 
=; Becauſe the Sunne hath greater power heere, 
This diſtant place doth giue me greater woe, - 
\ - Farre off, my ſighes the farther have to goe. 
Ah abſence ! why thus ſhould'ſt thou ſeeme ſolong? 
Or wherefore ſhould't thou offer Time ſuch wrong ? 
Summer ſo-ſoone, ſhould ſtale on Winters cold, 
Or Wintcrs blaſts, ſo foone make Sunumer'old? 
Loue did ys both with one ſelfe arrow firike, 
Our wounds both one, our cureſhould be the like, 
- Excepthou haſt found out ſome meane by Art, 
Some powerfull med'cine to withdraw the Dart; 
Bur mine is fixt, and abſents Phyſicke prooued, 
Ir tickes roo faſt, it cannot be remooued, 
Adiew, adiew, from Florence when I goe, 
By my next Letters Geralaiwe (ſhall know, 
Whichif good fortuneſhall by courſe dire&, 
From Venice by ſome Meſſenger expea: 
Till when, Tleaue thee to thy hearts defire, 
By hirathatJiues. thy yertues to admire, g 
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Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 
Notes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie: 


From learned Florence, long time richin fame. 
Lorence a Citic of Tuſcan, ſtanding vpon the River Arnus (ce- 
lebrared by Dante , Petrarch , and other rhe moſt Noble wits of 
Iralie) was the originallof the Family, our of which this Gerat- 
dixe did ſpring, as Ireland the pun of her Birth, which is intinia» 
tedby theſe Verles of the Earle of Swrrey, | 


- « From Tuſcan came my Ladies wortby Race, 
3 i, FareFlorence was ſometimes ber ancient ſeat, 
.. . TheWefterne 1le, whoſe pleaſant ſhore dbth face, 


y © Wilde Cambers Cliffes did give ber lizely beat, 

Great lcarn'd Agrippa,ſ0 profound uw Art. 
X Cornclinus Agrippe,a man in his time ſo famous for Magicke (which 
* the Bookes publiſhed by him, concerning that argumenr,doe partly 
% prooue) as 1nthis place needes no further remembrance, Howbeir, 


a3 thoſe abſtruſe and gleomie Arres are bur illufions : ſoin the ho- 

nour of ſo rare a Gentleman as this Earleu(and therewithall ſo No-+ 

ble a Poct) (a qualitic,by which bis orher Titles receive cheir grea- 

ret luſtre) invention may wake ſomewhat more bold with Agrizps 
| aboue the barren trurh,. - + 


That Lien ſet in our bright filner bend. | 
The Blazon of the Howard: Honourable Armour , was Gules be- 
tweene ſixe Croſſelets, Fitchy,« bend Argent , to which afterwardes was 
added by archicuewenr, 11 the Canton point of the bend, an Eſcutsbeot, 
or within the Scottiſh trtſſure, a Demi-hon-rampent Gules, . oc, as Ma- ==>... 
ſter Camden , now Clerenceaux , from authoritie noreth. Neuer *- * 
ſhall Time or bitter Enuie bee able ro obſcure the brightneflc of - | 
ſo great a viRtorie as that , for which rhis addition was ebtained. © 
The Hiſtorian of Scotland , George Buchanan, reporterh , that the 
Earle of Surrey gaue for his Badge a Silver Ljon, which fgom Anti» 
quitie belonged to that name , tearing in pieces A Lioy proſtrate 
Gules; and withall, that this which hee cermes inſolence\, was pu- 
nifhed in Him and his Poſtcritie , as if ic were farall ro the-Con- 
+1, | on 2 querour, 
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Englands Heroicell Epiſtes.”. 

"querour , rodoet is Sougnaigne ſuch loyall ſeruice as a thouſand 
ſuch ſeuere Cenſurers were neuer able ro performe. 
Since Scottiſh bloud diſcoloured Floden Field, 

The Bartell was foughrat Bramſton neerc Floden Hill, being a 
partof che Cheuior, a Mountaine that, exceederh all the Moun- 
rainesinthe North of England for bignefſe, in which the wilfull 
periuric of Iames the Fifth was puniſhed from Heauen by the Earle 
of Surrey, being let by King Henryche Eight (then in France be- 
fore Turwin) for the defence of his Realme. 

Nor beateors Stanhope, whom all tongues repert 
Tobe tbe glory, ec. - | 

Of the beauticof that Ladie, he bioſelfe reftifes in an Elegie 

which he wrirof her, refuſing ro datice with bim, which he !c<mcth 
- to allegorize vnder a Lion and a Wolfe, ' And of himſclie hee, 
layth : | 

; A Lion ſaw 1 late, as white as any Snow. 

And of her _ "IS | 
. » Light perceive a Wolfe, as white as a Whales bone, 
A fairer beaſt, of freſher bue, bebeld Lnener noze, -. - 
', - But that her lookes were cop, and froward was ber grace. :.. 
And famncs Wyac wbo in numbers fiags. 

Sir Thomas #yat the elder, moſt excellenc-Foect, as his Poems 
excatic doe witheſſe, belidescertaine Egcomions , written. by the 
Earleof Surrey , vpon ſomeof Daxids Plalmes, by him travſla- 

red. 


| 
| 
| 


What boly grave, what worthy Sepulchre, 
. > To Wyats Pfalnes ſhall Chriſtians purchaſe then? 
. Andafterward vpon his dearh the ſaid Earle writeth thus 2 
. What, vertues rare were tempred int thy breſi ? ET 
- Honour that England ſuch alewell bred, MINT 
" ' nd hiſſe tbe ground wherea: thy corps did reſt, . 
..: "ft Hnnſdon, where thoſe ſweet ceteflialleyne. -- © | 
. . It ismanifeſt by a Sonnet, written by chis Noble Earlegthar the: 
fiſtruve be beheld his Ladic vas at Hunſdon, re 2.07 BOL 
' ©... unſdon did firft preſent ber to mine eyme. oo 0 00s 
Whick.. Sonnet being altogether a deſcription of his -loue;Þ 
doe alleage.in diuers places of this Gloſle , as proofes of wha 
"WLILEs: 07103 2g 5 1 + + 1 717 1 Hoe 
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Englends Heroicell Epitiles, 92 
Of Hampton Court, and Windſor, where abound 
All pleaſures, ec, . 

Thar he cnioyed the preſence of his faire and vertuous Miftris, 
in thoſe two places , by reaſon of Queene Katharizes vſuall aboad 
there (on whom this Lady Geraldine was. attending ) 1 preoueby 
theſe Verſes of his ; £ 

Hampton me taught to wiſh her firft for mine, 
Wind{/or, alaſſe,doth chaſe me "iy her ſight. 

Andin another Sonner following | | 

when Windſor walls ſuftain'd my wearied arme, 
My band, my chinne, to eaſe my reftleſſe head. 

And that his delight might draw him ro compare Windſor to Pa- 
radiſe, an Elegie may prove , where hee remembreth his paſſed * 
pleaſures that place, i 

with « Kings ſennt my childiſh.yetres'l paſi'd, . 
In greater feaſts then Priams ſonne of Troy. 
Andagaine inthe. ſame Elegie: + +  -- 


Thoſe large greene Courts where we were mgont toroue, 
With eyes caſt vp unto the maidens T aw! 6, 


With eafic ſighes, ſuch as men draw-in loug. | 


And againc in the ſame : 67. 
The ftately ſeates, the Ladies bright of hue, . . » | 
The dances ſhort , long tales of ſmeet delight,”  . | 
And for the pleaſantneſſe of the place ,.theſe Yerſes of his may 
reſtific in the ſame Elegie before recited. , © EP, 
The ſecret Groyes which we baue madereſound, _ 
With filaer drops the Meas yet atl for rut .. 55, . 
. As goodly fliowres from Thianefistlos grow; ere. * 

I had thought in this place not to haii& ſpoken of Thames , be- 
ingſo oft remembred by mee beforc'in ſundry other places 'on this* 
occaſion : BY of that excellent Epigram,which as I wdge, 
either tobe done hy the ſaid Earle, or Six Francs Brian, for the wor- 


——" 


 thinefſe thereof 1will heere inſert, which, asirſeemes to mee, was 
compiled ar the Authors being in Spaine. * . 
Z 


Tagus 


Emglauds Heroicall Epiſtles. 

Tagus farewell, which Weſtward with tby ſtreames, 
Turn'ſi up the graizes of Gold alreadie tride, 

For 1 with ſpurre and ſayle goe ſteke the Thames, 
Againſt the $umne that ſh:wes ba wealthy pride, 
And to the Towne that Brutus ſongbt by Dreames, 
Like bended Moone that leaues bis luſtie fide, 
, To ſeehe my Country now, for whom I live, 

@ mightie Iouc , for this the windes mee giue. 


_ Firs. 


GERALDINE:, to Henry Ho- 
WARD, Earle of Surrey. 


ge greeting as the Noble Swrrey ſends, 

, LIThe ſameto thee thy Geraldine commends ; 
A Maydens thoughts doe checke my trembling hand, 
On other termes, or complements to ſtand, 
Which.(might my ſpeech be as my heart affords) 
Should come atrired'in farre richer words; 
But all is one, my faith as firme ſhall proue, 
As hers that makes che-greateſt ſhew of loue. * 
In Cupids $choole I never read thoſe Bookes, 
Whoſe LeRures oft, we pratiſe in our lookes, 
Nor ener did ſuſpicious riuall eic, * 
Yerlye in wait my favours to cſpie,,. 
My Virgine thoughts are innocent and meeke, 
As the chaſte blulbeahnipg on my cheeke : 


England Heroicell Epiſiles, 93 
As in a Feuer I doe ſhiver yet, 
Since firſt my Pen was to the Paper ſet. 
If I doe erre, you know my ſexc is weake, 
Feare prooues a fault, where Maids areforc'tto ſpeake; 


| DoeI notill? Ah, ſooth me not herein: 


©. if 1doe, reprooue me of my fin, 
Chide me in faith, or if my fault you hide, _ 
My tongue will teach my ſclfe, my ſelfe to chide, 


' Nay, Noble Swrrey, blot it if thou wilt, 


Then too much boldnefſe ſhould returne my guilt; 

For that ſhould be euen from our ſclues conceal d, - 
Which is diſclos'd, if to our thoughts reueal'd, 

Fomthe leaſt motion, more the ſmalleſt breath, 

That may impeach our modeſtie, is Death; 

The Page that brought thy Letters to my hand, 

(Me thinkes) ſhould maruaile at my ſtrange demand, 
For till hee bluſh'd, Idid nor yet eſpic 

The nakednefle of my immodeſtie, 

Which in my face he greater might haue ſeene, 

But that my Fanne I quickly pur betweene ; 

Yet ſcarcely that my inward guilt could hide, 

Feare ſecing all , feares it of all eſpide: 

Like to a Taper lately burning bright, 

Now wanting matter to maintaine his light, 

The blaze aſcendivg forced by the ſmoke, 

Living by that which ſcekes the ſame to choke; 

The flame ill hanging in the ayre, doth burne, 

Vntill drawne downe, it backe againe returne; 

Then cleere, then dim, then ſpreadeth, and then cloſeth, 
Now gettech ſtrength, and now his brightneſſe loſeth, 
As well the beſt diſcerning eye may doubt, f 

anos Whe- 


' Englands Heroicell Epiſtles. 
Whetherir yer be in, or whether out: 
Thus in my cheeke my ſundry paſſions ſhew'g, 
Now aſhie pale, and now againc it glow'd; 
If in your Verſe there be a power to moue, 
Ir 's you alone, who are the cauſe I loue, 
It's you bewitch my boſome by mine eare, 
Vnro that end I did not place you there. 
Ayres to aſſwage the bloudie Souldicrs mind, 
Poore women, we are naturally kind. 
Perhaps you'le thinke that I theſe termes enforce. 
For that in Court this kindneſle is of courſe; 
Or that it is that hony-fteeped gall, | 
We oft are ſaid to bait our Loues withall, 
That inone eye we carrie ſtrong defire, 


The other drops, which quickly quench that fire. | 


Ah, whatſo falſc can Enuic ſpeake of ys, 

Bur ſhall find ſome teo vainly credulous ? 

I doe not ſo, and to adde proofe thereto, 
Tlouein faith, in faith, ſweet Lord, Idoe; 
Norlet the enuie of enuenom'd tongues, 
Which Rill is grounded on poore Ladies wrongs, 
Thy noble breſt diſafterly poſleſle, 

By any doubt to make my loue theleſle ; 

My houſe from Florence I doenotpretend, 
Nor from Gerald claime 1 ro deſcend, 

Nor hold thofe honours inſufficient are, 

ThatlT receive from Defmond or Kildare; 

Nor adde I greater worth vnto 'my. bloud, - 
Then Iriſh-Milketo giue me Infant food, 
Nor better 4yre will euer boaſt co breathe, :. 
Then thatof Lemſter, Munſter, or of Meath, - 


Nor, 


lor 
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Nor craue I other forrainefarre Allies; ''/ 
Then Windſor or Fitz-gerald; Families, 
It is enough ro leaue vnto my Heires, 

If they buc pleaſet' acknowledge me for theirs. 
To what place cuer did the Court remoue,'. 
But that the houſe giues matter to my lon? 

At Windſor (1111 ] ſee thee fit and walke, 


\ There mount thy Courſer, there deuiſe, there talke : 


The Robes, the Garter, and the State of Kings, 
Into my choughts thy hoped g oreatneſſe brives ; 
None-fuch, the name imports ; (me chinkes) {6 aveh, 


| None fuch as it; nor as niy Lord, nonefſuch, 


In Hamprons great magnificence I find 

The liuely Image of thy-Princely mitd ; 

Faire Richmonds Towres, like goodly kin ftand, 
Rear'd by the power of thy victorious hand ; 
White-hals triumphing Galleries are yet 

Adorn'd with rich deuices of thy wit; 

In Greenewich yet,as ina Glafſe] view, 

Where laſt thou bad'ſt thy Geraldine adiew: 

With euery little gentle breath that blowes, | 


How are my thoughts-:confus'd with ioyes AE woes! / 


As througha gate, fo throwgh my longing eres, 
Paſle to my heart whole multitudes of feares; -- 
Oin a Map that I might ſee thec ſhow 

The place where now in danger thou dooſt goe! 


| Whil't we diſcourſe'to trautile with oureye, 


Romania, Tuſcaine, and faire Lumbardie, 

Or with thy Pen exactly to ſet downe, 

The modell of that Temple, or that Towne, 
And to relate at large where thou haftbecne, 


| And 


6 


| 
| 
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And there, and there, and what thou there haſt ſeene : 
Or to deſcribe by figure of thy hand, | 
There Naples lyes, and there doth Florence ſtand; - 
Or as the Grecians finger dipd in Wine, 
Drawing a Riuer in alittle Line, 
And with a drop, a Gulfe to figure out, 
Te modell Venice moted reund about ; 
Then adding more, to counterfeit a Sea, 
And draw the front of ſtately Genoa. 
Theſe frem thy lips were like harmonious tones, 
Which now doe ſound like Aazdrakes dreadtull grones. 
Some trauell hence t'enrich their minds with skill, 
Leauc here their good, and bring home others ill : 
Which ſeeme to like all Couutries but their owne, 
AﬀeRing moſt where they the leaft are knowne, 
Their leg, their thigh,their backe, their necke,their head, 
Asthey had beene in ſeuerall Countries bred ; 
In their attire, their geſture, and their gate, 


.Found in cach one, in all Italionate. 


So wellin all deformitie in faſhion, 
Borrowing alimbe of cuery ſcuerall Nation, 
And nething more thea England held in ſcorne : 


' So liue as ftrangers whereas they were borne, ' 


But thy returae in this I doe not reade, 

Thou art a perfe& Gentleman indeede. 

O God forbid'that Howard: Noble Line, 

From ancient vertve ſhould ſofarre decline! 
The Muſes traine{whereof your ſelfe are chicfe) 
Onely with me participate thcir griefe : 

To ſooth their kumeuis, I doe lend themeares, 
He giues a Poet, that his Verſes heares, 
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Till thy returne, by hope they only liue; 
Yet had they all, they all away would giue : 
The World and they, ſoill according bee, : 
That wealth and Poets never can agree. « 
Few liue in Court that of their good haue eare, 

The Muſes friends are every where ſo rare; 
Some prayſe thy werth (that it did neuer know,) 
Onely becauſe the berter ſort doe fo, 
Whoſe iudgement neuer furtherdoth extend, 
Then it doth pleaſc the greateſt to commend; 
So great an ill vpon deſert doth chance, 
When it doth pafe by beaſtly ignorance, 
Why art thou ſlacke, whilſt no man puts his hand 
To rayſc the Mount where Swrreyes Towres muft ſtand ? 
Or who the ground{ill of that workedorh lay, ; 
2d Whil't like a wand'ter thou abroad do'ſt tray ? 
” | Clip'dinthe armes of ſome laſciuious Dame, 
When thou ſhould reare an [hon to thy name, 
When ſhall the Muſes by faire Norwich dwell, 
To be the Citie of the learned Well ? y 
Or Phebss Altars there with Incenſe heapt, 
As once in Cyrrha, or in Thebe kept ? 
Or when ſhall that faire hoofe-plow'd ſpring diftil) 
From great Aſownr-Surrey , out of Leonard: Hill ? 
Till thou returne, the Court I will exchange 
For ſome poore Cottage, or ſome Country Grange, [it 
Where,to our Diftaues as we fir3nd ſpin, . of 
My Maide and I will tell of things baue bin, [' 
_ Our Lutes voſtrung ſhall hang ypon the wall, 
Our Leſſons ſerue ro wrap our Towe withall, 


And paſſe the night, whiles Winter Tales we tell, A 


es. 


Ill 


- Of many things that long agoe befell; 
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* deſcended,and Robertof Windſor, 
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Or tune ſuch homelyCarrols as were: ſung 

In Country ſports, when wequr ſeJues were young, 
In prettie Riddles to bewray our loucs, | 

In queſtions, purpoſe, or in drawing Gloues, 
The nobleſt ſpirits to vertue moſt enclin'd, 

Theſe heere in Court thy greatelt want doe find. 
Other there be, en which we feed our eie, 

Like Arras worke, or ſuch like Imagerie ; 

Many of vs deſire Queene Katherine: ſtate, 

Bur very few her vertues imirate; 

Then, as Vhſſes wife write I to thee, 


Make no reply, but come thy ſelfe ro mee. 


—— 


' - Netes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie, 


Thes Windſars or Fitz-geralds Familics. 


He coſt of many Kings, which fiom rime ro time haue ador- 
nedthe Caſtle ar Windiur with ther Princely magnigcence, 
hath made it more noble, then thar ir need to bee ſpoken ot 


. now, as though obſcure; and I held it more meet to referre you ro 


our vulgar Monumevrs for the Founders and Finiſhers thereof, 
then to meddle with matter nothing neerethe purpoſe, As for the 
Family of the Fitz;geralds, of whence this excellent Ladic was h+ 
neally deſcended, the originall was Engliſh, though the branches 
did ſpread themfelues into diſtant places, and namesnothing conſo- 
nanr; as in former ein vſuallro denominare themſclues of 
their Mannors or Fore+names : as may partly appeare in that which 
enſueth, rhe light whereof proceeded from my learned and verie 
worthy friend, Maſter Francis Thinne. Walter of Windſor, the fonng 
of Oterxs, had to iſſue Villiam, of whogh Henry, now Lord Wind/or is 
yy oa Robert the now w__ 
SW $8 Q 
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of Efſex,and Goraldof Windlor, histhird ſonne , who married-the 


Daughter of Reesthe great Prince of Walcs, of whom came Neſte, 

Paramour to Henry the Firſt, Which Gerald had iſſuc Maurice Fitx- 

gerald, Anceſtor to Thames Fitx- Manure , Iuſtice of Ireland,buried 

at Trayly; leauing ifſue Jobz hiv eldeſt ſonne, firſt Earle of Kildare, 

Anceſtor to Geraidine, and Maurice his ſecond ſonne , firſt Earle of 

Deſmond. | - . 
| Torayſethe Mount where Surreys Towres maſt fland. 

Alluding to the ſumptuous Houſe which was afterward builded 
by bim vpon Leonards Hill right againſt Norwich, whichin the Re= 
bellion of Norfolke vnder Ket, in King Edward the Sixts time, was 
much defaced by that impure Rabble. Berwixr rhe Hill andthe Ci- 
tic, as Alexander Newel deſcribes ir, the Riuer of Yarmouth runnes, 
hauing Weſt and South thereof a Weod, and alirtle Village called 
Thrope, and on the North the paſtures of Mouſhol], which conraines 
abour ſixe miles in length and breadth, So tharbeſides the tarely 

ceatneſſe of Mount-Surrey, which was the Houſes name , the pro- 
Pea and fight thereo: was paſſing pleaſant and commodiaus z and 
no where elſc did that encreafing cuill of the Norfolke Furie en- 
kennellir ſelfe then but there, as ir were for a manifeſt rokenof 
their inrenr, todebaſe all bigh things, and roprophane all holy. 

Like Arras worke ,or other Imagerie. 
Such was he whom 1«Rernal taxeth in this manner :; 
a—_—_— 0 ſi im Herme 
Nullo quippe alio vines diltrimine, quam quod 
Illt marmoreum caput eſt, tua viuit image. 

Being to bee borne for nothing elſe bur apparel] , andthe out- 
ward appearance, imituled Complement , with whom the ridieu- 
lous Fable of the Ape in» Z/ope ſorteth ficly , who comming into 
aCaruers Houſc, and viewing many Marble workes , rooke-vp the 
head of a man very cunningly wrought , who greatly in prayſing 
did ſceme to pitic it, that hauing ſo comely an outſide, irhadno- . 
thing within; like cwprie figures walke and talke in cuery place, dt 
whom the Noble Geraldine modeſtly glanceth, 


FINIS, 


To the vertuous Ladie,the Ladie Fx a n- 


cis Goopzas, Wife to Sir 
Henxy Goopts x, 


Knight. 


Y .very gracious and good Miſiris , thi 
© /one and dutie 1 bare unto your Father 
T whileſt bee lined, now after his deceaſe txt 
© 104 berediteric; to whom by the bleſſing of 
WES yogr Birth, heleft his Vertues, Who be- 
queathed you thoſe which were his , gene you whatſoencr 
£ood is mine, as denoted to his he being gone,wbom 1 ho 
 noared ſo much whileſt be lined; which you may infſth 
challemge by all Lawes of thankefulneſſe. My ſelfe ht 
wing beene a witmeſſe of your excellent Education , ani 
'milde diſpoſition ( a4 I may ſay ) ever from your Cradle, 

dedicate this Epiſtle of this vertuous andgoaly Ladieth 
your ſeife; ſo like her in all perfettion, both of Wiſdom! 
and Learning which I pray you accept,till time ſhall ens 
ble me 10 leaue yeu ſome greater Monument of my low, 
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Gyr Did DyvoLEy.” 
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(After the dearhaf that vertwous youg Privis; Kid Xs "7 > 
WARD the $1xt, the Sonne of that "famens K 5 EN- 

xr the Eighth, Jann, vein cen F 

,the GrarY,' BY oe, 
| Dvozxr,  Dukg of 


E 


CE Midi G24 ts ore 
pid MATE, eldeſt Dag hier ts Kin gHuN 
raft 196th, Heire to King EpWARD ber Frathih.” 
hel Mant' rifing in Armes to oluyme ber righ | 
je taketh the ſaid Iams Grxar, andy 
Ul _- D her A bem g log lh or ATE 
their more ſafttie, which place taftly r 
en this ods pc at AP 
(demi ſundry Priſans, they write theſe Epiftlerone ad feds 


woup M= owndeart Lord,fith thouare lock'dfrom mee, | 

es: In this —_— myloue-muſt eale' to'thor; : | 

| Sinee to renue all loyes, all kindnefle __ 

ON, This _— ſcarcely lefr, yerthis the taſty. ryv2ds 
F: Aa "My | 
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wo — buſh'd, the Eccho doth record... 
fe hs thrice reiterates. wy word; 


Ni al rnding bis baile ivfarce ; F 30d 
Bi: when ep the floyd h ath IR roughe Ge clic abour,, 7 


owing nz. doth head-longrhruſhc out.;.....0 


Tick ive oy;hghes wirhteares ere they begin, 
And brat jv. againe (ighes [ae h in, of x, 
A'they F} 


rones pag Ayers my Ft pai hg "@ 
Yet: Prooueab ortiuegreth pears Ree ought, \ 
The dep thof woe with wo xs « hardly found = 


| CANSLE is ſo.inſeoſibly.profound 


2M! teares docfall and. ho faheden come and goe, .. 
numbers ebbe, ſo doc they flow. :...: - 


ao ' ſe bcinie teares doe make my A 55 0 oO 


y Inke-<clothes teates in this. ſad mourning vale,... 
The letters Mourners, weepe with my dimme &Jes 
The paper pale grieu'dat my milcrie. 

Yeh milerable our ſclues why ſhould wee "BAS 


Fo alitonrner iy oY * 
| o in-diftreſſe froni/reſolution flies; 1 4-14 
 Isrightly faid, rw merge F K 91.0 

They which bogirts/Gidbugu hs — 
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Wan eh wy ſewind in Is, courſe, | by 
the tide. 


The fir be un; what did our pticfe OL. -: 
We taſted —_ rwas they which rrp ig 
= (Not our offence) but in their fall wefell;' : 
Pi They which a Crowne would torhy Lord haue link'd, 
All hope of life and liberticextin&;z 
x; | A ſubict borne, a Soucraigne ce-haus brene: 37 69 
| Hath made mee now, nor ſubie&,nora Queene, 
, Ah, vile Ambition, ho do'ſt thou deceiue ys, / :'- 


Seldeme vntouch'd doth innocence eſcape, 
: . } When erronr commethiin good counſels ſhape, 2133 
) Alawfull Title countercheckes proud might, * *" 
7 The weakeſt things become ſtron ong props to gh 
) Then my'deare Lord,: akhoughafflition "— or 
c Yetler: our ſpotleſſeiinocencerelieue vs (3 4gpHOU TD 
*. ©. Death but an atedpaſſion doth appeare, 75 . 
" Where truth giues courage, and the conſcience elirez 
\ And ler thy comfortthus confiſtinimine, 41-5077! \ 
A That I bearepart of wharſoe're is thine; GSH 
As when weliu'd vntouch'd with theſe diſgracesy* k DOA 
When as our Kingdome'was ourdeare embraes4' {2 
AtDurham-Palace, where ſweet Hywen ſang; -:''9 2 
Whoſe buildings with our Nupriall Muſicke rang 912. I 
When Prothalamions prays'd that happy day,”: oy j 
Wherein great Dadley march'd with Noble Gregg" q 
When they deui#dtolinke.by wedlocke band, 
- The Houſs of Swffolke ro Northumberland; 
Our fatall Dukedometo yout Dukedome - Mrpes 
To frame this building'on ſo weake a ground, .- 
For what auailes a lawlefle yſurpation, 
Which giues a Scepter, but not rules a Nation?- . 
| Aa 2 Only 
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FE Which ſhew'ft vs Heau'n, and yertin Hell do'ft leave Vs , 
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Onely the ſurfer of a yaine opinion. | 

What giues content, giues what exceeds dominion, 

When firſt mine eares were pierced with the fame 

Of 1ane proclaimed by a Princes name, 

A ſudden fright my trembling heart appals, 

The feare of conſcience entreth iron wals, 

Fhrice happie for our Fathers had it beene, 

If what we fear'd, they wiſely had fore-ſcene, 

And kept a meanc gate, in an humbleparh, 

To hauc eſcap'd the Heauens impetuous wrath : 

The true-bred Eagle firongly beares the wind, 

And not each Bird thar's neere vnto their kind,.. 

And like a King, doth from the Clouds . command 

The fearefull Fowle that mooue bur neere the Land,” 

Though CHary be from Mightie Kings deſcended, : 

My bloud net from-P/antagimet pretended ; | 

My-Grandiite Branden did our Houſe aduance, : - - - 

By Princely Mary, Dowager of Francez - 

The fruit of that faire Stocke which did combine; © 

And Tyrkes ſweet branch with Zancaſters entwine;: + 

And in.one ſtalke did happily vnite : 4 

The pure yermilion Roſe, and purer white; 

I,thevntimely ſlip of thatrich Stem, 

Whoſe golden bud brings forth a Diadem. 

But ob; forgiue me, Lord, it isnor ];.-\ 

Nor doe I boaſt of this, but learne to die. 

Whil{& we were as ourſelues enioyned then, 

Natureto nature, now an Alien. : 

The pureft bloud polluted is in bloud, {I95 

Neerenefle contemn'd, if Soucratgntic withſtood; 

A Diademoace dazeling the eye, is; jel : 
A The 


The 


The day teo darke ts ſee Afﬀinitie; | 

And where the arme is ſtretch'd to reach a Crowne, 
Friendfhip is broke, the deareſt thing throwne downez 
For what Great Henrymoſt ſtrove to auoide, | 

The Heauens haue built, where Earth would haue de- 
And ſeating Edward on his Regall Throne, (ſtroide, 
He giues to Mary allthat was his owne, | 

By death aſſuring what by life is theirs, 

The lawfull clayme of Hemries lawfull Heires, 

By mortall Lawes, the bond may be diuorc'd, 

But Heauens decree by no meanes can be forc'd : 

That rules the caſe, when men haue all decreed, 

Who tooke him hence, foreſaw who ſhould ſucceed, 


\ For we in vaine relye on humane Lawes, 


-» 


When Heauen ſtands forth toplead the righteous cauſe. 
Thus rule the Heauens in their continuall courſe, 
That yeelds to fate, that doth not yeeld to force. 
Mans wit doth build for time but to deuoure, 

But vertue''s free from time and fortunes power, 
Then,my kind Lord,ſweer G/ford, be pot grieu'd, 
The Soule is heauenly , and from Heauen relicu'd; 
And as we once haue plighted troth together, 
Now letvs make exchange of minds to cither, 
Tothy faire breſt take my reſolucd mind, 

Arm'd againſt blacke deſpaire, and all her kind, 
And to my boſome breathe that Soule of thine, . . 
There to be made as perfe& as is mine; | 
So ſhall our faith as firmely be approued, 

As I of thee, or thou of me beloued. 

This life no life, wert thou not deare to mee, 


Nor this no death, were I not woe for thee, ' 


Aa 3 Thou 
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' Thou my deare Husband; and my Lord before, 


Bur truely learne to dye, thou ſhalt be more. 
Now .liue by Prayer, on Heauenfixe all thy thought, 
And ſurely find, what e're by zeale is ſought; 
For each good motion that che Soule awakes, 
Aheauenly figure ſees, from whence'iit takes 
That ſweer reſemblance, which by power of kind, 
Formes (like it ſelfe) an Image in the mind, 

And in our faith the operations bee, 

Of that diuineneſſe which through'that we ſee; 
Which neuer erres, but accidentally, 

By our fraile fleſhes imbecilliry ; 

By each temptation ouer-apt to {lide, 

Except our ſpirit becomes our bodies guide ; 

For as theſe Towres our bodies doc encloſe, 
Their Priſons, {o vnto our Soules ſuppoſe, 

Our bodies, ſtopping hat celeſtiall ligbr, 

As theſe doc hinder our exterior fight ; 

Wherean death ſeazing, doth diſcharge the debt, 
And ys at bleſſed liberrie doth ſer. 
Then draw thy forces all vnto thy heart, 

The firongett Fortrefle of this earthly part, 

And en theſethree letthy aſſurance lie, 

On Faith, Repentance, and humilitie ; 


* By whicbto Heatien, aſcending by degrees, 


Perfift in Prayer vpon your bended knees; ' 
Whereon if you affuredly be ftay'd, 

Youneed in perillnatro'be diſmay'd, 

Which {till ſhall keepe you rhat you ſhall not fall, 
For any perilt thatyou can appall ; 

The Key of Heauenthus with you, you ſhall beare, 


And grace you guiding, get you entrance there, 
And - of thoſe celefinl ioyes poſlcfſe, ” 
Which mortall congue's ynable to expreſſe, 
Then thanke the Heauen, preparing vs this roome, 
Crowning our heads with gloriqus Martyrdome, 
Before the blacke and diſmall dayes beginne, 
Thedayes of all Idolatrie and finne, | 
Not ſuffering vs to ſeethat wicked age, 

When perſecution yehemently ſhall rage, 

When tyrannie new tortures ſhall inuent, 
Infliing vengeance on the innocent, 


Yet Heauen forbids, that Caries wombe ſhall bring . 


Englands faire Scepter to a forrainc King; 

But vato faire £/izabeth ſhall leaue it, 

Which broken, hurt, and wounded ſhall recciue it; 
And on her Temples having plac'd the Crowne, 
Root out the dregs, Idolatry hath ſowne 

And Siows glory ſhall againe reſtore, 

Laid ruine, waſte, and deſolate before 

And from blacke finders, and rude heapes of ſtones, 
Shall gather vp the Martyrs ſacred bones, * 

And ſhall extirpe the power of Rome againe, 

And caft aſide the heauie yoke of Spaine, 

Farewell (weet Gz#ferd, know our end is neere, 
Heauen is our home, we are but ſtrangers heere. | 
Let vs make haſte to goe ynro the bleſt, | 
Which from theſe wearie worldly labours reft : 

And with theſe lines, my deareſt Lord, I greet thee, 
Yntilt in Heauen thy Jane againe ſball meet thee. 
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Notes of the Chronicle Hiftoric, 


© They which begot vs, did beget this ſane. . 
Hewing the ambirion 6f the ewo Dukes their Fathers, whoſe 
pride was the cauſe of the yrrer ouerthrow of their Children, 
At Durbam Palace where ſweet Hymen ſang, _.. 
The buildings, &c. 8 SI 
The Lord Gilford Dudley, fourrh Sonne ts Tobn Dutfley , Duke of 
Northumberland, marricd the Ladie Iaze Gray , Daughrer tothe 
Duke of Suffolke, at Durham Houſe inthe Strand. : o 
When firfl mine eares were pierced with the ſame, 
Of. Iane proclaimed by a Prinzeſſe name. 
Preſently ypoh the death of King Edward, the Ladie lane was 


| | xaken as Queene, conuayed by watcr ro the Tower of London for 


her ſafctic, and after proclaimed in diucrs parts ef the Realine , az 
ſo ordaincd by King Edwards Letrers Patents, and his Will. 

My Grandfire Brandon dd o«r Houſe aduance, 

By Princely Mary, Dowager of France. 

Henry Gray, Duke of Suffolke, married Francis the eldeſt Daugh. 
ter of Charles Brandon Duke of Suffolke , by the French Queene, 
by which Francs hee had this Ladie Jane : this Mary the French 
Queenc, was Daughter ro King Hear) the Seuenth, by Elizabeth his 
Quecene, which happie Martiage conioyned the two Noble Fami- 
lies, of Lancaſter and Yorke. ' = Or 

- For what Great Henry moſt ſlroue to auoyde. 

Noting the diſtruft that King Hezry che Eighth (euer had in the 
Princeſſe Mary his Daugher , tearing ſhee ſhonld alter the ſtate of 
Religion in the Land, by marching with a Stranger, conteſling the 
righe that King Herrits Iffpe had to the Crowne. j 

And wnts faireElizaberh fhal leaue it, 

Aprophelie of Queene Maries barrennefle , and of the happie 
and glorious Rajgne of Queene Elizabeth , her reſtoring of Relis 
gion, the aboliſhing the -Romiſh Scruitude , and caſting aſide the 
yokeof Spaine, © * - 6. 88 | 

ET GH- 


Iang Gray. 


As the Swan inging at hjs dying howre, 

So I reply from my impris'ning Towre: . 

O could there be that power but in my Verſe, 
T*expreſle the griefe my wounded heart doth pierce! 
The very wals that firaightly thee encloſe, 


\Would ſurely weepe at reading of my woes; 


Let your eyes lend, Ilepay you cuery teare, 

And giue you int'reſt, if you doe forbeare, 

Drop for drop, and if you 1 needs haue lone, 

I will repay you frankely, two for one. 

Perhaps you'l] thipke (your ſorrowes to appeaſe) 
That words of comfort fitter were then theſe. - 
True, and in you when ſuch perfeRtion liueth, 

As in moſt griefe moſt comfort alwayes giueth ; 
But thioke not ( Jaxe) that cowardly I faint, 

To begge mans mercie by my {ad complaint, 
That death ſo much my courage can controule, 
At the departing of my liuing Soule. 

For if one life a thouſand lives could bee, 

All thoſe too few to conſummate with thee. 
When thou this croſle ſo patiently dooſt beare, _ 
As if thou were incafule of feare, 


And dooſt no more this difloJution flie, 


Then if bong age conſtrained thee to die: 
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Yet it is ſtrange, thouart become my foe, 
And onely now add'ft moſt ynto my woe, 
Not thatTloath that moſt did me delight; -* - 
But that ſo long depriucd of thy fight : 
For when I ſpeakeand would complaine mywrong, 
Straight-waies thy name pofleſſeth all wy tongue, 
As thou before me euermore didſt lyc 
The preſent obieR to my Jonging eye, 
No ominous Starre did atthy birth-tide ſhine, 
That might of thy fad deftinie divine; 
'T is only I that did thy fall perſwade, 
And thou by me a Sacrifice art made, 
As in thoſe Countries where the louing Wiues 
With their kind Husbands end their happy liues, 
And crown'd with Garlands in their Brides atzire, 
Burne with his bodice in the funeral fire ; 
| Andſheethe worthieſt reck'ned is of all, 
$ | Whomleaſt the perill feemeth to appall. 
if Iboaſtnotof Northumberland: great Name, 
Nor of Ker conquered,adding to our Fame, 
When he to Norfolke with his Armies ſped, 
And thence in Chaines the Rebets captiue led, 
| And brought ſafe Peacereturning to our dores, 
Yer fpred his glorie on the Eafterne ſhores ; 
Nor of my Brothers, from whofe naturall grace, 
Vertue may {pring to, heautifie qur Race; 
Nor of Grayes match r pl Children borne by thee, 
| Of the great Bloud vndoubredly to bee ; 
Bur of thy vertue onely doe T boaſt 
That wherein I may iuftly glory mb : 
Icrau'd no Kingdomes, though Ithee did crave, 


Ie 
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It might ſuffice, thy only ſelfe to haie; © : 


Yetlet mee {ay how euer ir befell;- 


Mce thinkes a Crowne fhould haue become thee wells - 


For ſure thy wiſedome merited (ornone) 

To haue beene heard with wonder from a Throne, 
When from thy lips the counſell-ro each deed, ; 

Doth as from ſome wiſe Oracle proceed, 

And more efteem'd thy vertues were to mee, ty - 
Then all that elſe might euer come by thee ; ror 
So chaſte thy Loue, (6 irinocent rhy life, 

As being a Virgine when thou wert a Wie, 

So great a gift the Heaven on mee beftow'd, 

As giuing that;/ it a6thing could haue ow'd; 

Such was the good Tdid poſlefle of late, 

Ere worldly care diſturb'd our quiet State, | 

Ere trouble did ineuerie place abound, 

And angrie'Warre our former Peace did wound. 
This is all that Ambition vs affords, 

One Crowne is garded witha thouſand Swords, 

To meane eſtates, meane ſorrowes are but ſhowne, 


But Crownes hauecares, whoſe workings be ynknowne, 


When Dwaaley led his Armies to the Eaft, 

Of our whole Forces generally poſleft, 

Whart then was thought his Enterprize could let, 

Whom a graue Councell freely did aber, | 

That had the judgement of rhe powerfull Lawes, 

In euery point to iuſtifie the Cauſe ? | 

The holy Church a helping hand that laide, 

Who would haue thought that theſe could not have 

But what (alafle) can Parlaments auaile, ({waide ? 
Where Maries right muſt Edwards AQts repeale? 

When 


England Herdicll Epiſtles, — 102 


Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 
When 5 powerdoth Ssfolkes hopes withſtand. + 
Northum hand doth leaue 2 alot 0 we 
And they that ſhould our greatneſle vndergee, 
Vs, and our ations onely ouerthrow. 
Ere greatnefle gain'd we giue it all our heart, - : 
But being once come, could wiſh it would depart, 
And ndif.reecly follow that fo faſt, 
Which ouer-taken puniſheth our haſte ; 
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If any one doepittic our offence, ] 
Let him be ſure that he be farre from hence : 
Heere is no place for any one that ſhall f 


So much as (once) commiſerate our fall: 


And we of mercie vainly ſhould but thinke, 


Our timelefle teares th' infatiate Earth doth drinke, 

All lamentations vtterly forlorne, þ 

Dying before they fully can be borne. . 

Mothers that ſhould their wofull Children rue, \ 

Fathers in death too kindly bid adue, - 
_ Friends their deare farewell louingly to take, r 

The faithfull Seruant weepiog for our ſake ; 

Brothers and Siſters waiting on our Beere, 

Mourners to tell what wee were liuing heere : 

But we (alaſſe) depriucd are of all, f 


So fatall is our miſerable fall. 

And where at firſt for ſafetie we were ſhut, 
Now in darke priſon wofully are put, 

And fromthe height of our ambitious ſtate, 
Lie to repent our arrogance too late. 

To thy perſwafion thus I then replie; 

Hold on thy courſereſoluecd ftill co die: 

And when we ſhall ſo happily be gone, 
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Leaue it to Heauen to.giue the rightfull throng, 
And with chat health regreetI thee againe. 
Which I of late did gladly entertaine. 


_ OT - 
——_ 
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- Notes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 
Nor of Ker conquered adding to our fume, | 
J 0b Duke of Northumberland , when before hee was Earle of 
Warwicke, in his expeditlen againſt Kg ,/ vuerthrew the Rebels 
0 Norfolke and Suffelke, eacamped at Mount-Surrey in Nor- 
folkes : "1 
Nor of myBrotbers, from whoſe natural grace. Bs 
Gilford Dudley, as remembring in this place the rowardneſle of his 
Bzothers, which were all likely indecd ro hauc raiſed chat Houſe of 
the Dudleyes, of which hee was a fourth Brother , if nor ſuppreſſed 
by their Fathers overthrow. 
Nor of Grayes match my Children borne by thee. 

' Noring in this place the alliance of the Ladic lane Gray , by her 
Mother, which was Frances,the Daughter of Charles Brandon,by Ma- 
ry che French Queene, Danghterto Hewry the Scucnth, and Siſter 
to Henry ihe Eighth, | & -— p) Goo, ©” 4 y 

-, + Tobavcbeene brardwith wonder from a Throne. | 
Seldome hath it cucrbeengkngwne of any/woman c with 
ſuck wonderfull gifts , as wi# thjs'Eady, both for her wiſdome and 


learning, of whoſe ckill in; $s one reporceth by this Epi- 
gramme. 


—_ 
— 


x £ 
Airaris lanam Graiq; 
Duo primum nata eft t 
when Dudley led bis Armie tothe E aft. + 
The Duke of Northumberland prepared his pewer ar London 


e valere? 
eGraia ſuit, 


-for his cxpedirion againſt the Rebels in Norfolke,aud making haſte 


away, appointed the reft of his Forces ro meethimi at New-mar- 
ket Heath : of whom this ſaying is reported , char paſſing through 
Shore-ditch, the Lord Grey in hisCowpanie , ſecingthe people in 
great numbers came to ſec him , hee ſaid z The prople prefſe to ſee 
Ys, but none bid, God ſpeed vs, 4 
whom \, 


| *pok — nglevds Prairal Epiſtles. 
el did abet. ' 


*, Whom grave councell fre PRs 
FO wether - une when he wentour again 


Queene Mary, had his Commiſlion fealed for the General. ip of 
the Armie, by the conſent of the whole Councellef the Land; -in 
| ſo much thatpaſſing thorowrhe Councell-Chamber, at his depars 
ture, the Earle of Arunde!l wiſhed that hee mightbaue gone with 


him in that Expedition, and to ſpend his bloud jn the Quarrell, P 
when Suffolges power doth Suffolhes bopes withſtand, - 
Northumberland doth leaue Northumberland, | 


The Suffolke men were the firſt that cuer reſorted to Queene 
'Mavry in het gene 60406, ber ſuccours, whileft ſhee rewai- 
"ntFboth at Keningall; and at Freniingham Caſtell, ſtillencreaſing 
"bet aides, vncill the Duke of Northumberland was left forſaken at 
Cambridge. l 
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Hn Worlds: faire Roſe, ant Hewriis bofticfire, 
Tohnstyrannie, and chaſte Afatilda' mnoog; 
Th' inraged Quecne and fiygiqus Aſortiover,-:. 
The ſcourge of France, and hichaſte Loue I ung, 
Depoſed Richard, Iſabel exil'd;::: 
The gallant Twdor,and faire Larberine, R 
Duke Hanfrey, and olde Cabhawys hapleſle child, ' 
Couragious Poole, and that braue fpirirfull Queene, 
Edward, and the delicions 'London-Dame, 
Brandon, and that rich Downger, of France, 
Sarrey, with his faire Paragon of-Fame;, 
Dwdleyes miſ-hap, and vertuqus-Grayes miſ-chance; 
Their ſcuerall Loues, fince I before have ſhowne, 
Now, ynomw leave ae at laſkto ling mine avne. 


FHULECHL 


4. Tothe Readerof his Poemss.. 

| SoxnerT. 1. 

| theſc loues/ who hut for pihontooli, Af 
Yy 


L At this fir by br, releebim laytbemby, 1 © 
And ſeeke elſewhere in turning other Bookes. -. - 


Which better may his labour ſatisfie. 
No far-fereh'd ſigh ſhalleuer wound my breft, 


Loue frommine eye, #teareſhall never wrivg, F 


Nor in ah-mees my whyning Sonners dreft, 

(A Libertine) FantRickely Þ ing: 5: - 

My Verſe is the true image of my minde; 

Euer in motion, ftifl defiring change, © 

To choice of all yarietie-inclin'de, 

Andin all hamours'fportiuelyT range, | ) 
My ative £M»ſt 18 of the'Worlds: right ftraine, -* 
That cannot-long one faſhion emtertaine, - | 

The Secondtothe Reader: 
| _ Sonwrer. 11. | 

& Any there beexcelling in this kind; - + 

Whofe wel-trick'd'rimes with alt invention ſwell, 

Let each commend as beſt ſhall hke his mind, 

Some S1DNEY, ConSTABILE, ſome DANIEL, 

That thus their names familiarly I ſing, 

Letnone thinke them diſparaged to bee: 

Poore men with reuerence may-ſpeake of a King, 

And ſo may thefe be ſpoken'of by mee; - '*. 

- My wanton Vetſene're keepes one certaing lay, - 

But now at hand ; then, ſeekes invention far, 

. And with each little motion runnes aſtray, 

Wilde, madding, iocund, and irregular ; 

Like me that lift , my honeſt merrie rimes 
Nor care for Criticke, nor regard the times. 
SONNET: 
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SONNET. 1. 


Hine eies taught me the Alphabet of loue, 

To koni my cros-row, ere Tlearn'dto ſpell, 

For I was apt, a Scholler like to proue;' 

Gaye me ſweet lookes when as 1 learned well. 

Vowes were my yowels, when T then begunp -' -- 7. 

At my ficſt leflon in thy ſacred name; * * | 


| 

My conſonants the next when Ihad done, 
Words conſonant,and ſounding tothy fame ; 
My liquids then, were liquid Chriftall teares, | 
My cares,my mutes,ſo mute to crave reliefe, | 
My dolefull dipthongs were my lifes deſpaires, - - 
Redoubling fighes the Accent of my giiefe: 4. 

My loues Schoole-miſtreſſe now hath raught meſo, 
 ThatIcanxeadea _—_— my woe. . 

f 
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SONNET. 2, 


| 5: IÞ | | 
Y heart was flaine,a bur youand L.. | 
A Who ſhould I think her ſhould commit ? 
Siace bur your ſelfe there w earure by, | 
 Butonely I,guiltlefle of murtheripg ir, | 
It flew it {elfe; the verdi& on the view 
Doe quit the dead, and me not acceſſary ; 
Well, well,I featc ix will be proou'd by you, 
The euidence ſo great #proofe doth carry. 
Bur O ſee,fee, we neederenquire no fiirther, 
Vpon your lips the ſcarlet drops are found, 
 Andin your eye,the boy that did che murther, 
'Your checkes yet pale " 2 firſt they gaue the wound, 
 Bythis,I ſee;how cuer things be paſt : 
Yer heauen will till haue murther ourat laſt. 


.SoxNNE'T., 3. 


Ta ing my pente, with words to caſt my woes, 

Dazly co coung the ſurame of all my cares, 

I finde, my griefe jnnumerable growes, 

Thereck'vipgs rite.to millions of deſpaires, 

And thus dwiding of my fatall houres, 

The paiments of my loue,Lreade,and crofle, - 

Subſtracting,ſes my. lweers vnto my ſowres, 

My ioyes arrerage leades me ro my loſle ; 

And thus mjne<cies:a.debror to thine eye, 

Which by extortion-gaincth all their lookes, 

My heart hath paitJfych-grieuous.vſurie, 

Fhar all this weelth lies io thy beauties bookes, . 
And all is thine which hath.beene due to-mee, 

AndTaBankrups,quite yndone by thee. 


. 


—- i 
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| ' crowhed, _ - ot 

Paſſing by that cleate fountaineof thine eye, ' © 
Her ſun-ſhine face there chancing 'tv'efpie, | 
Forgot her ſelfe,deeming ſhee had beene drowned. 
And thus whilelt beauty, on her ſhadow gazed,” © 
Who then(yer poing)enoughtWiefigd been dying 
And yet in death ſome hopeof life eſpyitig, 
With her owne rare perfeivns ſo amazed; | 
Twixt joy and griefe, yet with a ſmiling frowning; © 
The glorious Sun-beames ofher eyes bright ſhining 
And ſhee on her owne deſtiny divining, ; 
Calt in herſelfe,co ſaue her ſelfe by drowning, 

The well of NeQar,pau'd with pearle and gold; 

Where ſhe remaines for all eyes to behokl; 


SONNET. Fo, | 
Othing butno and 1, arid I andno, | 
How fals it out ſo ttangely you reply ? 
| Itell yee (faire) ile not be ankine dſo, : | 
With this affirming hogeoying : | 
I ſay Tloue,youſleightly anſwere I, -. | 
. Ifay you louce,you pevile me out a no, 
Ifay Idie, you Eccho me with I. m__ 
Saue mee I crie, you hgh me om ano; _ ny 
Muſt woe and I, hauenought but no and Ti 
No I am Lf Fno more can haugs. > * + _. 
Anſwere no more, withfilence 
And let me take wy ſelfe what Tdoecr: 
Letno and I, with Iandyoubefo, 
Then anſyere no and1, andI atid noz 66, 
I — : 3 "6 To ; 
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© To Harmanie. 
i SONNET. 6, 
| Brow: once would dance within my Miſtreſle eye, 

| &.4And wanting mulickeficting for the place, 
Swore that I ſhould 4he joſtrument ſupply, 
If And (edainely preſents me with her face ; 
Straitwaies my pulſe playes lively in my veines, 
My ſhart-fetch'd þreath doth keepe a meaner time, 
My quau' ring artires be the tenours ftraines, 
My trembling ſinewes ferue the counterchime, 
My hollow Shes thedeepeſt baſe do beare, 
| True diapaſon indiflined ſound; 
# My panting heart .the treble makes the aire, 
| And deskants fine]y on the Muficks ground, 
Thus like a Lute, or Vial didI lie, 
Whil'R he proud flave-daunc'd galliards in her eye. 
| Bm in an humorplaid the prodigall, 
| £44 And bade my ſenfes to a ſolemne feaſt, | Þ 
Yet more to grace the'company withall, 
Invites my heart ro bethe chiefeſt gueſt ; 
No. other drinke would ferue this glutrons rurne, 
Bur precious teates diſtilling from mine eine, 
Which with my {ighes this Epicure doth burne, 
Quaffing carowſis in this coſtly wine, 
Where, in his cups o'recome with foule exceſle, 
Begins toplay a ſwaggering ruſhians patt, 

And at the banquet, in his drankenneſſe 
Slew my deare friend his kind and trueſt heart. 

A gentle warning, friends, thus may you ſee, 


What cis to keepe adrunkard company. 


SONNET:. 7» 
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To the Moone. 
SONNET. 8. 7 
| | looke downe, and heete behold in mee, _ 
The elements within thy ſphere enclofed, 
How kindly Nature plac'd them yndet thee, : 
And in my words ſec how they are diſpoſed; - © 
My hope is carth,the loweft,cold and dry, © © 
The groſſer mother of deepe melancholy, 
Water my teares, cold with humidity,” 
Wan flegmatike,enclin'd, by Naturewholly ; 
My fighes, the aire, hot, moiſt, aſcendivg higher, 
Subrill of ſanguine,dy'd in my hearts dolor, 
My thoughts, they be the element of fer, 
Hor,drie,and peircing, till enclin'd to; choler, | 
Thine eye the Orbe vpon all theſe, from whenee- 
Proceeds th'effects of powerfull influence. 
To Lunacte. 
SONNET. 9. 
A S other men, ſo I my ſelfe doe.muſe, 
Why in this ſort I wreſt inuention ſo, 
And why theſe giddy metaphors I vſe, 
Leauing the path the greater part doe go ; 
'Iwillceſolue you; I amlunaticke, 
And ever this in mad-men you ſhall finde, 
| What they laſt thought,or when the braine grew ficke, 
In moſt diſtraftion keepe that ſtill in minde.. 
Thus talking idly in this bedlam fir, 
Reaſon and I (you muſt conceiue).are twaine, 
Tis nine yeares now fince firſt I loſt pyy.wit, 
Beare with me then though troubled be my braine ; 
With dier and eorreRion,men diſtraught, 
(Not too farre paſt) may to their wits be brought. 
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| From my ſelfe you, or from your owneſelfe I, 
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Sonurr.' 10. 


t TO adbing fitter can Ttheecompare, - 
| . ® Thentor 
Who hauing now broughrton his end with care, 


e ſonne of ſome rich penny-father, 


Leaues to his ſonne all he bad heap'd together; 
This new rich nouice, lauiſh of his cheſt, 
To one man giues, and on another ſpends, 


| Then heere he riots, yet amongſt the reſt, 
{ Hapstolend ſome to onetrue honeſt friend. 


Thy gifts thoujn obſcuritie doeſt walte, 
Falſe friends thy kindnes, borne bur to deceive thee ; 
Thy loue,thatis on the ynworthy plac'd, 
Time hath thy beaurie, which with age will leaue thee; 
- Onely that little which rome was lent, © 

I gjue thee backe, when all che reſt is ſpent, 


SONNET. 1t. 


Ou not alone, when youare ſtill alone, 
Ys God from youthatT could priuate be, 
Since you one were, I'neuerſince was one, - 
Since you in me, my ſelfe fince'out of me, 
Tranſported from ny ſelfe into your being, 
Thougheither diſtane,preſent yet toeither, 
Senſeleffe with too miuch ioy each other ſeeing, 
And onely abſerit when we are together. 

Give me my ſelfe, and take your ſelfe againe, 
Deuife ſome meanes but how I may forſake you, 
So much isthinethat doth with you remaine, 
"That taking what ismine;with meT rake you ; 
' Youdoe bewitchme;O that I could flie - 


To the Swulec 


GONNET. 12s 


'THat Learned Father, which ſo firmely prou'd. 2 


The Soule of Man Immorrtall and Diuine, 
And doth the ſeuerall Offices define : 
eAniva Giues her that name as ſhe the Bodie moues, 
eAmor Thenis ſhe Loue imbracing Chaxitie, 
eAnimus Mouing a will in vs,it is the Mind, 
Mens Retayning Knowledge, ſtill the ſame in kind; 
Memoria As IntelleQuall itis the Memory, -,.. ,. 
Ratio In iudging, Reaſon onely is her name, . 
Senſus In ſpeedy apprehenſion it is Senſe, 
Conſcientia In jight or wrong, they call her Conſcience, 
Spiritcs The Spirit, when it to Godward doth-in- 


Theſe of the Soule the ſeuerall Fun&ions be, (flame, | 


Which my heart lightned by thy loue doth ſee, 
Tot he S haddow. : 


SONNET. 13. 

Etters and Lines we ſee are defac'd, 

Metals doe waſte, and fret with Cankers ruſt, 
TheDiamond ſhall once conſume to duR, 
And freſheſt colours with foule ſtaines diſgrac'd, 
Paper and Inke can paint but naked words, 
To write with bloud, of force offends the fight, + 
And if with teares I find them all roo light, 
And fighes and fignes a filly hope efords. 
O ſweeteſt ſhaddow how thou ſerv'ſt thy turne, 
Which till ſhalt be, as long as there is Sunne, 

Nor whil't the World is, neucr ſhall'be done, - 
Whil't Moone ſhall ſhine, or any fite ſball burne; © +; 
That eucry tg whence ſhaddow doth proceede, 
May in his ſhaddow my Loues Stoty reade. | 

_ | Bb 4 CON» 
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"SONNEF2 14. 


IF he from heauen thar filch'd that living fe, 
Condemn'd by ſoze to endlefle rorment bee, 
I greatly maruell how you ftill goe free, 
Thar fatre beyond Promethens did aſpire ; 
The fire he ſtole, although of heaucnly kinde, 
Which frontaboue he craftily did take, 

Of liveleſſe tlodsYs1iving men to make, 
Aghirit beſftow'd'ity temper ofthe minde. 


| Bur you broke ifito heauens immorrall tore, 


Wherevyertue,honour,wit,and beautje lay, 
Which taking thence, you haue eſcap'd away, 
YPetRand as freeas &te you did before ; 
"Yet old Prowethizs puniſhr for his rape. 


 2/*Thys pooretliceurs ſuffer, when the greater ſcape. 


SONNET. 15. 


N/m g the glaſſe of my youths miſeries, 

I ſeethe face,of my deformed cares, >, 

With withered browes,all wrinckled with deſpaires, 
That forrimes lofſe.thexeares fall from mine eyes, 
Then in theſe teaxgs,the mirrors of theſe eyes, 
Thy faireſt youth and beautie doe I ſee, - 
Imprinted there by looking ſtill on thee; 
Thus midſt my wocsten thouſand ioyes ariſe, 
Yer in theſe ioyes the ſhadowes of my good, 
Tn this faire limmed ground as white as ſnow, 

* Painted the blackeftiimage of my woe, ' 


With murth'ringhands.imbru'd in mine owne blood; 


. * Andinthis imagg-hiis darke cloudie eyes, :» 5 
My life,and lougyl here anatomize. 
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 Tothe Phanix,"' * 


SoNNET. 16, - ns 

Ithin the compaſſe of this ſpatious round, \, : 
\W4 Amongſt all birds the Phenix is alone, © ©. 
Which but by you could neuer haue beene knowne 3 
None like to that,none like to-you is found ; : 
Heape your owne vertues ſeaſon'd by their ſnnne, - 
On heauenly top of your diuine deſire; 
Then with your beautie ſet the ſame on fire, 
So by your death, your lifeſhall be begurme. 
Your ſ{elfe thus burned in this ſacred flame, 


| With your owne ſweerrieffe all the heauens perfuming, 


Who ſtill encreafing as you are conſuming, 

Shall ſpring againe from th aſhes of your fame, 
And mounting vp ſhalt to the heavens aſcend, 
So may youliue paſt world,paſt fame,paſt end, 

To Time, 
=: . : - Þ » - 

ST%Y, fay, ſweet Time, behold ore're thou paſſe,  \ 
From world to world;thon long haſt fought to ſee * , 

That wonder now whetein all wonders bee, 

Where heauen beholds her in a mortall glaſſe : 

Nay, looke thee, Time, in this celeſtiall glaſſe, 

And thy youth paſt in rhis faire Mirrour ſec, 

The firft worlds beautie in the infancie, 

What it was then, or thou before it was. 

Now paſſe on Time, to-after-worlds tell this: 

(And yer ſhalt tell) bur truely what hath beene, 


- That they may ſay, what former time harh ſeene, 


And heauen may ioy to thinke on paſt worlds blis: 
Here make a period, Time, and ſay for mee, . 
She was, whoſe like againe ſhall never bee. 
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SONNET. 18. 
V Nto the World, to Learning, and to Heauen, 
VV Three Nines there are, to cuery one a Nine, 
One Number of the Earth, the other both Diuine, 
One Woman now makes three odde Numbers cuen ; 
Nine Orders firſt of Angels bein Heauen, 
Nine Hſe; doe with Learning Rill frequent, 
Theſe with the Gods are euer Reſident; 
Nine Worthy Ones vnto the World were giuen: 
My Worthy One to theſe Nine Wortbies addeth, 
And my faixe Muſe, one Iſuſe vnto the Nine, 
And my good Angell (in my ſoule Divine) - 
With one more Ocder, theſe Nine Orders gladdeth : 
My Muſe, my Worthy, and my Angell - oY 
Makes cuery one of theſe three Nines a Ten. 
| To Humour, 
SONNET. 19. 
Ou cannotloue,my prettic heart, and why? 

. There was a time you told me that you would, 
But now againe-you will the ſame deny, | 
If it might pleaſe you, would to God you could; 
What, will you hate? nay, that you will not neyther, 
Nor loue, nor hate, how then? What will you doe? 
What, will you keepe a meanethen betwixt either ? 
Or will you louc me, and yet hate me roo ? 
Yerſerues notthis, what next, what other ſhift ? 
You will, and will not, what a coyle is here? 

I fee your craft, now I percciue your drift, 

And allthis while I was miſtaken there : 
Yourloucand hate is this, I now doe proue you, 
Yourlouejn hate, by hate to make me loue you, 


SO N- 


« 
—_—_—— 


4 : 
P 


SONNET. 20. 
N euill ſpirit your beautice haunts me ſtill, 
Wherewith (alas) I haue beenelong poſleſt, 


| Which ceaſerh not to tempt mevntoill, 


Nor giues me once but onepoore minmes reſt: ' 
In me it ſpeakes whether Iſleepe or wake, 
And when by meanes to driue it out I try, 
With greater torments then it me doth take, 
And tortures me in moſt extremitie ; 
Before my face, it layes all my deſpaircs, 
And haſtes me on vnro a ſudden death ; | 
Now tempting me to drowne my ſelfe in teares, 
And then in ſighing to giuevp my breath ; 

Thus am] (till prouok'd to euery cuill, 

By this good wicked ſpirit, (weet Angell Deuill, : 


To the Spheres. 
SONNET, 2T. 


 FPHou which do'ſt guide this little World of Loue, 


&4 Thy Planets Manſion heere thou maiſt behold, 
My brow the Sphere where Sarmrne ſtill doth moue, 
Wrinkled with cares, age-with'red, dry, and cold; 
Mineeyes the Orbe where [apiter dothtrace, 
Which gently ſmile becauſe they looke on thee, 
Mars in my ſwartie viſage takes his place, 

Made leane with loue, where furious conflicts bee : 

Sol in my breſt with his hot ſcorching flame, 

But in my heart alone doth Ven raigne; 

Mercury my hands, the Organs of thy fame, 

The Moone my wauering and inconſtant vaine z: 

. The ſtarry Heauen thy prayſe by me cxpreſt, 
Thou the firſt Mover, guiding all to reſt 
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© To Folh. 


SONNET. 22 ; 
[th fooles and children good diſcretion beare 
Then honeſt people beare wich Loue and Me; 
Nor older yet, nor wiſer made by yeeres, | | 
Amongſt the reſt of fooles and children be, 
Loue ſtill a Baby, playes with gaudes and royes, 
Andlike a Wanton ſports with cuery feather , 
And Ideots ſtill are running after Boyes, 
Then fooles and children fre} ro:goe together; 
He ftill as yong as when he-firſt was borne, 
No wiſer, then when as yong as he, 
You that behold vs, laugh vs not to ſcorne, 
Giue nature thankes youre not ſuch as wee: 
Yet fooles and children fometimes tell in play, 
Some wiſe in ſhew, more fooles indeed then they. 


SONNET. 23. 
Oue baniſh'd Heauen, iri Earth was held in ſcorne, 
Wandring abroad in need and beggery; 
And wanting friends, though of a Goddeffe borne, 
Yet crau'd the altnes of ſuch as paſſed by ; 
T, like a mari, deuote and charitable, 
Clothed the naked, lodg'd this wandring gheſt, 
With ſighes and teares ſtill furniſhing his table, 
With what might make the miſerable bleſt: 
But this vngrtatefoll, for my good deſert 
Entic'd my thoughts againſt me ro conſpire, 
Who gave conſent to ſteale away my heart, 
And ſet my bteſt his lodging on a fire: 
Well, well;my friends, when Beggers grow thus bold .* 


No maruelt then though Charitie grow cold, 
S ON - 


SONNET.. 24. 

| ] Heare ſome ſay, this man is notin loue, 
141 Who? can he loue? alikely thing they ſay; 
« FReade bur this Verſe, andix will eaſly proue; 

3 : . 

"Jo iudge nortra{hly (genie Sir) Ipray, 
Becauſe 1] looſcly trifle in this fort, 
As one that faine his ſoxrowes would beguile : 
ou now ſuppoſe me, all this timein ſport,” 
And pleaſc your ſelfe with this conceitthe while, 
Yee ſhallow cenſures, ſometime ſee yee not, 
In greateſt perils ſome men pleaſant be, 
Where fame by death is onely to be got, 
They reſolute ? ſo ſtands the cale with me; 
Where other mein depth of paſſion crie, 
T laugh at fortune, as in a jeſt to die. 


| SONNET. 25- 


| z Why ſhquld nature niggardlyreſtraine! 
The Southerne Nations relliſh not our tongue, 
Elſe ſhould my lines glide on the waues of Rhene, 
. {and crowne the Piren's with my lovely Song : 
ut bounded thus, to Scotland get you forth, 
ence take you wing vnto the Orcades, 
ſhere letmy Verſe get glory inthe North, 
aking my fighes to thaw the froxen Seas, 
nd let the Bards within that /reÞ He, 
[To whom my Ms/e with fiery wings ſhall paſſe, 
l backe the (tiffe-neck'd Rebels from Exile, 
 Pudmollifie the flaughtring Gallglaſſe, _ 
jos} And when my flowing numbers they rehearſe, 


Ler Wolucs and Beares be charmed with my.V erſe, 
ond: Ol Fe | Son- 


. FR 3 "4 To Deſparre. 
- SONNET. 26. 
Euer loue, where nener hope appeares, 
& Yet hope drawes on my neuer-hoping carc, 
And my tives hope would dye bur for 27 Kevky 


My neuer-certaine ioy, breeds euer- certaine feares, * 


Vncertaine-dread, giues wings vnto my hope ; 

Yet my hopes wings are laden ſo with feare, 

As they cannot aſcend to my hopes ſpheare; 

Yer feare giues them more therizbeauenly ſcope, 

Yer this large roome is bounded with deſpaite, 

So my loue is ſtill fett'red with vaine hope, 

Andlibertie depriues him of his ſcope, 

And thus amT impriſon'd in the Ayre ; 
Then ſweer Deſpaire, awhile hold vp thy head, 
Or all my hope for forrow will be dead, 

To Faxte/e. 
rn SONNET, 27. 
] Gaue my faith to Loue, Loue his ro me, 


That he and I ſworne Brothers ſhould remaine, | 
Thus faith receiu'd, faith given backe againc, 


Who would imagine bond more ſure could be? 
Loue flyes to her, yer holds he my faith taken, 
As from my vertue rayſing my offence, 

Making me guiltie through my innocence; 

And onely bound by being ſo forſaken, 

He makes her aske what'I before had vow'd, 
Giuing her that which he had giuen me, 

I bound by bim, and he by her made free, - 
Who cuer ſo hard breach of faith allow'd ? 


Speake you that ſhould of right and wrong diſcuſſe, Þ 
_.  Wasrightere wrong d,or wrong ere ri ——_—_— 
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SoONNET. 28. 
> hy fuch as ſay, thy loueI ouer-prize, - 
And doe not ſticke to terme my pray ſes folly, 
+} Againſt theſe folkes that thinke chemſelucs ſo wiſe, 
4 us oppoſe my forceof. reaſon wholly, . 
"F Though giue more, then well affords my fate, 
J' In which expence the moſt ſuppoſe me yaine, . © 
'F Would yecld chem nothing at the eaſieſt race, 
# Yetat this price, returnes me treble gaine, 
© Thevalue not vnskilfullhow to yſe, 
| po I give much, becauſe I gaine thereby, 
I Ithat thus take, or they that thus refuſe, 
J Whether are theſe deceined then, or I? 
 Incu'ry thing Ihold-this maxime ill, 
- The circumſtance doth make jt good orill. 


To the Senſes. 
SONNET. 29. 


- 


on 


Vato mine aide I ſummon'd ettery ſenſe, 

J Doubring ifthat proud Tyrant ſhould preuaile, 

*'} My heart ſhould ſuffer for mine eyes offence; 

1 But he witb beautie firſt corrupred fight, 

\} My hearing brib'd wich her rongues harmony, 

I My aſte by her ſweet Lips drawne wich delight, 

I My ſmelling wonne with her breaths ſpicery, 

"| Bur when my touching came to play his part, 
_ King of Senſes, greater then the ref 

| ycelds Loue vp tlie keyes ynro m heart, 

FAndrels the other how they ſhould be bleft : 

fe, | And thus by thoſe of whom Thop'd for aide, 

a | Tocrucll Louemy Soule was firſt betraide. 


= 
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| (AVE conqu'ring loue didfirſt my heart affaile, 


To 


To theVeftals. 
cr -Sonn nt: 30, Us: 
TT Hole Prieſts which firſt the VeRtall fire begunne, 
Which might be borrow'd from no earthlyflame;/ 
Deuis'd aveſlell to receiue the Sunne, ' af] | 
Being ſtedfaſtly oppofed rothe fame, LE, 
Where, with ſweet wood, laid curiouſly by Arr, 
On which the'Sunne mightby reflexion beate, 
Recciuing ſtrength from euery ſecrer part, 
The fuell Kindle with celeſtiall heate: 
Thy bleſſed eyes, the Sunne which lights this fire, 
My holy thoughts, they be the Veſtall lame, 
The precious Odours be my chaſte defires, 
My breſts the veſſcll which includes the ſame; 
Thou art my Yefts, thou my Goddefle art, - 
Thy hallowed Temple onely is my heart. 


'+.,  FONNET, 31, 4 

EE, thinks I fee ſome crooked CMimicke ivere,! 

Andtaxe my Maſe with this fantaſticke grace, 

Turning my Papers, askes, What haue we heere? 

. Making withall ſome filthy Antikeface, b 

I feare no cenſure, nor what thou canſ ſay, | 

Nor ſhall my ſpirit one ior of vigour loſe, | 

Think'ſt thou mzy wit ſhall keepe rhe Pack-horſe way, 

That eu'ry Du gett low invention goes? EL 

Since Soxnets rhus in bundles are impreſt, 

And eu'ty Driidge doth dull our fatiate eare? 

Think'R thou my Lou ſhallio'thoſe rags be dref}, 

That eu'ry Dowdy; eu'ry Trull dorh weare? 
Vp-to my pitch no common judgement flyes, 

, Ifcorne all carthly Dung-bred'Scarabies. 
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To the Rint Auhor. © 
SONNET. 3%. (crowned, 
| Vr flouds Queene Themes, for Ships and Swat is* 
wy And ſtately Sexerne for her ſhoares is praifed, *- 
F . The cryftall Trewt, for Foords and fiſh renowned, 
And Axons fame,to Albians cliues is raiſed. 
Charlegion Chefter, vaunts her holy Des, 
Yorke many wonders of her Owſe can tell, 
The Peake her Dowe, whoſe bankes ſo fertile bee, 
And Kent will ſay, her Medway doth excell. 
Cotfwold commends her {fis to the Tame, | 
Our Northerne borders boaſt of Tweed; faire floud, 
Our Wetfterne parts extoll their #5 fame, 
And old Legea boi of Daniſh bloud 
Ardens (weet Anker let thy glory bee, 
That faire /dea ſhe doth liue by thee, _ 
To Imaginat10n. 
| 4 mt tna ter L- og 
- Hilſtyet mine eies doe ſurfet with delight; 
K VVuy wofull heart impriſon'd in my wy 2 
Wiſheth to be transformed in my fight, 
Thac it like thoſe, by looking might be bleſt, 
Burt whilſt mine eyes thus greedily doe gaze, 
Finding their obie&ts ouer-ſoone depart, * 
;. | Theſe now the others happineſſe doe praiſe, 
*. | Wiſhing themſelues that they had beene my heart; 
Thar eies were heart, or that the heart werocies, 
| As couerous the others vſe to haue ; 
2. Bur finding nacure, their requeſt denies, 
| This co cach other mutually they craue; 
That fince the one cannot the other bee, | 
Thar eyes could thinke,of that my heart could ſee. 
5 6 | Cc S @ N- 


To Admiration. .. 
Fave SONNET. 34. . 
A & Aruell not, Loue, though Ithy power admire, 
Rauiſh'd a world beyond the factheftthoughe A 
That knowing more thaneuer hath beene taught, 
That I am oneJy flare in my deſire ; | 
Maruell not, Loue, though I thy power admire, 
Aiming at things exceeding all perfeQion, 
To wilcdomes ſelfe to miniſter direRion, 
That I am onely ſtaru'd inmy deſire; 
Marvell not, Loue,though I thy power admire, 
Though my conceit I further ſeeme to bend, 
Than poſſibly inuention can extend, 
And yet am onely ſtaru'd in my defire ; 
If thou wilt wonder, here's the wonder, Love, . 
That this to mg doth yer no wonder proue., 
To Miracle, 
SONNET. 35. 
2" misbeleeuing and prophane in loue, 
When I doe ſpeake of miracles by thee, 
May ſay thas thouart flattered by mee, 
'Who onely write, my skill in verſe to.proue, 
Sce miracles,ye.vnbeleeuing, ſce, 
Adumb-borne Muſe,made to expreſle the minde, 
A cripple hang] to write, yet lame by kinde, 
One by thy name, the other touching thee 
Blinde were mine eyes,till they were ſecne of thine, 
And mine eares deafe,by thy farne healed bee, 
My vices cur'd by vertue ſprung from thee, 
My hopes reuiu'd which long in graue had line: 
All vncleane thoughts, foule ſpirits caſt out in mee, 
Onely dy rertue'that proceeds fromthee. 


S 0 Ns 


| One, he doth wonder monſters 
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.3Fs Wonders © 
| 5177 bSeannebigs.! nol nota) 
| Eading ſomgtime,mydarcowes-tobrylujleytc2/1C - 
I finde old Pacshillsantliflobds: adinicey goific-4 
Diluzol -JICE hy 
Another maritelsG zhure:- AErnaes fice; ot O19 215 
Now broad-brimd/ydec,then of Pinch. bo A 
Pelion and Ofſa, faaſty Cancaſe old;'! 24673 1dgieing 
The Delian Ciuthmus; then Qhnepan weightl 9 9ill-9141) bo | 
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Slow Arrer, framique Galbu; Cyduze cold'o 0121 10) 7 
Some Ganges, [Hter,and:of Tagme = 0 6 oe] oa 0 
Some whirle-poole Po, and 9200.1 h 
Some old P 7 naſſus where the e oo ax wy VO! 4 
Some Helicon, and:ſbme £4 Swnots. 35.0 15 {7 Cif 2A 
Ah fooles,thipke I,had you 1des {renc;: 5:1 Ito 
Poore btooks and banks had no fuch wonders beene: 


COMELT: . 37: 


ds , why ſhould yog command me tom y reſt, - 
When nowthe nj th ſiimmon all ro Ny. 
Me thinkes this time becommerh Louers beff. '' 
Night was ordain'd together'fi5trids to keeps; * 
How happy are all other living thing ; 
Which though the egy difioyne by ſcueralt Hah,” 
The quiet Euening yet together brings, ' | 
And each returnes vnto his Love at might? i 
O thou thatartſ>o courteous vntoral#; 
Why ſhouldſtthou, Night, abuſe the oticly hos?” 
Thar cuery creature to his kinde &oft call; 
And yet'tis thou doſt 6nely feutr v8; Po 

Well could I wiſh'it would be eiier Uay, 

.F when night comes;you bid me goc away: - 
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| Thought it iglwvaighe 


Sa NAY. £358. 
Irting alone, Lottebidsmegoennd write, 
Rea plycks back, commanditip eto ftay, ] 
Boaſting thatfliedguhRilldired thewsy;): 
Or elſe [oqntre eiſnavle co endice 0% 3c 
Loue growing appryyvexc4ac the ſpeene 
And ſcorniingRealonfriamed ark ny} ? 
Straight taxeth Reaſqhjwancing ts ihwent, 
Where ſhe with zoue eonuerſmy bach not beene, 
Reaſon reprockdd einkvrhis coy diſdaine; ! - ©» * - 


 Deſfpiteth Loue, om hy, AY2i6e 1 


And Love Innes whey, 
& light by thavy # giaine ; 
Reaſon put backezdork ouroffighrreinone, 
And Loue alonefindss reafon in my tous. 
> 41 ON DEL 23167 08 £2400 
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SONNET. 39, 


GO% yhen in time they of cheir loues doe tell, 
LWirb-flames and lightaings their expediums print, 
Somecall an.beauen, fome inuocate on{ hell, . 
And Fates.and Furies withtheir woes acquaint. - 
Flizinm is too high a ſeate for mee, _ 
I will notcome in Srex or Phlegeton, . ..' 
The rhfice&three Muſes but,zoo wanton bee, : 
Like they thatluſt, care not, I-will none. 
Spightfull Er frights me with herlooks, 
My man-hogd dares, notwith foule 4tremell, 
I quake to looke.on Hagar charming books, + 
1 Rin fearc bug. beares in.eAMpells's Cell. 
I paſſe not far, Minerug, nor Aﬀtrea, : 
Onely 1.call ypon diuine {dea. 


cagere/ ah 
My heart tho annjle wherow 


052 YHhrge) 
My woerdsibhe hanmers fa , 
My breſt the Nati hong [ ye! 9:92 
Loue is the fewell which h mannoſe; - "_ IOC 
My ſighes the þeHowes whit entre 2 
Filling mine cares winh adifo wary rea For! 
Toiling with-paine; my; laboupnooty ebaſeth?: 16d Ri bu. , 
In grieuous paſſions my woes} belhoving':' ghar ig; ; 
My eyes with teares zgainſtthefireltriving, - SCI DREC 
Whoſe ſcorchingigleed mytedrr ro/cinders 'torngth ; J«. 
But with thoſe drops;the flaneagattic reujulvg,” of [2 'l 
Still more and moze:vio mydojment buttied?: Led 
With S:/iphug tinndot Troldthefione,? vr V BY _ 
And turne. the wheele with taut Þ hon, 151! 7» 


SONNET. 4V.” 


VA VG: dar 1 ſpcake ofing,orwrite bones, » 


Viſa my bears is a very; dew pf hore, 
And in my foyle:the pajogs af bal} ] prove, 
With all his rarmengs and ioferoall terror >; ++ 121 
What ſhould. toy, what yet remaines to doc? 
My braine is drie with weeping, 3]lrog Joop, 5G ir fs | 
My fighes be ſpeog in vitring of my wor, - itn 167 th 
And 1 want words wherewith'ta tell my vedager' Nl 
Bur ſtill diſtracted in Loues lunocie, 7 big 


And Bedlam-like, thus rauing ip my griefe, 

Now raile vpon her haire, now ee, | 

Now call her Goddefle,then'I odbe thiefe ; 
Now Ideny ber,then I dye confeſle her, _ 
Now doe 1 curſe her, then 2gaine 1'bleſſe her,” 


Ee 2 S oO N- 


MANETs 1141 
8&f:whiehdike nymrchod well, f. . 
C/o Fees 0h. xi 


tde irangenedizafmy vans,” . 

. Some lay, I haueapstiog pleafirig firaine, '1 
Some ſay, rhgzhn hy bujinor Lexcell o Hows 2d: hi gd 
Some wRanaAs Ki lifhray-conctir, | 14 


They Gy; Fc © Telco faine; >: I-14 

And iff bare- wards paintreuoriy paſſions paine, 

Thus ſundris amentþeicfingric mindesTopexce; . 

I paſle not I, hew;wrodffeRted bee, - 

Nor Wy 9camacadsordifcommends: my nerſe}| 

Ic plea eh met]; my:woesrehearſe, © | 

Andin wy hacer he wy loue may ſee : | 
Qnely my comfort Rilltonfifs; inthis;-.. 
Writing her-praiſe,Ieannor write amiſſe, 


5.0 NNETs 43. 
; (grace, 
VVBY. [ſhould your faire eyes with ſuch ſoueraigge 
Dilperſetheir rayeson euery vulgar ſpirit, 
WhilR Ijin darknefle in the ſelfe-ſame place, | 
Get not one glance torecompence my meyit ? 
So doth theplow-may gaze thewandring Starre, 
And onely reſt contented'with the light, 
That neuer learn'd what conſtellations are, 
Beyond thebent ofhis vynknowing tight, . 
O why ſhould beautie (cuſtome'to > obey) 
To their groſle ſenſe apply her ſelfe ſo ill! 
Would God] were as ignorant as they, 
| When I am made vahappy by my'skilt; * 
' Onely compell'd on this poore good to boaſt, 
Heauens arcnot Lady's to -m—_ fit know them moſt, 
FE © $5+ | ,* Eiiage boeke Fes v3 - 3 S$ o N- 
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Sonnet. 44+ 


WEE thus my pen ſtrives to eternize thee, = * 
r Age rules my lines with wrinkles in my face, © 
Wherein the map of all my miſerie, 7 
Is modeld out the world of my diſgrace, 
Whilſt in deſpite of tyrannizing times, 
Medeaelike I make thee young againe, SH, 
Proudly thou ſcorn'ſt my world out-wearing rimes, 
And murther*ſt Vertue with thy coy diſdaine ; 
And though in youth, my youth vntimely periſh, 
To keepe thee from obliuion and the graue, | 
Enſuing ages yet my rimes ſhall cheriſh, 
When I encomb'd my better parr ſhall ſaue; 

And though this carthly bodie fade and die, 

My name ſhall mount ypon eternitie, ' 7? 


S ONNET« 45. 


y Vſes which ſadly fit about my chaire, 
ADrown'd in the tearesexrorted by my lines, 

Wirh heauie ſighes whilſt thus Tbreake the ayre, 

Painting my paſſions in theſe fad deſignes, 

Since ſhe diſdaines to bleſſe my happie verſe, 

The ftrong-builr Trophies.to her Jouing fame, 

Euer hence-forth my boſome be your hearſe, + 

Wherein the world ſhall now entombe her name ; 

Encloſc my muficke, you poore ſenſelefle walls, 

Sith ſhe is deafe, and will not heare my mones, - 

Soften your ſelues with cuery tcare that falls, 

Whiltt I ike Orphead (ing to trees and flones ; | 
Which with my plaint ſeeme yer with pitic moucd, 
Kinder then ſhe whom I ſo long have Joued, 

Ss |- LES ©» S oO N- 


SONNET. 46. 
Laine-path'd Experience the vnlearneds guide, 
Her fimple followers cuidently ſhewes, | 
Sometimes what Schoole-men ſcarcely can decide, 
Nor yet wiſc Reaſon abſolutely knowes ; 

In making triall ofa awyrther wroughr, 

If the yile aors of the heinous deede, 
Ncereghedead bodie happily be brought, | 
Oft r ath bin prou'd the breathleſſe coarſe will blecd ; 


She comming neere that my poore heart hath (laine, 


Long fince departed (to the world no more). 
The ancient wounds go longer can.contaige, 
But fall to bleeding a$ they did before : 
But what of chis? ſhould ſhe to death be led, 
Ic furthers iuſtice,þbuthelps not the dead, 


SONNET- 47. 


] N pride of wit, whonhigh defire of fame 

Gauelife and courage tomy lab'ring pen, 

 Andfirftthe-ſornd and vertne of my name, 

Wan grace and credit if the eares of men : 

With thoſe rhe throoged Theaters thatprefle, 

Lin thecircuit for the Lawrell ftroue, | - 

Where the tr praiſe frerly muff confeſle, 

In heateofblond a modeſt mide mightimone : 

With ſhowrs and clapsateteric little pauſe, 

When the proude round on-cacry fide bath rung, 

Sadly I fit vnmou'd with the applauſe,” ' 

As though zo'me it nothing did belong : 

; No publique glorievainely Tpurſue, 

All that I ſceke,is to evernize you, '- : 
ca TS *- *: O Ne 
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Sonner. 48. 


Vpid, dumb Idoll,pecuiſh Saint.of Loue, Fr 
No more ſhalt thou nor Saint nor Idoll bee, 
No God art thou, Loues Goddefſe ſhe doth proue, 
Of all thine honour ſhe hathrobbed thee : . 
Thy bow old broke, is piec'd with halfe defire, 
Her bow is beautie, with ten thouſand rigs, 
Andeuecric oneof purett golden wire; 
The leaft,of forceto:conquer hoafſts of Kings : 
Thy ſhafts be ſpear, and ſhe (to warre appointed): - 
Hides in thoſe cryſtalt quiuers of her eies, 
More arrowes withheart-piercing mettle pointed, 
Then there be ſtars ar midnight ia the akies:- -.! 21: 
With theſe ſhe (teales mens hearts for her reliefe, 
Yet happie he that's rob'd of ſach a tbiefe. * 


SONNET. 49s: 


"on leaden braine, which cenkfur't whet ] __ 
And ſayſt my lines be dull and doenot moue, { © 
I maruell not,thoufeel't nor my delight; Bert 
Which neuer feleſt my fterie rouch of loue + 
But thou, whoſe pen hath like a Pack-horde ſery' d, 
Whoſe ſtomack vnto gall hath-turn'd thy food, .. 
Whole ſcoſes like poore pris'ners hunger-Ragu' TY | 
Whoſe griefe hath parch'd thy bodie, dri'd thy blood, 
Thou which haſt ſcorned life, and hated-death, 
And in a moment mad,ſober, glad and ſorrie, rw? 
Thou which baſt bann'dthy thoughts, & curſt thy birth, 
With thouſand plagues more then in Purgarorie:; | 
Thou thus whole fpiric Loue in his fire refines, 
. Come thou and reade,admire, applaud my lines. 


SONs 


SoNNert, 50. 


$ :n ſome Countries farre remote from hence, 
The wretched creature deſtined to die, 
” Having the iudgement due to his offence, 
By Surg ons begg'd,their Art on him to tric; 
Which on the liuing worke without remorſe, 
Firſt make incifion on each maſiring vaine, 
Then ſtanch the bleeding,then tranſpierce the coarſe 
And with their-balmes recure the wounds againe, 
Then poy fon, and with Phyficke himreftore, 
Not that they feare the hopelefſe mianto kill, 
Bur their experience to increaſe the more : 
Eucn ſo my Miſtrefle works ypon my ill, 

By curing me,and killing me each howre, 

Onely to ſhew her beauties ſoucraigne pow'r. 


, 


SONNET. 5I. 


ms gtominde fince firſt my loue begun, 

Th'incertaine times oft varying in their courke, : 

How things ſtill vnexpe&edly haue run. 

As pleaſe the Fares, by their refiftlefle force : 

Laſtly,mine eyes amazedly haue ſcene 

Eſſex great tall,” 7yrexe his peace to gaine, 

The quietend of that long-liuing Quecne, . | 

This Kings faire entrance, and our peace with Spaine, 

Wee and the Dutch at length our ſelues to ſever ; 

Thus the world doth, and euermorethall reele, 

' Yet-comy Goddefſc am I conſtant cuer ; | 

How ere blinde Fortune turne her giddic wheele:: 
Though heauen and earth proue both ro me yntrue, 
Yet amIftill inviolage to you. -:-. 
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4n alla/1oh to Deddur and [carws. 


SONNET. 52, \f 
Y heart impriſoned ina hopeleſſc Ile, L; ” 
Peopled with armies of pale jealous eyes, © © 
The ſhores beſet with thouſand ſecret ſpics, 
Muſt paſſe by ayre, orelſe die in exile: ©, 
He fram'd him wings with feathers of this thought, GA 
Which by their nature learn'd ro mount the skie, © 
And with the ſame he practiſed m_ 054: 
Till he himfelfe this Eagles'Art had taught: - 
Thus ſoaring till, not looking once below,” 
$0 neere.thine eyes celeftiall Sunne alpired,' © 
That with the rayes his wafting pinionsfireds' + 
Thys was the Wanton cauſe of his owne woe, © © 
.Downe fell he in thy beauries Ocean drenched; .-- 
Yet there he burnes in fire that's neuer quenched, 
Another to the Riner Ankoy, 
| SONNET. 53. + 
Leere Ankor,on whoſe filuer-landed ſhore, , 
My ſoule-ſhrin'd.Saint, my faire /dealies, | 
O blefled brooke, whoſe milke- white Swans adore _ 
That Criftall fixeame refined by her eyes, A 
Where ſweere myrrh-brearhing Zephere in the Spring, . 
Gently diftills his NeCar-dropping ſhowers, | 
Where Nightingales in ef tos fit and fing, 
 [Amongſtthe daintie dew-impearled flowers ; | 
Say thus, faire Brocke, when thou ſhalr ſce thy Queene, 
Loe heere thy ſhepheard ſpent his wandring yeares ; 
And in theſe ſhades, deare Nymph, he oft hath beene, 
' FAnd heere to thee he ſacrific'd his teares: © 
e, | Faire eArde»,thou m Tempe art alone, 
And thou, ſweet enkor, art my Helicon. 


2 1 
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An Sox» 


' -QONNET4-5& 
Er readeat laſt the Story of my woe, 


. 4 The drery abſtracts of my endlefle cares, +, : + 
With my lifes ſorrow enterlined fa, & 


2 


Smok'd with my fighes, and blatted with my teares; . 
The fad Memorials of .my Milſcries,.. .... - y 
Pen'd in the griefe of mine aflited Ghoſt, 
My lives complaint in.dolefu}} Elegies, 
With ſo pure loue as time.could never boadl ; 

®Recciue the Incenſe,which I offer heere, 

By my ſtrong faith aſcendiog ta thy fame, TR. 
My Zcale, my Hope, my Vowes, my Prayſe, my Prayaſþ 
My Soules Qblations ro thy ſacred Name: + , .. + 
Which name my Axſeto higheſt Heaycnys ſhall raiſe, 
By chaſte defire, true laue, and yertuous prajſe, 


 SONNET, 55, 


Y Faire,if thoirwilr regiſter my loue, 

More then Worlds Volumes ſhall thereof ariſe 4 

Preſerye my teares, and thou thy {elfe ſhalt proye © 

A ſecond floud downe rayying from mine cies: -, 

Note but wy ſighes, and thine eyes ſhall behold , | 

Thie Sun-beames {morh'red with jmmortall ſmoke, 

And if by thee my eager may be cnxol'd, 

T hey Heaven and Earth to pitic ſhall provoke; 

Logke thou into my breft, and thoy Gals ſee 

Chaſte holy Vowes for my Soules Sacrifice, * Tue 

That Squle (fwect Maid) which ſo hach henour'd thee, 

EreQing Trophies to thy ſacred eyes, 5 aol 
Thoſe eyes to my heart ſhining eyer bright, 

When darkyefle hath obſcur'd each other }1 gs | 

| | b ON 
In 


SoNNEr. 56. 
\ Y thoughts bred vp with Eagle-birds of Loue, 
4 M od tortheis yergues, I defir'd ro know, - - ng 
\ [EVpon the neſt Lſerghom forch to prove..." 
lf they were of the Eagles Kind, or no. ; . 
But they no ſooner ſaw my Sunne appeare, - - 
/FBut on her rayes with gazing eyes they flood, 
hich prou'd my Birds delighted in the Ayre, 
And that they came of this care Kingly Brood, 
 -- Bur now their Plumes fall fum'd with ſweet deſire, . .. » 
YUETo ſhew their kind, began to clime the Skies : 
. .. Doe what I could, my Exglets wouldaſpire, 
aiſe traight mounting vp tothy celeſtiall eyes, 
And thus (my Faire) my thoughts away be flowae, 
And from my breſt into thine. eyes bee gone. 


SONNET, 57- 


©:/ FX Ou beſt diſcern'd of my interioreyes, 

And yet your Graces outwardly Diuine, 
hoſe deare remembrance in my boſomelyes, 
; Too rich a Relique for ſo poore @ Shrine: 
a, in whom Nature choſe her ſelfe to view, 
hen ſhe her owne perfeRion would admire, 
/Beſtowing all her Excellence on you; 
t whoſe pure eyes Love lights his hallow'd fice, 
Muen as a manthatin ſome trance hath ſeene, 


{More then his wondriog vttrance can vnfold, 


Far rapr in ſpirit in better Worlds hath beene, 
© Po muſt your prayſe difiraedly be told; 

Moft of all ſhort, when I ſhould ſhew you moſt,: '» 
In youtperfeQions altogether loſt. = £64 


SO N- 


| San NET,” $ 8. 
Nformer times, fich as liad Aidrevf Co 


Tl o. 


In Wars at home',/or wheri for Tongue 
For feare that ſome thieir treaſure ſhoald purloyne, © || , 
Gaueit to keepe t# ſpirits within the ground;  ' ' 
And to attenditthem fo flrongly tide, © -: 91 C 
Till they return'd, home when they neuer came, - -Þ 1, 
Such as by. Art to get the fame haue tride, [e441 & 
From the Rrong ſpirit by no/meanes'get the ſame: | ''/Þ| p, 
Neerer you come; that further fiyes away, —_— 
Striuing to hold1t ſtrongly in the deepe : Te 
Euen as this ſpirit, ſo ſhe alone doth play, "'B Sa 

With thoſe rich beauties Heauerr gives her to keepe : 
Pittie ſo left, ro coldneflſe of her bloud, 
Not toauaile her, nor doe others good, 
To Pronerbe. 
SONNET. 59. 

S Loue and T, late harbour'd in one Inve, ' ' \ 
With Prowerbs thus each other entertaine: © if w 
1n lone there is nm lacke, thus I beginne : /BPir 
Faire words makg Fooles, replyeth he againe : "Mc 
That ſpares to Jpenke, doth ſpare to ſpeed (quoth1) ® Nw; 
As well ({ayth he) too forward as to ſlow. "BRa 
Fortuze aſſiſts the boldeſt, I reply : "BW! 
Al haſty man (quoth he ) nere wanted woe; /BIbi 
L abour is light, where lone (quoth 1) doth pay, Ye 
(Saith he ) bght burthens heany, if farre borne : lag 
( 2noth 1) the maine loft, caft the by away : Yan 
To# hane [punne 4 faire Thred, he replyes in (corne. ot 1 
#And having thus awhile each other thwarted,  / || 1 


Fooles as we met, ſo fooles againe we parted, 
5 | | | S ON» 


SONNET; - 


Efine wy Love, and tell rags of Heaven, --; 
\ / L# Expreſſe my woes, andſbew the paines of Hell, © 
; "bf Declare whart Fate vnlucky Rarrey have giuen, . | 
'Þ And aske a World vpon my life ro dwell, ps 
{ Make knowne that faith, vnkindneffe could not moue, 
"| Compare my worth with others baſe, defexr, . - 
''Þ] Ler Vertne be the Touch-ftane of my Lane, | 
So may the Heauens reade wonders inmy. heart; . 
'8 Bchold the Cloudes which haue lid dons Sunne, -;. 
And view the crofſes which my courſe dqelet, :;,. - + 
Tell me, if euerſince the World begunne, . | 
$o faire a rifing badſo foule a ſet: = 
And by all meanes, let foule vnkindoefle proue, 
And ſhew a ſecond to ſopurealoue. | 


FAY, 


SONNET. Gt. - 


VV firſt I ended, then 1 firſt beganne, 

The more I trauell, further from my reſt, 

Where moſt I loſt, there moſt of all I wanne, 

Pined with hunger, riſing from a Feaſt. 

''Methinkes Iflye, yet wantT legs to goe, 

® I Wiſe in conceit, in a& a very ſort, 

"URaviſh'd with joy amid'ſt a Hell of woe, 

{What moſt I ſeeme, that ſureſt am 1 not. 

' $Ibuild my hopes a World aboue the Skie, 

"FYer with the <Ifole I creepe into the Earth, 

 *Flnplenty am I ſtaru'd with penurie, 

© JAnd yer I ſurfet in the greateſt dearth : 

I haue, I want, deſpaire, and yer defire, 

Burn'd in a Sca of Ice, and drown'd amidſt a bre. 
7 SO N- 


—_ 


© Sowner, 62. 
Ruce, gemle'Loiie, a parly nowT crave, '' © | 
Me thinkes 'tis long fince firſt theſe Wars begnnne) 
Nor thou norTthe better yet can have; "Ong 
Bad is the match where neither party wonne, © 
I offer fre conditions of faire Peace, | 
My heart for hoſtage that ir ſhall remaine, 
Diſcharge ourforces here, let Malice ceaſe, 
So for my pledge thou giue me pledge againe. 
- Or if nothing bur death will ſerue chy turne, . 
Still chirſting for ſubuerſion of my ſtate; 
Doe what thou canft, raze, maſſacre, and burne, 
Let the World ſee the ytmoſt of thy hate : 
- - Ifend Defiance, fince if onerthrowne, 
* Thouvanquiſhing, the Conqueſt is mine owne. 


To Gxztat AyD Worrthy 
.. il-. Perſonages. 


To the High and Mighty Prince, Lawszs 
King of Scots. 


SONNET. GIo 


KR TY prudent Counſels, nox thy SubjcRs loue, 
| Nor all that famous Scarty Royaltic, _ 
Or what thy Soueraigne greatnefſe may approue, 
Others in vaine dpebur hiſtorifie, TREE 
- | Why thine owne glory fromthy f{elfe doth ſpring: .... -- © * 
, As though thou did'(t all meaner prayſes ſcorne: ,- ...-> / 
p 


Of Kings a Poer, and the Poets King, LE 
They Princes,but thou Prophers doolt adorne;.. * 1. - 


WV. . 


Whilſt others by their Empires arercnown'd, . .. 
Thou do'ft enrich thy Scotland with renawne,, .. 
And Kings can but with Diagems becrown'd, © 
.  YBur withthy Laurell thou do' crawnerby Crowne ;/ 
That they whoſe Pegs (cuen) life ro Kings doe giue, 
In Thee a King, ballecke rpemipes to... 
x ROE 
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To Lvcr, Connteſſe of Bedford. 
2 OE ? A NCN'Ts oy 7, 
_ Cf PRexL-udy, Efſener'of my chiefeſt good, 
2 Of themoſtpure andHneſt temp'red \ Wk 
Adorn'dwithgifts, eanobledby thy bloud, | 
Whichby Deſcent true vertue dooſt inherit : 
That vertue which no fortune, can deprive, 


" 


” 


Whichthbuby Birthtakfi from thy Gracious Mother, / 


Whoſe Rayall minds with equall motion friue 
big $154 in honour ſhall Jef the other ; ; 
Vnto thy Fame my HHnſeher ſelfe ſhall taske, 
Which rain'ſt ypon me thy ſweet golden ſhores, 
And burthy ſelfe no fubiect will I aske, 
Vpon whole prayſe my ſoulc ſhall ſpend her pow'rs, 
Sweet Lady then, gtatethis poore 2ſnſe.of mine, 
Whoſe faith, whole zeal; wholelife,whoſe all, is thine: 


Tothe Lady Anxzg Hannkinocrton. 
Ny SONNET. 62. | 
Aditi, my words cannot exprefle my mind, 
: My zealous kindnefſe to make knowne to you, 
When your deſercs all ſenxrally Ifind, 
In this attempt of me dot crave their due : | 
Your Gracious kindnefſefir{t doth claime my heart; 
Your bonnty bids my hand to make it knowne, 
Of me your vertues each doe challenge part, ' 
And leauerme thus the leaſt that is mine owne * 
What ſhouſd commend your modefty and wit, 
Is by your wir and modeſty commended, : 
And Randeth dimmbe, im moſtadmiring it, 
And where ir ſhould begin, is onely ended; 
_ Returning this, your prayſes only due, 
' Andto your ſelfe, ſay you are onely you, 


Tothe Lacy LS. 
”.... *$ONNET. 63, pe” 
B* ght Starre of Beaury,on whoſe eye-lids fit © + 
DA thouſand Nymph-like and enamored Graces, * 
The Goddeſſes of Memory and Wit, WR 
Which in due order take their ſeuerall places, 
In whoſe deare boſome, ſweerdelicious Loue | 
) | +Layes downe his Quiuer, that he once did beare; 
| Since he that bleſſed Paradiſe did-prove, 
| | Forfooke his Mothers lap to ſport him there. 
Let others ſtriue to entertaine with words, 
My ſoule is of another temper made 
I hold ir vile that vulgar wit affords, 
# Deuouring Time my faith ſhall not inuade: 
Still let my prayſe bee honour'd thus by you, 
_ Be you moſt worthy, whiltT be moſt true. 


To Sir ANTHONY Cooke. 
SONNET, 64. | 
\ Power to grace theſe rude ynpoliſht Rimes, 
Which bur for you had ſlept in ſable Night, 
And come abroad now in theſe glorious Times, 
Can hardly brooke the purenefle of the Light, 
Bur fich you ſee their deſtiny is ſuch, | 
That in the World their fortune they muſt try, 
Perhaps the better ſhall abide the touch, 
Wearing your Name their Gracious Liuery, 
Yettheſe mine owne, I wrong not other, men, 
Nor traffique farther then this happy Clime, 
Nor filch from Portes, nor from PetrarchsPen, 
. Afault roo common in this latter rime, 
Diuine, Sir Pb/p, I avouch thy writ, 
I ani no Pick-purſe of anothers wit. 
FINIS, Dd 2 
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THE LEGEND O FROBERYT, 


© * Duke of Normandy. 
VW2 time ſoft night had filently begunne, 


To ſteale my minutes on the leng-liu'd dayes, 


The furious Doggepurſuing of the Sunne, 


(Whoſe noyſome breath addes feruour to his rayes) 


That to the Earth ſends many a ſad Diſcaſe : 
Which then inflam'd with his.intemp'rate fires, 
Her felfe in light habiliments arrires, 


When the raw morning newly but awake, | 

- Scarce With freſh beauty butniſhed her browes, 

Her ſelfe beholding in the genetall Lake, 

(To which ſhe payes herneuer-ceaſing Vowes,) 

With thenew day ms willingly ro rowze; 
Downe to faire T hawe: Iloftly rooke my way, 
Where he tilde winds continually doe play, 


Striving to fancy his chaſte breſt-ro moue, 
Whereas all pleaſures plentifully low, 
When him'along the wanton tyde doth ſhoue, 
And to keepe backe they eaſily doe blow, 

Still meet him comming, thinking him roo {low : 


He forcing waves to checke their hotimbrace, -; 


They fanning breath ypon his Cryſtall face. 
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Robert Dake of Normandy. 


Still forward ſallying from his baunteous ſoprce, ; 

| Along the ſhores lf niouſly oth firaine, > - | 
And oftentimes retreating in his.courſe, .....:. _. 
As to his Fountaine he would backe againe, .. . -. 

| Or turn'd to looke ypon his filuer traine;_ ....;_.. - 

[, Wirth coy regards the goodly ſoyle he greets, 

Till with faixe ſedway happily he meets. | 


Steering my Compaſle by the wandring ftreame, _.. 
Whoſe flight might reach me times ne're-turning houres, 
Delighred thus as in. a pretty dreame, Es. 


Where pleaſure who!ly had pofleſt wy pow'rs 3 : : , 5 
Yet looking backe on Londeys climing Towres,” -: _ - 
So Troy, thought I, her lately head did reare,,.-- 


Whoſe crazed ribs the ſyrrowing Plough doth tare. 


Weary, at length 2 Willow-tree I found, _. _. 

Which on the Banke of this great Torrent flood, 

Whoſe roox, with, rich grafle greatly did abound, 

(Forc'd by the moyſture of the {urging flood) 

Ordain'd it ſeem'd to ſport her Nympbiſh brood; 
Whoſe curled top deni'd-the Heauens great eye, 
To view the tocke it was maintained by. 


The Larke that owes obſeruance to the Sunne, 
Quauers her cleere notes in the quier Ayre, 
That on the Rivers murm'ring befe doth runne, 
And thepleas'd Heavens, the fayreſt linory ware, 
' The place ſuch pleaſure gently doth prepare ; _ 
The flowres.my ſent, the loud myraſte to ficepe, 
Each ſenſe.chus ſeated lulled mee aſlecpe. 
Wee] Dd 2 When 
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When in aDreameitſeemed ynto me, , | 
Triumphall Muficke fromthe floud aroſe, 
As when the Souerai agg embarg'd doe ſee, © 
And by faire London torhis pleaſure rowes,' © | 
Whoſe tender welcomerhe glad Citice ſhowes; 
The people ſwarming thicke vpon rhe ſhoares, 
And the curt'd water ouer-ſpred with Oares. 


A troope of Nymphes came ſuddenly on Land, 
Jn the full end of chis Triumphall ſound, © | 
And me incompaſt, taking hand in hand, 
Caſting themſelues about me in around, :W:i 
And ſo downe ſetthem on the cafie ground; 

Their fober eyes caſt with a modeſt grace, 

Vpon my {warth and melancholy face. * 


Next, twixt two Ladies came a goodly Knight, 
As newly brought from fome diftrefſefult place, 
To mee who ſcemed fomeright worthy wigbr, 
Though his attire were miſerable baſe, ' * 
Many deepe furrowes ii his manly face; | 
Andthoughcold age had froſted his foire haires, 


It rather fectmn'd with ſorrow then with yceres. 


 *%. > ca 


The one a Lady of aPrincely Port, H 
Leading this {ad Lord, ſcarcely that could ftand, F: 
The other fleering in <:{dainfull fort, Sc 
With ſcornefull geſtures drew him hy the hand, A 
Who lame and blind, yet bound wirthfmany a band D 
Which (perceived neerer asthey came) 
That this was Fortune, that more areas.” 

. | Wee ame 


Robert Dukegf Normandy. 
Fame{on the right hand inaRobeof Gold, 2 1»? . 
Whoſe traine olde Time obſequionſly.did beare;C - 
Whereon in rich Embraudry was<nroll'd, | . ' : 
The As of all the Worthies ceuer were, > : 7 
Which all might reade deptitited lively there, -- 
Set downe in-loftie well-compoſed Verſe, : 
Firſt, the great Deeds of Heraes toreberfe; :  :. 


On her faire breſtſhe two broad Tablets wore, - 
Of Criſtall ch* @ne, the, other-Ebony,-. 


Where were ingrauen all the names of yore, - Rn 


In the large Toombe of laſing Memory, | '-- 
Orthe blacke Booke of endlefle@bloquy ;- 


'The firſt with Pocts and with Conquerors pil'd;-'7 - 


That with aſc worldlings euery, where defilF d, 


And in her words appeared'(asa. wonder) 

Her preſent force and after-duripg.might, 

Which ſofcly puke, farre off-were, licard ro thunde: , 

Abour the World that quickly tooke her flight, 

And brought the moſt obſcugxelt. things ro light: -' 
That Rill che farther off, the greater ſtill, | 
Did ſound our good, or manite(t ourill. 


Fortune, as blinde as he whom ſhedid leade; 

Her fearure often changing in an howre, 
Fantaſtically carrying her head, 

Soo6ne would ſhe ſjnile, and ſuddenly would lowre, 


And with one breath, her words both ſweet and ſowre, 


Vpon her'foes ſhe amorouſly would glance, 
And on her followers coily looke a-skancc., 


Dd 4 : About 


About her necke in manner of a Chaine,. 
Torne Diadenis and broken Sceprers hangs * 
If any on her ſtedfaftly didieane; + 
Them to the ground dildainfully ſheNung 
And in this order as ſhe paſt along, »: 
Great bags of Told our of her boſorne drew,” 
Which roxh' vnworthieſt evermore —boats 


A duskie vaile which hid herfightleſſe eyes, 
Like Cloudes that cover our vncertaine liaes; 
Wherein were portrai'd direfull Tragedies, 
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Fooles wearing Crownes,& wiſemen clogs din Gyves, l 


All things how the piepoFrouſly cofitrives ; 
Thar as 4 Map her Regthcy diſcouers, 
In Camps, in Courts, "add inthe fatcof Loners. 


An eafie Banke rlcvre wo'this placethere was, 
A Seat faire Flora vs dito fit: _—_— 
Curiizg het haize-lockes inthis hquidGlaſle, 
Putting her richGemmes andattirings on, 
Fitter then this about v5 there was none ; 
Here ſet they downe that poore diſtreſſed man, 
And in this fort proud] Fottune thus began. 


Behold this Duke of Normently, quoth ſhe, 
The Heire of Plats, Conqu? rour of this Te, 
Appealing to be zuſtifi'd bythee, 

(Whoſe Tragediethis Poet miſt compile) 
He of all other that Tholdwwot vile, 


His Birth being mark'd with wy vnlucky brond, 


For whom T1 ſee thou corhj'lt poor 'd to VERA: 


W hat 


On 
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Robert Duke of Normandy. 


What art thou buta tumor of the mind, ' 
Abubble blowne vp with deceirfull breath,” 
Which neuer yet exaftly werr defi d, ' 
In whom-no wiſeman e're repoſed faith,'® Th we 
Speaking of few well; vntill after death, Py 
That from looſe humour haſt thy timelefſe Birth, - | 
Vnknowne to Heaven, and leffe efteem'd on Earth ? 


Firſt in opinion had'ſt thou thy Creation, 

One whom thou ſtill d6oft feruilly.attend, - 

Like whom thou long retain'ſt not any faſhion, 

But with the World, vncertainly dooſt wend, 

Which as a Pofte doth vp and downe thee ſend; ; 
Without prophane tongues thou cold ncuer riſe, 
Nor be vpholden, were it not with lies. 


In euery corner prying like a Thiefe, 
And through each cranny ſubrilly dooſt creepe, 
Apr to report, and eafie of beleefe: 
What 's he whoſe connfell rhou did'ft euer keepe, 
That into Cloſes ſawcily dar'ft peepe ? 
Telling for truth, what thou canſt bavſuppoſe, 
And that diyulging, thou ſhould'ft nor diſcloſe.- 


{With extreme toyle and labour thou art ſought, 


| hat 


The way is dangerleadeth to thy Cell, 
Onely with bloud'thy fauour muſt be bought, 
And who would hate thee, fetcherh thee from Hell, 


{Where thou impal'd with fire and ſword dooft dwell 


And when thou art in all this perill-found, 
What arr thou only bur a tinkling ſound? 6 
; Oy Suc! 


| .. -- The Legend of T3, 
Such as the World holds (ofalother) baſe, © + 
And of thereſt reprochfully dothſeorne, -|. 
Thar amongſt men ſx inthe fſeruil place, 


Theſe be the creatures which-thou dooſt/ſubotne, | 
Thoſe wait on fame, whoſe yyeeds be necrely worne : 
Yet.theſe poore wretches-came not vnto th & 


'Valefſe preferr'd and dignified by nice. 
Thy Trumpe ſuch men ſuppoſed to:4duance, 


Is bur as thoſe fantaſtically deeme,', ' i | 
Whom folly, youth, or yanity intrance, I 
Onely to ſound ſufficing but ro ſeeme, my V 
(Which the wiſe ſorta dotage but efteeme;): St 
And with thistoy the humorovs abuſing, "Y 

Their wilfull error; and thy faultexcufing, 

- Except in perill thou dooſt not appeare, _ | 

And yet nor then; but with entreates and wooing, Pr 
Flying oft-rtimes when thou art vefy neere, | 7 Ml 
At handdimipiſht and augmented going, 7 
On ſlighteſt things the greateſt coſt beſtowing, h 
Se 


In promiſing/their loſſes to repaire, 
V'Vhen the performance is but onely Ayre, 


On balefull Hearſes as the ficteſt grounds, 

(V Vritten with bloud) thy ſad Memorials lye, 

VVhoſe Letters arcimmedicable wounds, 

One]y fit obic&s for the weeping eye, 

And from the duſt thou worth doſt onely,try; 
And what ſometime thou falfly didfi depraue, 
Thou dooſt acknowledge onely inthe Graue, - //* * 


_”_ 
Robert Duk#of Normanay. 
The mighty Orbe'is witneſſe of my power, 
And how I raigne with the eternall fates, 
VVith whom LIfit in counſell cuery houre, 
On th'alterations of all times and fate, . : | 
Them ſetting downe'their changes and their dates, 
In fore-appointing euery thing to come, ? 
Vnorill the great and vniuerſall doome. 


| The Starres to me an everlaſting booke, 
In that cternall regiſter the skie, 
VVhoſe mightie volumes I doe ouer-looke, 
Still turning ore the leaues of deſtinie; 
VVhich man, I to inuiolate denie, 
And his fraile will imperiouſly controle, 
By ſuch ſtrong clauſes as I there enrole, 
Predeſtination giving mea being, | 
Whole depth mans wit could never throvghly ſound, 


\ FHnto thoſe ſecrets have T onely ſeene, 


VVherein wiſe Reaſon doth her ſelfe confound, 


Searching where doubts doe moreand more abound;. | 


Where facred rexts vnlocke the way to mee, 
To lighten thoſe that will my glorie ſee. 


{What names old Poets to their gods did giue, 
Were onely figures to expreſſe my might, 
o ſhew the vertues that in me doe liue, 
nd my great power in this all-mouing wight, 
ndall their Altars vnto me were dight; 
Which alterations euermorec did bring 
$ Matter whereon continually they ſing. 


- Still 


. The Legend of + 
Still moſt yncercaine, varying in my courſe, 
Yer in all changes aymeon certaine end, 
Croſſing mans fore..calt (be tay kgow my force) 
Still foe to none, to none a perfect friend, | 
To him leaſt thought of, ſooneſt I doe ſend ; 

That all ſhould finde I worthily beſtow, 

Nor reaſon vrg'd, but that I hold it fo. 


a | Wy "Wm a me 


Forth of my lap I powre abundant blifle, |, 
All good proceeds from my all-giuing hand, $ 
By me, man happie, or vnhappie is, C 
For whom I ſticke, or whom I doe withſtand, BF 
And it is I am friendſhips onely band; Y 

And vpon which;all greedily take hold, 

Which being broke, loue ſyddenly '(growes cold. . 
Pawſing,ſhe frownes, when ſuddenly withall, Tl 
A fearefull noiſe ariſeth from the flood,  __ Ar 
As when a tempeſt furiouſly doth fall, / .. Cl 
Within the: thicke waſte of ſome ancient wood, In 
That in amazementrt.cuery mortall Rood); | An 


As though her words ſuch powerfulneſle did beare, 
That cuery thing hex menaces did-feare. 


When fame yet ſmiling, mildlythus replies, 
Alas,quoth ſhe,wharlabour thou hat loſt, 
What wond'roug miſts thou caſtſt before.our eyes? Wh 
Yer will the gaine not counteruaile the coſt; - , Fro! 
What would'itzhou ſay,if thou hadiſt cauſe co boalt, Wh 
Which ſetr ſtthy ſtate forth in ſuch wond'rous ſort, C 
Which bur thy (elfe, none cuer could report? _ 'V 


Robert Duke of Normandy. 
Athing conſtrained onely by cuent, 
Breeding in ſome a'tranfirory terror, 


And what men will,chat comes by accident, 
And onely named to excuſe this error, 


What then is fortune ? or who doth prefer her ? * 


Or who to thee ſo fooliſh'is to leane, 


Which weake tradition onely doth maintaine? 


Atoy whereon the doting world doth dreame, 
Soothed by that vncertaine obſeruation 
Ofall atrempts, that being the extreme, 
| Faſtnerh thereby on weake imagination : 
Yer notwithſtanding all this ry mg 
Vnto thy ſelfe art incidently loathing, 


Moſt whe thou wouldſt be,thouart rightly nothing. 


That ſlightly by infinuating thus, 
EL And vnder fo allowable prerence, 
4 Cloſely encroacheſt on mans Genims, 
In good and euill taking reſidence, 
And having gor ſome ſmall preeminence, 
are, | Vato thy ſelfe a being that wouldſ frame, 
Find'ſt in concluſion onely bur a name. 


[Thoſe ignorant which made a god of nature, 
And natures God diuinely neuer knew, 
> FJWherethoſeto Fortune did dire a ftatue, 
__FFromwhom thy worſhip ignorantly grew, 
ft, {Which being adored fooliſhly by few, 


ſort, | Grounded thy looſer and vncerraine lawes, 
. Vpon ſo weake and indigent a cauſe. 
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Firſt, ſloth did bearethee in her ſleepy Cell, 
And thee with caſe diſhonourably fed, 
Deliv'ring thee-with Cowardice to dwell, 
Which with baſe thoughts continually thee bred, 
By ſuperſtition idely being led : 

Alewd impoſture after did thee make, 

Whom for a goddeſle fooles doe oncly take. 


And as thy followers, nothing doo forecaſt, 
And as thou art improuident, as light, 
And this the chiecfeſt property thou haſt, 
That againſt vertue thou bend all thy might, 
With whom thou wageſt a continuall fight; 

The yeelding ſpirit in fetters thou dooſt binde, 


But weake andſlauiſhto the conſtant minde, 


Such is thy froward and malignant kinde, 
That thou dooſt all things croſlely in deſpight, 
Thou art inamor'd of the barb'rous hinde, 
Whom thou doſt make thy onely fauorite, 
None but the baſe in baſcnefle doe delight; 
For wert thou heauenly, thou in loue would'ſt bee 
With that which accreſt doth reſemble thee. 


But I alone the Herau}d amof Heauen, 
Whoſe ſpacious kingdome firetcheth far and wide 
To euery coaſt, as ſwift as lightning driuen, 

_ Andonthe Sun. beames gloriouſly I ride, 

Now mount I vp, now downe againe I flide; 

I regiſter the worlds eternall houres, 

Thar know the hid will of th'immoxtall pow'rs. 


Robert Dake of Normandy. 
Men to the Rarres (me guiding them) doe eclime 
That all dimenſions perteRly expreſle, 

And1I alone the'vanquiſher of rinie, 

Bearing that ſweet tharcures deachs birterneſſe, 


That doe all labour plenriſully bleſſe; New at 


Thar all abſtruſeprofundicies impart, i327] 
Leadivg'manthroughthe tedious waies viof ow 'T 


My palace placed betwixt earth and skies, 
Which many a Tower ambiriouſly vp-beares, 
Whereof the windowes are-compos'd of eyes, 
The walls as ftrongly edifi'd of cares, 
Where every thing in heauen and earthappeares, 
Nothing ſo ſoftly whiſp'red in the round, 
Bur through my palacepreſently doth ſound, 


nd ynder foote floor'd all about with Drummes, 
The cafters Trumpets admirably cleere, 
Sounding aloud each name that thither comes, 
The crannies tongues, and talking cuery where, 
d all things paſt doc in remembrance beare; : 
ec || The doores vnlock with cuery lictle breath, 
And open wide with eucry word man faith. 


nd throughout hing with armes and conquer'd ſpoils, 
he poſts w *hercofthe goodly roofe doth ftand, 
re Pillars grauen with Herculean toyles, 
archieu'ments greatof many a warlike hand; 
oth in the chriſten'dandin heathen land ; 
Done by thoſe Nobles that are moſt renown'd, 


* |, Which there by me immortally are crown'd, 
{ Herein 


I 
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Hence in the bodies likenefſe whilſt ir lives, - :. 
Appeare the thoughts proceeding from the minde, 
To which the place a glorious habite giues, 
When ynto me they freely are m5) 


. To bepreſeru'd there,by my power refin'd, 


That when the body by pale death doth periſh, 


Then-doth this place the minds true Image cheriſh, 


My beauty neuer fades, but as new borne, 
As yeeres increaſe, {o ever waxing yong, 
My ſtrength is not diminiſhed, nor worne, | 
What weakneth all things, makes me onely irong, 
Nor am I ſubie&vmeo worldly wrong, 

The rape of time I carelefly defie, 

Nor am I aw'd. by all his tyranny. 


The brow of heauen my monuments containe, 

And is the mi pheyregitter of Fame, 

Which there in fiery charaQers remaine, 

The gorgeous fieling of th'immorrall frame, 

The Conttellations publiſhing my name, 
Where my memorials evermore abide, 


In thoſepure bodies highly glorifi'd, 


Fame having ended, Fortune next began 

Further to vrge what ſhe before had ſaid, 

When loe (quoth ſhe) Duke Robert is the man, 

Which asgmypris'ner, In bonds doe leade, . 

For whom thou com't againſt me heere to pleade, 
Whom TI alone deprived ofhis Crowne. _. 
Who can raiſc him that Fortune will haue downe ? 


| 


Robert Duke of Normandy, 

A fitrer inſtance (Fame replying) none 

Then is Duke Robert, Fortune doe thy worſt, 

Greater on man thy might was neyer ſhowne, 

Doing to him what euer Fortune durſt 3. 

And fince thy turne allotred is the firft, _ | 
Proceed, ſee which the Norman Duke ſhall haue, 
VVhether that Fame, or Fortune and the graue, / 


Quoth Fortune then, I found th'ynſtedfaſt tare, 

VV hoſe lucklefſe working limited his fare 

That mark'd his ſad natiuitie with warre, 

And brothers moſt ynnarurall debate 

Publique ſedition and with priuate hate, 

And on thar good his father him begunne; 
Grounded the wracke and downefall of this ſonne. 


V Vhat bounteous nature frankly did beſtow, 
In him that her beſt ſtrained her to trie, 


' Thereby himſelfe I made him overthrow; 


Aboue you both ſo powerfull am 1, 

His breſt to all ſo openly did lie, 
Tudg'd from his faſhion differing ſo farre, 
For peace too milde, too mercifull for warre, 


And yet the courage that he did inherie, 
And from the greatnefle of his bloud did take, 
Though ſhrowded in ſo peaceable a ſpirit, 
V'Vhen now his wrong ſo roughly did awake, 


. | Forthwith ſuch furie violently brake, - 


As madethe world impartially to ſee, 


All humane ations managed by mee. 
- Ee That 
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That till reuenge was wholly him bereft, - 
Oppos'd againſt ſo abſolute a power, 
For him toleane on nothing being left, ' © 
When danger moft him threatned to deuoure, 
Vnto the perigd of the vemoſt houre; | 

Him flatt'ring ſtil with promiſe of my loue, 

Did make him all extremitie to proue, 


That whil(t his father with the Norman ſword, 
On fruitfull E-gland proſp'rous entrance made, 
I caſt the proie& that this youthfull Lord 
In the meane time ſhould Nermanay inuade ; 
And with as oem + 0ry way a blade, 
Him lpedtyide (conftanely by this) 
To make his owne yet doubrfull to be his. 


That Robert daily in'diſgrace might runne, 
As ſtill the Conqueror towards his end did grow, 
Who well in yeeres thus vexed by his ſonne, 
(Which now his will ſo openly did ſhow; ) 
His tate deviſed wiſely to beſtow, 
For his owne ſafetic, that his dayes to cloſe, 
He might himſclte more quietly repoſe. 


And that leſt time might coole his weakned blood, 

This lucklefſe watre by lingring I ſuppli'd, 

That whilit Duke Robert juſtly cenſured Rood 

Vnder theweight of his vanaturall pride ; 

In heate of all, this Conqueror Filkiam dy'd, 
Setting yong Rufws on th'ynrightfull throne, 
Leauing his eldeſt truggling for his owne, 


Which 


Thich 


P 


Robert Duke of Normandy. 


Which in ſmall time-ſo many miſchiefes bred, 
As ſundry plagees on Willems of-ſpring Gar: 
Attaining to ſo violent a head, 
Which policie not after could prevent; . | 
When to deſtruRion all things head-long went, 
And in the end,as conſummating all, 
Was Robert's irrecoverable fall. 


V.Vhen none could proſp'rous Normandy diſſwade,: 
From ſending Enſignes to the Engliſh field,  -: - 


Brother oppos'd the brother to inuade, 


Sword againſt ſword, ſhield menaced to ſhield, 
Whoſe equall worth to other ſcorne to yeeld;'. - 
One armet afront the others furious ſtroke, 7 
Scepter with Scepter violently broke. : 


Theſe ſundry foiles, in both of which was ſowne, 

(By ſo approu'dand fortunate ahand) 

That ſeed co both might proſp'rouſly haue dn 

By their conioyning in a mutuall band ; 

Now when theſe Princes oppofite-doe and, 4* 
What them ſhould foſter greater wounds then lene, —— 
Then the proud'ſt pow r that Zarope could hauc ſent. 


Hauing my ſelfe wonne //illiam ins his life, 
This conquered Realme to Ref that did give, 
Gerting by ſtrength 'whar he did leaue in ftrife, 
Thoſe to mole that after him ſhoyld-hue; 
By this aduantage cunningly Idriue, 

Taffli&this ifſue with a genetall ill, 

Yer the extreme in Robert ro fulfill, 

Ee 3 
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As when ſtout Ode (that with [iam held) 

Daily prick't forward by proud Leufravcks ſpight, 

Boch powerfull Prelates rigorouſly compel'd, 

Rufus to leaue aberting Roberts right, 

Drawing both Afortaines and Mongemeries might, 
Mangling the Ile with many a grievous ſcarce, 
Scarcely yet cured of the former warre. 


That being ſct in ſo dire&a way, 
Strong friends at hand his enterprize to backe, 
Readie before him when his entrance lay, 
Of all ſuppli'd that he did lately lacke, 
Him I perſwade che remedie to flacke, 
Stopping the courſe which he did lately runne, 
All ro yadoe that he had cuer done. 


Thus did1 ftirre vp that vnkindly rage, - 
That did fo farre preuaile vpon his blood, 
And aty pleaſure did againe afſwage, 


When now this heate in ftead might him haue flood; 


Fhus with his humor altred Fmy mood, 
That firſt by Armes his vigor he might lofe, 


Which then laid downe, gane ſtrength ynto his foes. 


Thar by concluding this vntimely peace, 
I might thereby alingring warre begin, 
That whil rheſe'tumults did a little ceaſe, 
Craft more aduantage cunningly might win: 
Thus ler Irreaſon ſecretlyin, 

Giving deceitfull Policie the key, 

To the faire cloſet where his counſels lay. 


Thus 


_ wa 


Thus reconciling outwardly a friend, 

I drew an inward and a dangerous fae, 
Thar all his wit ambiriouſly did bend, 
To cloath his treaſons in a vertuous ſhow ; 
Which were contriu'd,ſo currently to goe, 


Robert Duke of Normandy. 


That ſecret malice ftrengtbned more and more, 
Lally, ſhould proue more dangerous then before. 
ho 


And now, poore Fame, my power to thee addreſt, 
And thee mine onely inſtrumenc I made, 

That whil'ft theſe brothers at this paſſe doe reſt, 
Himto the warres I wonne thee to perſwade, 
Wirth thoſe that now were going to inuade, 


With great Duke Godfrey preſſing forth his bands, 
From Pagans power t'regaine the Holy lands, 


His youthfull humor finely thus I feed, | 
The meane moſt fit to draw him forth abroad, 
When now at home his preſence moſt ſhould neede, 
In forraine lands to faſten his aboad, 

Him in this order onely I beſtow'd ; 


That liam dying, Robert beipg gone, 
Henry might {eate him on his brothers throne. 


So ſweet the ſounds of theſe aduent'rous armes, 
And every ſenſe fo ftrongly they did binde, 
That be had then no feeling of his harmes, 

So farre away tranſported is his minde, . 


Declaring well the greatnefle of his kinde; 


That him ſo high and forcibly did beare, 
As when moſt cauſc,he leaſt his il1 did feare. 
KEE 3 Him 
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Him having throwne into eternall chrall, 
Wiſcly fore-caſting how the ſame ſhould bee, 
When euery thing made fit ynto his fall, 
Which none could hinder, though the moſt fore-ſee, 
For which I made an inftrument of thee : 

For where deftruQion ſadly I pretend, 

Miſchiefe like lines, all to their center bend, 


He gone,and #4/;am yeelded vp the breath, 
The yonger H, _ couetous of raigne, 
Offced ſo fairely by his brothers death, 


2. Whilſt Robert doth in Paleftine remaine, 
=: And now a Kingdome eafily might gaine ; 


What by his power and ſcience to perſwade, 
Himſelfc a Monarch abſolutely made, 


Whilſt this great Duke imbraced is by thee, 
Which thou as thine do'ſt abſolutely claime, 
Finding meere ſhadowes onely miſſing mee, 
And jdle Caſtles in the ayre doth frame; 
Loe,ſfuch a mightie Monarchefle is Fame, 
That what ſhe giues,ſo eafie is to beare, 
As none therefore needs violence to feare, 


Vatill returning from thoſe holy warres, 

So highly honor'd with the Pagans flight, 

From forraine battels vnto ciui!l iarres, 

And getting others for his owne to fight, 

Inforc'd to vſe the vemoP . f his might; 
VVith that rich ſword in Pagan bloud imbru'd, 
imſelfe to ſaue by his owne friends purſu'd. 
EFT VVhen 
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Then 


Robert Duke of Normandy. 
VVhen wanting ſummes, the ſinewes of his force, 
Which his great caurage quickly comes to find, 
Euen in the high ſpeed of his forward courſe, 
So skilfully Imannaged his mind, - 
That I a way out readily did find; | 

To his deſtruction, Henry to ſupply, 

His furure ſafetic happily ro buy, 


Him by all wayes to amitic to winne, 

Not fully yet eſtabliſh'd as he would, 

Hau: ig thus farre already gotten in, 

Setting himſelfe ſubſtantially to hold, 

By the franke offers of bewitching Gold ; 
The yeerely tribute from his Crowne to riſe, 
Which might all former injuries ſuffice, 


Which entertain'd by confident beliefe, 
By which to paſle his purpoſes were brought, 
Not yet ſuſpicious of this ſecret Thiete, 
By which he ſoone and cunningly was caught ; 
Of which the leaſt when Princely Robert thought, 
Euen in a moment did annoy him more, 
Then all their power could cuer doe before. 


Which to this great Lord viterly ynknowne, 
Not vnderſtanding, eaſly could not flye, 
Into his way that ſubtilly was rhrowne, 
VVhich to auoide, Duke Robert look'd too high : 
Into goodfninds fraud doth the ſooneſt prie ; 
VVhoſlepliant nature I ſecurely choſe, 
To worke what forme it pleas'd me to diſpoſe, 
| Ee 4 ; This 
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This fata]l Tribute cutting off the claime, 
A lawfull Prince to Englands Empire laid, 
His former right doth altogether maime, 
As they agreed yeerely to be paid; 
Thereon relying after being ſaid, 
As from a Founraine, plenteouſly did ſpring 
The efficient cauſe of Roberts ruining. 


When is his friends ſo well to him that meant, 

And for this day did wholly them prepare, ' 

Seeing him thus their purpoſe topreuent, 

And how thereby 't was like with him to fare; 

How vpon Hezry bended all their care, 
Giving!their power, theirpeace with him to make, 
Gath'red at firſt the Norman partto take. 


AndI by whom yetevery thing had beene, 
Since Norman Wilkiam Conqueſt heere begunne, 
To ſhew my ſclfethe Worlds Imperious Queene, 
Durc& my courſe againſt his eldeſt Sonne, * ' 
Things falling out diſaſtrouſly ro runne, * 
. On Englands part 'gainſt Normandy to ſtand, 
Conquer'd but lately by the Norman hand, | 


The Conqueſt #:[;am made vpon this Ile, 

When Norman bloud the Engliſhmen did tame, 

Thar natiue now enriched with her ſtile, * 

Turn'd with reuenge to captiuate the ſame, 

As backe deſcending whence it lately came, 

' As Norman power did Engl:/s thrall prouoke, 
Thar Norman neckes ſhould beare the Eng/zfs yoke 


y 
i 


For 


as 
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Robert Duke of Normangj. 
For which, being vp, and falne to open Armes: 
Such mortall hate berweene them daily growes, 
And preffing in where deadly perill ſwarmes, 
The angry Brothers dealing furious blowes, 
| Backe ro regaine what they before did loſe, 
Either co quit him of the others thrall, 
Either to riſe, or euermore to fall. 


Him on whom late in PaleFtine I ſmil'd, 

Return'd from Frarce now dreadfully I frowne, 

Being call'd home that chiefly is exil d, 

And 1n his Kingdome onely leaues his Crowne, 

Him in the Deluge of miſchance to drowne : 
Laſtly, himſclfe contemptfully doth loſe, 
Leauing his Realme:to his iniurious foes. 


hich home to England Pris 'ner doe him bring, 
eft as a ſpoyle and prey vnto his owne, - 

come her Captiue ſhould haue beeneher King ; 
uch was the lot ypon his Hfe was throwne, 

here he remaining in continuall mone, 
Preſcrib'd to one poore ſolitary place, 

Whoſe lawfull bounds the Ocean did embrace. 


Could humane knowledge comprehend my hate, 

Ir reaſon ſound the depth of things Diuine, 

he World amazed at Duke Roberts State, 

ight thinke no might ro be compar'd with mine, 
fndall the chances vnto me reſigne, | | 
In Roberts fall apparently to ſee, | 
Amongſtthe ftarres the ſrength thatreſts in _ : 
HR at 
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That Sword ypon him which reſumes ſuch pow's, | 
Yet is too weake to conſummate his dayes, 


Time, whoſe ſwift courſe doth euery thing deuoure, 


In his moſt need prolongs him with delayes, 
WhilRhe his Brothers tyranny obeyes, 2 
| Thatheinlife a thouſand deaths might die, 


In euery courſe ſo forcible am 1. 


And whilſt in ſuch extremity hee lyes, 
Depriu'd all comfort but the bleſſed Light, 
Yet 't was not this that could my rage ſuffice, 
But to abridge that, rob'd him of his ſight, 

| Toſute his dayes direRly with the night; 
That vato all men laſtly which ſhould be, 
Due to the wretched'ſt him deny'd by me. 


That Robert ſo ynfortunately blinde, 

No outward Obie& might diſperſe his care, 

The better to illuminate his minde, 

To ſec his ſorrowes throughly what they are, 

To doe ſo much vnto this Prince I dare, | 
That being depriu'd of that which was the chiefe, 
Might of the other amplific the griefe. 


And when bereauecd of his nightly reſt, 

With the remembrance of ſo hainous wrong, 

Faſtning ſo deeply on his penſiue breſt, 

His hearc the while that violently ſtung, 

Nature in him doth ſhew her ſelfe ſo ſtrong; .... 
Thar griefe, which many doth of life depriue,; . 

. Seemes to preſerue and keepe him till aliue, 


Him 


Cn COA Fa #4 oo 


Robert Duke of Normandy. 

Him I deni'd his Enemy to kill, Þ ke 
Nor by his owne hand wretchedly to dye, 
That life ynto him ſhould be lothſome till, 
And that death from him euermore ſhould flye, 
Making them both to him an Enemy ; | 

Willing to dye by life, him double killing, - 
 Vrged to live, twice dying he vnwilling. 


So many yeeres as he hath worne a Crowne, 
Fo many yeeres as he hath hop'd to riſe, 
So many yeeres vpon him did I frowne, 
So many yeeres helives without his eyes, 
So many yeeres in dying e're he dyes, 
So many yeeres ſhut vp in Priſon ſtrong, 
Though ſorrow make the ſhorteſt time ſeeme long. 


Thus ſway I in the courſe of earthly things, 
That time might worke him everlaſting ipight, 
To ſhew how I cantyrannize on Kings, 
Andin thefall of great Ones doe delight, 
In finite things my working infinite : 
All worldly changes at my will _— 
{de. 


For that in meall wonder is inclo 


At fortunes ſpeech amazed whilſt they ſtand, 

And Fame her ſ{clfe yet wondreth at his woe, 

When from Duke Rober: Fortune takes her hand, 

Whoſe miſery ſhe thus had let them know; 

When now to an{were her deſpightfull foe, 
Fame from deepe filence ſeeming to awake, 
Thus for her Client modeſtly belbike, 


Quoth 
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Quoth ſhe Returning from Renowned Rowe, 
Secing my ſelfe in Exrope to aduance, 
To winne her Princes to regaine the Tombe, 
Which had beene loſt by her miſgouernance, 
Calling to —_ Germany and France, 


(Aclength) perſwaded happily by mee, 
* From Pagaz hands faire Palfive to free, 


That holy Hermir, long that did bemone 
This their ſo great and euident a loſſe, 
Wirth famous Godfrey, forwards that was gone, 
Bearing the Banner of the bloudy Crofle, 
Now whilit in ſo faice forwardnefſe it was, 
And every eare attentive now did ſtand, 
To this great bus'neſle onely then in hand, 


Thither didall the Noble Spirits reſort, - 

Which I char time ſucceſlſcfully did bring, 

Allured by the confident report, 

(That from ſo great an Enterprize did fpring) 

T aduenture in ſo popular a thing ; | 
And no man deemed worthy to be mine, 
That was not forward in this great Defigne. 


Wherenow this Duke the Conqu'rors eldeſt Sonne, 

Which with his Birth-right Normandy did reſt, 

When of whar elſe bis Noble Father wonnc, 

His Brother Ruf Rrongly was poſleſt; | 

Which whilſt he ſtriverh from his hands to wreſt, 
This great attempt now glorioul]y broke forth, 


Which was by me diyulged through the aa b; 
I 
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| Robert Duke of Normandy. 

Which hauing got free entrance to his care 

Such entertainment happily did find, 

As no perſwafion ſuffreth to be there, 

From his high purpoſe co diuert hismind, 

And being lo religioufly inclin'd, 50; 
Woo'd with this offer ficly doth prepare 0 

Himſelfe to furniſh to this great affaire, F- 


That Kingdome he doth careleſly negle&, Vol 
His Brother Refws wrongfully doch keepe, 72 © 
And onely that doth canſtantly reſpeR, - 97 txt 

Where he once in his Sepulchre did _—_— 272960 
At whoſe deare death the very Rockes did weepe, - « | 
His Crowne of gold this Chriſtian Prince doth ſcorn, 
So much he lou'd Him that was crown'd with Thorne. 


The want that him did grieuouſly oppreſle, 

Of thoſe great ſummes in leuying powtr were ſpent, 
 Himſelfe againe of £»g/and to poſllefle | 
Much hindreth his religious inceor; 

Yer could not this his purpoſe ſo prevent 
Alchough awhile itſcent'd delay to make, 
Of that which he did braucly yndertake. 


Wherefore this Noble and High-ſpirited Lord: 
Whilſt now his bus'nefſe tandeth at this tay, 
 JAnd fince his State no better could afford, 

In gage to:Hemy, Normanay doth lay, 

| PFProviding firſt his Souldiers how to pay, | 
Rather himſelfe choſe Kingdomeleſle to leauc, 
Vhid} His Countries hopes then baſcly ro deceiue. 


 _ Andhis Victorious hand becomes the key, 
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To his viorious Enfigne came from farre, 
Th'in-Iled Red-ſhavkes roucht with no remorſe, - 
The light-foot 7ri/6 that with Datts doe warre, 
The Scot ſo much delighting in his Horſe, 
| The Engl» Archer of a Lions force, 7 
The valiant Norman moſt his troops among, 
With the brauc Britton wonderfully ſtrong. 
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Thoſe void of comfort in this colder Clime, 

To other Countries kindly he doth bring, - 

(And wiſely teach them to tedeeme the time, 

Whence their eternall memory mightſpring) 

| Vnto tharplace, whereas the heaverily King W 

- Their deare redemption happily began, = 
Living on Earth, which was both God and Man. 


Poore llanders which in the Oceans chaine, 
Toolong impriſond from the cheerefull day, 
Your Warlike Leader'brings you co the maine, 
Which to my Court doth ſhew the open way, 


Vatoſo high Aduentures that you beares, 
Glory to you, and honour to your Heires. 


And doth thereto ſo zealouſly proceed; 
As thoſe faire lockes his temples that adorne, + 
Vantill the great Jeruſalem were freed, | 
He made a Vow ſhould neucr more be ſhorne; 
Which ſince they fo religiouſly were worne, 

In euery eye did beautifie him more, 

Then did the Crowne of Normandy before. 


Robert Dake of Normandy. | 


| | | 
WhilR he ill on his vpcignt courſe doth hold, 
| As we the fequell briefly 


all relare, 

Bearing himſelfe (as worthily he could) 

And beſt became his Dignitie and State, 

Teaching how his thetnſelues ſhould moderate, * 
Not following life, ſo with his chance content, 
Nor flying Death: ſo truly Valiant. 


F 


So did he all his faculties beſtow, 


Thar euery thing exaRtly might be done, 


That due fore-(ight before the AR might goe, 
Others groſle errours happily to ſhunne, 

Wiſely to finiſh well that was begunne; 

TIuſtly direQed in the courſe of i things, 

By the ſtraight rule from ſound experience [prings. 


»$ 


Idle rgards of greatneſle that did ſcorne, 
arcleſſe of pompe, magnificent to bee, 


- + Phat manreputing ro be Noble borne, - 


Vhil 


ſhat was the moſt magnanimous and free; 


{n honour ſo impartiall was hee, 
Eſteeming Titles meritlefſe and nought, 
Vnleſfe with danger abſolutely bought. 


iving the Souldier comfortable words, 

nd oft imbalmes his well-receiued wound, 
Fo him that needed maintenance affords, 
Jo braue attempts encouraging the ſound, 
Feuer diſmaide in any vel fonnd ; 
His Tent a Seate of Tudgement to the grieu'd, 
And as a Court to thoſe ſhould be relieu'd. 
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So perfe was that rarifying fire, 
That did compoſe and reCtifie his mind, 
Vnto that place that raiſed his defire, 
Aboue the vſuall compaſle of his kind, 
And from the world ſocleerely him refin'd, 
As him did wholly conſecrate to glory: 
A ſubic& fit whereon to build a Story. 


Who in Ambaſſage to the Emperour ſent, 
Paſſing along through CMecedow and Thrace, 
Neuer did {leepe bur onely in his Tent, 
Till he reuiew'd that famous Gedfreys face, 
Nor till he came-vato thar hallow'd place, 

Ne're did repoſe his body in a Bed, © 

Such were the cares poſleſt his troubled head, 


O whiſtefore then, great Singer of thy dayes, 
Renowned Tſo in thy Noble Story, | 
Shouldft thou be tax'd as partiall in his prayſe, 
And yet ſo much ſhould'ſ& ſer forth others glory? 
Me thinkes for this thou ſhould'ſt be onely ſorry, 
That thou ſhoul'sſt leaue another to recite 


That which ſo much thou did'ſt negle&rto write, 


There was not found inall the Chriſtian Hoaſt, 
Any then he more forward to the Field, 

Nor their Battalions-could another boaſt _ . 
To beate hinfelfe more brauely with his Shield, 


So well his Armes this Noble Duke could weild, ] . 7 


As ſuch a one hee properly.ſhould bee, . ..... 
That Idid meane to,conſecrate to-mee, 
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| Robert Duke of Normandy. 
F Of ſoapproued and delib'rate force, FER 
Charging his Launce, or —— his blade; 

Whether on foote,or managing his horſe, 

| That open paſſage through the rankes he made, 

At all afſayes ſo happy to inuade, | 
That were he abſent in the charge ot chaſe, 
It was ſuppos'd the day did loſe the grace. 


In doubrfull fights where danger ſoon'ſt did fall, 
He would be preſent ever by his will, 
And where the Chriſtians for ſupplies did call; 
| Thither through perill Roberr preſſed ill, 
To helpe by valour,or relieue by skill 
To euery place ſo providently ſeeing, 
As power in him had abſolutely being. 


VVhen in the morne his Courſer he beſtrid, 

He ſcem'd compos'd effentially of fire, 

But from the field he euer drouping rid, 

As he were vanquiſh'd onely to retire, 

Neereſt his reft,the furth't from his deſire ; 
And in the ſpoiles his Souldiers ſhare the crownes; * 
They tich in gold, he onely rich in wounds. 


And when the faire Teruſalem was wonne, 
And King thereof they gladly him would make, 
| All ſoueraigne titles he ſo much doth ſhunne, 
{As he refus'd the charge on him to take, 
| One, the vaine world that clearely did forfake. 
So farre it was from his religious minde, | 
 Tomixethings yile with _— of heauenly kinde. 
F 


No 
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No triumph did his yiQtories adorne, 
Bur his high praiſe for finfull man tha dy'd, 
Nor other marke of yitorie is worne, 
Bur that red Crofſeto cell him erucifi'd, 
All other glories that himſelfe deni'd : 
A holy life fo willingly he leades, | 
Ja dealing almes, and bidding of his beades. 


Thus a poore Pilgrime he returnes againe, 
For glitt'ring armes in Palmers homely gray, 
Leauing his Lords to leade his warlike traine, 
Whilſt be alone comes ſadly on the way, 
Dealing abroad his lately purchas'd pray ; 
A Hermits ſtaffe his carefull hand doth hold, 
That with a Launce his heathen foe controld, 


But now to end this long continued ftrife, 
Henceforth thy malice takes no further place, 
The hate thou bar ſt him ended with his life, 
By thee his ſpirit can ſuffer no diſgrace ; 
Now in mine armes his yertues I embrace : 
His bodie thine, his crofles witnefle bee, 
Bur mine his minde,that from thy power is free. 


Thou gau'ſt yp rule when he gave vp his breath, 


And where thou end'ſt,cuen there did I begin, 
Thy ſtrength was buried in his timeleſſe death, 
When as thy Conquerour laſtly came I in, 
That all thou gor'ſt from thee againe djd win; #; 
To whom thy right thou wholly did'ſ refigne, f 
And made thy glory abſolutely mine. 
0 
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To the baſe world,then Fortune, get thee backe; 
The ſame with drerie Tragediesrofill,, + OF, 
There by thy power bring all chings vaco wracke, 
And on weake mortals only worke thy will ; 
And fince ſo much thou do'ſt delight in ill, SIO 
Heare his complaint,who wanting eyes to ſee, 
May giue thee fight, which art as blinde as hee, 


At her great words amazed whilſt they ſtand, 
The Prince which look'd moſt fearefully and grim, 
Bearing his eyes in his difſtreſſefull hand, 


'- Whoſe places ſtood with blood ynto the brim, 


As in great anguiſh ſhaking euery lim; 
After deepe ſighes and lamentable throwes, 
Thus to the world disburthened his woes, 


Saith he, Farewell lights,that are now pur out, 
And where they were,is buried all my ioy, 
With endlefle darkenefſe compaſſed about, 
Which tyranny did wilfully deſtroy, 
To breed my more perpetuall annoy, 
That cuen that ſenſe I onely might forgoe, 
| That could alone giue comfort to niy woe. 


You which beheld faire PaleFine reftor'd, 
And from prophane hands of the Pagans freed, 
The Sepulchre of that moſt gracious Lord, «- 
And ſeen the Mount where his deare wounds did bleed; 
That with the fights my zealous ſoule did feed ;" 
Sith from your funRions night doth you difſeuer, 
Sechude me now from worldly ioyes for cucr, ., 
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They ſaw. no.Sunne, nor did they view the day, 
Except candle, they beheld no light, 

Strong walles before thoſe bleſſings kept away, 


Whar could befear'd? they could not hint the night, 


For then teares wholly hindred them of fight, 
O then from whence ſhould Henries hate ariſe, 
Though I ſaw nothing that T ſhould haue cies? 


The wretched'ſt thing,the moſt deſpiſed'ſt beaſt, 
Enioyes that ſenſc as generally as wee, 
The very Gnat,or what than thac is leaſt, 
Of fight by nature kindly is made free, 
What thing hath mouth to feed, but eyes to ſee ? 
O that a tyrant then ſhould me depraue 
' Ofthat which elke all liuing creatures have! - 


VVhillt yer the light did mitigate my mane, 
Teares found a meane to ſound my ſorrowes deepe, 
But now ay me,that comfort being gone, 

By wanting eyes wherewith Ierſt did weepe, 

- My cares alone concealed Imuſt keepe, 

O God, that blindnefſe.darkniog all delight, 
Should aboue all things giue my ſorrow fight, 


VVhere ſometime ſtood the beauties of this face, 
Thoſe lampes once lighted as the Veſtall flame, 
Is now a dungeon, a diftrefſed place, 

A harbour fit for infamie and ſhame, 

Which but with horrour none can ſcarſely name ; 
Out of whoſe datrke grates miſerie and gricfe, 
$tarued for vengeance,daily beg relicfe. 


Robert Dake of Normandy. 


{| The day abhorres me,and me ſtill-doth flic, 

{| Night Ctill me followes, yetroo long doth ſlay, 
This neuer comes, though it be cuer nie, | 

And this in comming vaniſheth away, . 

What now me booteth eythernighrorday; * 
All's one,ftill day,or be it euernjght, 
Sith one to. me the darkenefle and the light. 


/ 


You wherewith once my comforts T did view, T5708. 
Th' all-couering heauen and glovie thatir beares,: 15::5 2-4. 
No more that fight ſhall e're be ſeene-of you, [22G 
That bleſſed Sunne that euery mortall cheares, »*/ *'.7 1 
No more to me for euer now appeares'; touverd 
- Betake your ſelues vnto your darkſome Cell, --- 


And bid the world eternally farewell. 


His ſpeech thus ending, Fortune diſcontent, ' 
urning her ſclfe as ſhe away would flie, 
laying with babes and fooles incontment, 


$neuer touch'd with humane miſerie, {501 41 454 
what ſhe was her ſelfe to verifie ; Liu o24tT 
And ſtraight forgetting what ſhe had to tell, '':/':1. 


To other ipeech and girliſh laughter fell. 


hen gracefull Fame conueying thence: her charge, 
ith all thoſe troupes thar did co her-reſort, 

ue methis booke, wherein was writat large, 
islife ſet out in admirable ſort, +! bl 
"amaze the world with this ſo true report 7 :: | 

But Fortune angry with her foe therefore, -::; {'- 
Gauec me this gift, that Tſhould Gill be poore, 
FINIS, 
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J F yeta Muſe there agile remaine, 

That is by rruth fo diligently taught, 

As euer hating wantonlyrno faine, 

Declareth bur what modeſtic ſhe ou oht, 

If this be ſuch-which Ifo long have ſought 
I craue by her my life may be reveal'd, ' 
By —_— oblivion eauioully conceal 4, 


7 


oh if ſuch fine I might hope to finde, 

Here in this warld yet once ro liue agen, 

As Tyet laſtly might exprefle my minde, 

By the endeuour of a powerfull pen, 

In allmy ſorrowes happy were] then; 
- Three hundretdh yecres by all men over-paſt, 
yung one Oy ro ____ me at laſt. 

O you oli him fo mo ele&, 

WhomT intreate to- profecute my ſtorie, 

Ladiemoſt deare, moſt worrthie all reſpec, 

The worlds beſtiewell;and your ſexes joete, 

It ſhall ſuffice me,be /dea ſorrie, 'i' + ! 

; Reading my Legend ſadly inhis verſe, 
Which now alone ul} lorme me ies a herſe, 
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4 | __ Cluilds, 

Be you the patterne by whoſe perfeR view, 
Like your faire ſelfe he wiſely may me make, 
For ſure aliue none fitter is then you, 

Whoſe forme vnſpotted Chaſtitie may take, 

Be you propitious, for whoſe onely ſake, 
For me I know hee'le gladly doe his beſt, 
So you and I may equally be bleſt, 


Bright Roſamond, ſo highly that is grac'd, - 
Inrolled in the Regiſter of Fame, . 
That in our Sainted Kalender is plac'd, 
By him who (trives to ſtellifie her name 
Yet will the modeſt ſay ſhe was to blame, 
Though full of ate, and pleafing be his rime, 
Yet cait his $kill not expiate her crime. 


The wife of Sbore winnes genergll applauſe, 
Finding a Pen laborious in her prayſe, 
Elſtredreuiu'd to plead her pittied cauſe, 
Afcer the enuie of ſo many dayes, 
Happy 's the mantheir glories high'ſt can rayſe; 
Thus the looſe Wanton liked is of many, 
Vice ſhall find friends, but Vertue ſeldome any. | 


To vaunt of my Nobilitie were vaine, 
Which were, I know, not betr'red by the beſt, 
Nor ſhould beſeeme an honourable ftraine, 
And me a Mayden fits not of thereſt, 
Nor worldly Titles fondly will ſuggeſt; 

A vertuous life I meane to boaſt alone, | 

Our Birth, our Syres, our Yertues be our owne, 

Ff 4 "Tis 
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' *Tis fhame to fetch our long deſcent from Kings, 
If from the gods derived thou ſhould'ſit bee : 
| Theolde Atchieuements of thoſe wondrous things, 
| Which thouthy ſelfe then liuedſt nor to ſee, 
 Whar be their Acts materiall ynto thee ? 
Stayning that bloud, and honour that was theirs, 
Which could not leaue their vertues to their Heires. 


Heau'n powr'd downe more abundance on my Birth, 
| Then ic before had vſually beftow'd, X 
And was in me ſo bountifull to Eatth, 
As though the fulnefſe meaning to haue fhow'd, 
On meit ſo immeaſutably low'd, _ © 
Thar ſuch a ſhape with ſuch-a ſpirit inſpir'd, 
Did of the-wiſeſt make me moſt defir'd. - 


Vpon my brow ſate beauty in her pride, 

Vitothe World as miniſtring het Law, 

Aud vnto all ſuch riches did divide, 

As vato her all generally did draw ; 

And yet mine eye did keepe them ſoin awe, 
As that which onely could true vertues meaſure, 
Ordain'd by Nature to preſeruc her treaſure, 


My carri'ge ſuch as mightcontent the wiſe, 
My (peect ſuch comely decencie retaine, 
As of the yonger was not deem'd preciſe, 
Nor of the aged was accounted vaine;. 
So well inſtructed to obferne the meane, 
So well compa, and native was each good, 
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That did co-here with temper of my bloud. 


$ " 


Nature 


Lure 
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| Nature in me did ſuch perfeRions vary, 


As that the leaſt allow d nor of compare, 
And yet ſo well did teach me them to carry, 
That then themſelues did make them ſeeme more rare, 
As in my portion ſuffring none to ſhare, 
In her faire | by placing me ſo high, 
That there ſhould fit the Darling of thESkie. 


When Fame began by beauty firſt to blaze, 
That ſoone became too laviſh of the ſame, 
Hauing her Trumpet laden with my praiſe, 
That euery place was filled withmy name, 
For which report thou roo much wert to blame ; 
Bur vnto thee is beauty ſubie& till, 
Which I may fay is cauſer of our ill. 


This icalous Monſter had a thouſand eyes, 
Her ayry body harh as many wings, 
Now about Earth, now vp to Heauen ſhe flyes, 
And here and there with euery breath ſhe flings, 
Eu'n from the deepe her meſſages ſhe brings, 
Nothing ſo ſecret but to her appeareth, 
As apt to credit euery thing ſhe heareth. 


 JandPrinces eares as open to reporr, 


As skill in blazing beauty to a King, 
Subie& vnto the Cenſor of the Court; ' 
From whence Fame carries, thither ſhe doth bring, 
And which ſocuer, ſhe doth loudly ring, 
: hither, ah me, vnhappily ſhe brought, 
Where I my bane mlbenmercly caught. " 
\ | There 
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There ſtood my beautic boldly for the prize, 


Where the moſt cleere and perfe&t judgements bee, 


And of the ſame the moſt iudiciall eyes, 

Did giue the goale impartially co mee ; 

So did I ſtand vnparaleld and free, 
Andlike a Comet in the Eucning Skie, 
Strooke with amazement euery wondring eye. 


This't was poſleſt the breſt of Princely ob», 
This on his heart-ftrings endlefſe Muficke made, 
This wholly wonne him ynto it alone, 
And fully did his faculties inuade, 
From which not reaſon euer could diſſwade; 
This taught his eyes their due attendance ſtill, 


Holding the reynes which rul'd his Princely will. 


When yet my Father fortunate in Court, 

And by his Bloud rank'd equall with the beſt, 

Hauing his quicke care toycht with this report, 

Which yettlic newes but hardly could diſgeſt, 

And on my youth his onely care did reſt; 
Strarghely purſues it by thoſe ſecret Spyes, 
As ſtill in Courts attend on Princes eyes. 


And he this while who ſeemed but to ſleepe, 

Till he the Princes purpoſes could ſound, 

And to himſelfe yer ſecretly did keepe, 

Whar he but late had prouidently found 

So.well that wiſe Lord could conceale his wound, 
That well fore-ſaw how dang'rous it would proue, 
To crofle the courſe of his impatient loue, 


Till 
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Till 


Till being reſolu'd how violent a flame, 


'Vnbrideled will had kindly in the King, 


That on the ſudden ſhould he Rop the ſame, 
A greater inconuenience might ſpring, 
Which knowne to him ſo dangerous athing, 
Me doth bethinke him fitteſt to perſwade, 
- Ere for my ſafety further meanes he made. 


Deare Girle, quoth he, thou ſeeſt who doth await, . 
T intrap that beauty bred to be thy foe, 
Being ſo faire and delicar$a bait, 
Tempring all eyes themſelues there to beſtow, 
Whoſe power the King is taught roo ſoone to know z 
Of his dehire that whar the end way bee, 
Thy youth may feare wy Knowledge doth fore-ſee. 


And for thou liueſt publikcly in Court, 

Who pony doth eucry meane proteR, 

Where the enſample of the greateſt ſorr, 

Doth more then oportunity effec, 

None thriving there that dwell ypon reſpe&, 
Being a Lottery where but few doe winne, 
Falſhood © aduenture, and the prize but ſinne, 


Subr'ly oppoſing tothy longing fight, 


What may to pleaſure poſſibly prouokey 


And fitly faſhion'd ynto thy delight, 

That with the graueſt firikes too great a ſtroke, 

Having withall Imperious power thy cloke, 

' Wirh ſuch ſtrong reaſons on herpartpropounded, 
As may leaue Vertue ſeemingly confounded. EE: 
fg ; d 1 Ns ; { » any 
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Many the wayes inducing to thy fall, 


| | Andto thy fafetie none is left to guidethee, | 


And when thy danger greateſt is of all, 

Eucn then thy ſuccour ſooneſt is deny'd thee: 

So ſundry meanes from vertue to diuide thee, 
Hauing withall mortalitie about thee, 
Frailty within, temptation ſet without thee, 


The Leachers tongue is never yoid of guile, 
Nor wants he teares when he wogld winne his pray, 
The ſubril'Rt remper hath the ſmootheſt Nile, 
Syrens ſing ſweetly when they would betray, 
Luſt of it ſelfe had never any tay, 
Nor to containe it bounds could have deuisd, 
| That when moſt fill'dis leaſt of all ſuffic'd. 


With euery meane and Maieſtie is fraught, 

That all things hath contained in his pow'r, 

And who will conquer, leaues no meane ynſought. 

Soft golden drops did pierce the brazen Towre, 

Watching th” aduantage of each paſhng houre, 
Time offring (till. each minute to dde amiſle, 
Thy banefull' poyſon ſpiced withthy bliſſe. 


And when this heady and vnſeas'ned rage, 
Which in his bloud doth violently raigne, 
Time, that the hear ſhall peaceably aſlwage, 
Shall ſhew the more apparantly thy ſtaine, 
Which vnto Ages cuer ſhall remaine ; 

' Sinne in x Chaigne leads on her Siſter Shame. 


And both in Gyues faſt fetcer'd zo defame, 
Kings 
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Matilds, 
Kings vſe their Loues as Garments they haue worne, 
Or as the mcate whereon they fully fed, 
The Saint once gone, who doth the Shrine adorne, 
Or what is Ne&ar careleſly if ſhed ? > 
What Princes wealth -redeemes thy Mayden-head, 
Which ſhould be held as precious as thy breath, 
W hoſe diſſolution conſummates thy death ? 


The ſtately Eagleon his height doth ſtand, 
And from the maine the fearefull fowle doth ſmite, 
Yer ſcornesto touch it lying onthe Land, | 
When he hath felt che ſweet of his delight, 
But leaues the ſame a prey to euery Kite; 

With much we ſurfer, plenty makes vs poore, 

The wretched /ndian{purnes the golden Ore. 


When now he points the:period with ateare, 
Which in my boſome made ſo great a breach, 
As euery precept firmely fixed there, 
And ftill his counſell vnto me did preach, 
(A father ſo effeQually ſhould teach, ) 
So that his words I after cuer found, 
Written on ſo immaculate a ground. 


The youthfull King deluded but the while, 
o| That in his breſt fill bare this quenchleſſle fire, 
Whil'ſt flatt'ring hope his ſenſes dorh beguile, 
That with freſh life {till quickned his defire, 
(And gone ſo farre now meant not to retire;) 
Thinkes if that aptly winning him bue place, 
By loue or power to purchaſe him my grace. 
1g Which 
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Which till deferring, found he fill did faile, 

Nor to his mind ought (kindly) cooke effeR, 

Coucagiouſly refoluing to aſfaile, 

That other meanes doth vtterly negle, 

In ſpight-whart feare could any way obieR, 
'And finding time, not booting to be mute, 
Thus to me laſtly did preferre his ſuite, 
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Deare Mayde (quorh he) when Nature hath ordain'd, 
Thee'to the World her workmanſhipto bring, - 
All other creatures knowing ſhe had ftain'd, 
By ſo diuine and excellent a thing, 
Onely therefore to gratifie a King, 
Seal'd thee the Charter dated art thy Birth, 
Mirrour of Heauen, the wonder of the Earth. 
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;Hoordnot thy beauty, Heauen doth giue thee ſtore, [Da 


Pirtic ſuch treaſure ſhou]d lye idely dead, Wi 
Which being imparted ſhall increaſe the more, wt 
And by the int'reft evermore be fed, W1 
To be mans comfort that was onely bred, Th: 

Which of irſelfe is of ſuch power and might, ] 

As like the Sunne ioyes all things with the Gght, | 1 
From thoſe bright Rars ſuch Arearnes of lightning glideSitt 
As through the eyes doe wound the very heart, Hay 
Whoſe Verrues may be ſundry wayes applide, gasn 
Hurting and healing like Achi4es Dart ; And 
Such bounty Nature did ro thenrimpart, Rayt 


Thoſc Lampes, two Planers, cleerer then theſeuen, | A 
That with their ſplendor light the world to Heaven, | W 


Had 


Oartilds. 
Had Art ſuch colour as could truly ſhow, 
Each rare perfeRion rightly in his kind, 
And on each one ſufficiently beſtow, 
Vnto the glory properly aſſign'd, 
Painting the beauties aptly to the mind ; 
Bur, O alone, thy excellence is ſuch, 
As words though many leſſen worth ſo much, 


Heis thy King, who is become thy ſubieQ, 
Sometimes thy Lord, now ſeruant to thy Loue, 
Thy gracefull features be his onely obicR, 

Who for thy ſake a thouſand deaths durſt proue, 
A Princes Prayer ſhould ſome compaſſions moue z 
Let Wolues and Beares be cruell in their kinds, 
Burt women meeke, and haue relenting minds, 


Daine (Deare) to looke ypon theſe brimfull eyes, 
With tydes of teares continually frequented, 
Where hope without food, hunger-ſtaruenlyes, 
Which to betray me trech'rouſly conſented, 

That for the fat being lawfully conuented, 
Iudg'd in theſe waters ſtill to haue their being, 
For their preſumprions thy perfeRions ſeeing. 


lide, 
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uen, 
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Sit thou commanding vnder mine eſtate, 
Hauing thy trefles honor'd withmy Crowiie, 
$ not ynworthy of a meaner fare, 
d make the proud'ſt to tremble with a frowne. 


Rayſe whom thou wilt, caſt whom ir pleaſe thee downe, 


And bee my Loue renowned through this Ile, 
With all the Titles, Fame may thee inſtile. 


VVhac 
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What if my Queenerepining at our blifle, - 
Thee as did uno, Jones faire Darling keepe, 
Mine Te preſerue, as that great god did bis, 
Wiſe CMercerylull'd eArgus cyes to fleepe, 
Loue euer laughes when jealouſic doth weepe, 

When moſt ſhe ſtirs, our powerſhall keepe her vnder 
She may rayſe ſtormes,hut we doe rule the Thunder, 


Thus hauing made the entrance to his loue, 

Which he ſuppos'd aſſuredly in time, | 

Of better tydings Meſlepger might proue, ' 

By which heafter ro his igyes might clime, 

And of my youth now being in c prime, 
Leaues me,not knowing well which way to turne me, 
Warm'd with the fire ws 4 


ch vnawares might burn me, 


Vpon my weakneſle that ſo mayy wrought, \ 
Whilſt in my breſt amurinie aroſe, \ 
Feare and Deſire a doubrfull Combate fought, 7 
As like two eager and ambitious foes, V 
This ſtriues to winne, the other feares to loſe; V 
By this oft cleered, and by that accuſed, 
Flatt red by that moſt, moſt which me abuſed, 
And in my ſelfe, that well ſuſpeed Treaſon, v1 
Knowing who watcht to hauc me for his pray, W 
And in fo apt and dang rous a ſeaſon, os 
When youth and beauty bare ſo great a ſway, W. 
And where he batt'ry ſtill to me might lay, See 
Who girt ſo ſtrongly cuery way about, F 


Well might expe& I could not long hold out, 


der, 


ECT, 


» me, 


1 1ne: 


- 


All doubts andfeares caſt vtterly afide, * 

Reſolu'd atlaſtaway from Court to goe, 

Whither it pleas'd my happie ſtarres to guide, 

There I my ſelfe :determin'd to beſtow, 

Vntill timemipht this paſſion oner-blow ; * 
Oc if at leaſt it wrought not the extruſion, 
Might lend mepower to help my reſolution, 


VVhen he whoſecare this while me nor forſooke, 
That many a {weet fleepe for my fafetie brake, 
Much that was plea{ed with the courſe I tooke, 
As one that truely ſuffered fqr my fake, 
Did his aboade at'Baynards Caftleimake, 
Which fincethe Court ſo happily did'leaue mee, 
To his proteQtion kindly didrreceiue mee. * 


V'Vhence ſorrow feemed vtterly exil'd, 
V'Vhercin my life I long before did waſte, 
The preſent time that happily beguil'd, 
VVith thought of that which\was already paſt, 
V'Vhere I wasnow fo fortunately plac'd; 
Euen as a bird eſcap'd the Fowlers ſnare, 
VVhom former danger warneth to beware. 


VVhen now the King, whoſe purpoſes were croft; 
Which this euaſion Cbely did preuent, 
And that the meane to which he truſted molt, 
Was that which moſt did ftuſtrate his intent, 
Seeing his ſuit prepoſterouſly went ; 

Another courſe berthinkes himſclfe to runne, 


Elſc now as farre off, as when firſt begun. 
| Ge | FThence 
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Thenceforth deuifing to diffolue the maſſe, 
That lay ſo full berwixt him and the light, 
That in his fute ſo great a hindrance: was, 
And (leaſt expeRted).wrdught him maſtdeſpite,” 
Finding the cauſe'thatall rhings webrt not right, | 
Caſteth forthwith my father to remoue, 
To make the way more cleerer to-his loue., 


VVhen fcatcely cured of that ſickly-quatne, 
And that my heart was'happily at caſe, 
Bur as aſhip thar in a gentle.calme, -. 


| Floates vp and downe pon thequiet-ſeas, 
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By ſome rough guſt ſome aduerſc ſtarre.doth raiſe, .. 


Drinzen againe intg the troubled Maine, 
Which well had hap'd ſecurely ro hauc laine : 


The powrefull Privcewhoml1 did thus reieR, 

Hereon,in Court doth firſt this Peere diſgrace, 

Thereby to giue the people'to ſuſpeR, 

Toffend jti ſome thing fitting neere his place, 

Them it{by all meanes)vrging to imbrace; - 
Which if he cleerely modeld our, that path - 
Should giue a paſſage freely to his wrath, 


And giving colour to his ranck'rous hate, 

By ſuch falſe counſell as to him he drew, 

' Cunning inal] the ſtratagems of State, 

My guiltlefle father ceaſeleſly purſue, _ 

V Vhole kingly power too quickly overthrew 
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Him which Lhop'd me ſuccour ſhould haue giuen, 


Till from all refage abſolutely driuen, 


Aud 


"Clatilde; © 
Aide not, their cleere vl incelleQuall higtic 
Into the quarell thar did throughly RR 
Nor our allies that to their vemoſt mi 
Gainſt his proceeding that our yore tooke, 
Vato:the end rhat neuer me forſooke;,” : a 


Could the cffe& of his great power ordvient* | 
To ſtay from France my baniſh'd father ſent. 


Not all his ſeruice to his Souctaignedaney 

In warre as valiant,as in counſell ſound, - 

Which from this. Prince compafhon might haue won} 
To him that faithfull euermore was found ;.. :-:: 
How deeply thou ingratitude dooſt wound - 

Sure firſt deuiſed ro-nootherend,.. ''',.; 4:3 


Bur co gricue thoſe whem nothing couldotieath); 


ay me;forſaken, left vnto oy foe;”: 24 25200 A 
Thus by my fortune frowardly bara? "Y i IN enr 3% 
Neuer poore maigen was befieged ſo, / - * ©: 
- | And all deprefled that ſhould lend:me aid; nail 


Such weight the heduens vpon/my' -birth'bad laid $] [ad T 
Yet her due merit yertue-neuer loſerh, 


Gainſt her faire courſe though heatien it ſelfe aoales 


Embark d for France his ſad deieed cies 
Filled with teares in plenrifulleR Kore, - 

His parting threatned by the lowring skies, 
Then vnder faile from fight of any ſhore, 
Feare him behinde,and (orrow him before; 


Ant 


Waſting withall his ſad laments in vaine, 


To the rude waters onely to complaine. NEER 
Gg 2 YVhen 
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VVhen like a Deere before the hounds imboſt, - ;, ; 
V Vhen him his icength beginneth:to forſake, +: 1 +. 
Leanes the ſmooth lawnes to which be truſted moſt; 
And to the covert dath bunſelfe bertake, 
Doubling that creeps from brake againe to brake; 
Thus (till I hifemefrom-rthe Princes face,” |./;:.)*) 
Which hathme now continually in chaſe. 


The Coaſt now.cleere;ſuſpition laid to reſt, 

And each thing ficto-futther his intent, | 

V Vhich with muck pleafure:quiered his breſt, -  .. -':['/- 

That euery thing ſoproſperouſly went, .. Tet: | 6 

And if the ret ſuccefſefully.conteny,. tt + 
Of former ayd thatbeing quicefotfaken, ! -: 
Hehwpes the hviieraditbotalins | 


A Princes armes are flxetch'd:fromyſhore to ſhore, i; + 

Kings ſleeping,ſ{ce with&ies of other amen, 

Craft findes a key to bpen every doorey':.. 

Little it bootes'iwwalles'my ſclfe ro pen, i& Dil, 

The Lambeiincloſed iythe Lyons iden ; 1990 oi 
Whoſe watchful eyes roo-:cafily-de(criid me, 


And foiid me ſoon'li,where ſurftichough co hide me. 


My paths by ſpies are diligently noted, 

O're me he holds ſo vigilant a watch, 

And on my beauty he fo fondly dored, 

That at my lookes he enujouſly did catchy 

Ready that ood attending atwy latch, - ” 
Where ieatous loue continually did ward, 


Treaſon my handmaid, Falſhood on my guard, 
x V'Vhere 
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VVherefore ſince this ſo badly ſorted our, 
He to my ſhifts ſo narrowly me draue, 
Another courſe that I muſt cat about, 
VVhere ſafer harbour happily to haue, 
Since inſufficient this was me to ſave; 

His power ſo ſpacious euery way did lie, 

That ſtill 1 Rood in his ambitious eye. 


And feare which taught me euery way to proue, 
VVhen I of many long time did debate, 
Me at the la(t it pleas'd the powers to moue, 
To take vpon me a religious ſtate, | 
The holy Cloiiter none might violate, 
Where afcer all theſe ſtormes 1 did endure, 
There yet at laſt m:ght hope to liuc ſecure. 


V Vherefore to Dxnmow ſecretly conuai'd, 
Vnrto a houſe that ſometime was begunne 
By /=ga, of our anceſtry a maid, | 
At whoſe great charge this Monaſt'ry was done, 
In which ſhe after did become a Nunne; 
And kept her order ſtridtly with the reſt, 
Which in that place virginitie profeR, 


V'VhereI my ſelfe did ſecretly beſtow, 
From the vaine world which Itoolong had tri'd 
One, whom afflition taught my ſelfe to know, 
My youth and beautie gently that did chide, 
And me inſtruQting as a skilfull guide ; 

Printed withall ſuch coldnefle in my blood, 

That it might ſo perpetuate my good. 
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The Legend of 
The King who withran-ermiious eye did ſee 
Himſelfe deluded,ftrongly diſcontent, 
V'Vho thence his power not poſlibly could free, 
V Vhich his ſad brefd:doth grieuouſly torment; 
VV hich, fince that Ifo wiltully was bent, + i. 
. And he paſt hope now euer to enioy me, 
Reſolucs by {ſome meanes _ ro _—_— me. 


And he that hs one th for ſuch a fac, 
To whom he durſt his ſecret thoughts j "_ 
One that for him would any thing enact, 
Andin performance wanted not his Art, 
_ had a ſtrong hand,arelentlefle hart ; 
Oa him the King(in madnefle ſo enrag "d) 
Impos my cont, himſelfe thereto that gag d. 


VVho making w_ FR fatall ads to FR 

Thirher repaires,bur not as from the King, 

One, that did well know what belong” d therero, 

Nor therein needed any tutoring 

But as one ſent vpon ſome needfull Fon 

: With a ſmpoth count'nance and with ſettled brows, 
Obraines to get in where I paid my yvowes. | 

VVhere I alone, and to his tale expos'd, 

As one.t6 him a willing eare thar lent, 

Ay me,tqo ſoone himſclfe rome diſclos' d, 

And who it, was that him vnto me ſent, 

From point to point, relating his-intent ; 


| Which whil't I Rood Rrook dumb with this invaſion, 


He thus Os me "omgy m_ _—_ 
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Saith hee, But heare how greatly thou dooſt erre, 
Fondly to dote ypon thine owne perfe&tion, 
When as the King thee highly will preferre, 

And that his power defireth thy protection; 

So indiſcreetly ſort not thy eleion, | 


To ſhut vp in a melancholy Cell, 
Thar in a Court ordained was to dwell. 


How dang'rous is ſo bountifull an offer, 

If thy negle& doe wretchleſly abuſe ir, 

Who was it cuer that did ſee a Cofter, 
Filled with Gold, and profired did refuſe ir, 
Greater thy fault the more thou dooſt excuſe it, 
Thy ſelte condemning in thine owne good hap, 
Retuſing Treaſure caſt into thy lap. | 


Wrong not thy faire youth, nor the World depriue 
Ot that great riches Nature freely lent, 

Pitie 'r were they by niggardize ſhould thriue, 
Whole wealth by waxing craucth to be ſpent, 
For which thou after iuſtly ſhalt be ſhent ; 

Like co ſome rich Churle burying his pelte, 
Both to wrong others, and to ſtarue himſeltfe. 


What is this vaine, this idle reputation, 
Which to the ſhew you ſeemingly reſpeR, 
Onely the weaknefle of imagination, 
Which in concluſion, worketh no effeR? 
Lefſe then that, can the worſhippers protec, 
That onely ftandeth vpon fading breath, 
Andhath at once the being, and the deagh, 
Gg 4 


The Legend of 
A feare that grew from doting ſuperſtition, © 
To which till weake credulitie is prone,” 
And onely ſince maintained by traditjan, 
Into our eares impertinently blowneg * 
By folly gath'red, as by error ſoune'g! ©: 7 
Which vs ſtill threatning hindreth our defites, 
Yet all it ſhewes vs be but painted fires. - © 


Thenlet it like this Monaſt ry to leaue, ! 
Which youth and beautie julily may forſake,.1 
Doe not thy Prince of choſe high joyes bereaue, 
Which happy him eternally may make, . 
Which ſends me elle thy life away to'take 
For dead to him if needfly thou wilt proue, 
Dye to thy ſelfe, and buried wirh his loue., 


Rage that reſum'd the colour of his face, 

Whoſe eye ſeem'd as the Baſliliskes to kill, 

The horror of the ſolitary place, 

Being ſo fit wherein to worke his will, 

Each good omitted, euery preſent ill; 

' Whichall doe ſceme my ouerthrow to further, 
By feare diſſwaded, menaced by Murther, 


Tn this ſo great and peremptory tryall, 

Wirth ſtrong temptations gricuouſlly afflicted, 

With many a yeelding, many a deniall, 

 Offt-times acquicted, oftentimes conuicted, 
Whilſt feare before me liuely ſtands depidted, 
And art the inſtant by alittle breath, 
Giues me my life, or ſends me ynto death. 
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The reſolution of ſo many howres, 

Whereon herſelfe ſhe confidently Raid; 

(In this diftreſſe their helpes rogether laid,) 
Making the ſtate which ſhe maintained $900, 
Expell'd the feare, vſurping on my bloud. 


The which my tongue did modeſtly enlarge, 
From thole (tri& limits terror it confin'd, 

My gricued botome {adly to diſcharge, 

And my loſt ſpirits did liberally vnbind; 

To my cleere eyestheir refidence refgn'd, 

And ſtrongly there mine honourto maintaine, 


Check'd his preſumption with a chaſte diſdaine. 


Finding me thus inuiolably bent, 

He for my death that onely did abide, 

Hauing a Poyſon murd'ring by the ſent, 

Vnto the Organ of that ſenſe appli'd; 

Which forthe ſame when fitreſt time he ſpi'd, 
Vato my noſtrils forcibly did ftraine, 

Which at an inſtant wrought my deadly bane. 


With his rude touch (my vaile diſord'red then) 
My face diſcouering, whoſe delicious cheeke, 
Tinted with Crimſon, fading ſoone agen, 
With ſuch a ſweetneſle, as made Death cu'n mecke, 
eeming to him, beholding ir eu'n like 

Vnto a ſparke extinguiſhd to the eye, 
; Breakes forth.in firee're ſuddenly it dyC. 


When now my foule thar gath'red all her powrs, 
| Which in this need might triendly giue-heraide, 
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The Legend of 

And whilſt thereat amazed he doth Rand, 

| Whercin he ſuch an excellencie ſaw, ; 

Ruing the ſpoyle done by his fatall hand, 

Whom nothing elſe, my beautienow doth awe, ] 

And from his eyes would force him teares to dray ; 1 

Of which depriu'd and ſettled eu'n as dead, 
Grieuing formethat it had none to ſhead. 


When life retreating gently towards the heart, 
(On whom cold death inuafion now did make, 
VVinning by little euery outward part) 
As more and more her ſuccours her forſake, 
To this laſt Fort enforc'd her to betake, 

To him who ſadly yet did me behold, 

Thus with milde ſpeech my griefe I did vnfold. 
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Is this the gift the King on me beſtowes, 
VVhich in this ſort he ſends thee to preſent mee? 
Tam his friend, what giues he to his foes, 
If this in token of his loue be ſent mee ? 
His pleafure thus, it muſtnor diſcontent mee z 
Yet after ſure a Prouerbe this ſhall proue, 
The gift King /obn beſtow'd vpon his Loue. 


V'Vhen all that race ro memory are ſet, 
And by their Starues their atchicuements done, 
VVhich wonne abroad, and which at home did get, 
From Sonne to Syre, from Syre vnto the Sonne, 
Grac'd with the ſpoyles that gloriouſly they wonne ; 
O that of him it onely ſhould be ſayd, 
This was thatKing, the Murth'rer of a Mayd! 


—_. 

© keepcit ſafely from the eares of Fame, 

That none doe heare of this ynhallowed deed, 
To him be ſecret and conceate his ſhame, 
Leſtafter-ages hap the ſame to reade, 

And in their eyes the very Letrers blecd ; 

O let the Graue my innocency hold, 

E're ofa King ſo hainous finne be told. 


| Verring my mind, my ſorrow to afſwage 
The heauy burthen of my penhiue breſt, 
The poyſon now chat inwardly did rage, 
The prelent vigor forcibly expreſt, 

Me no way ſuffring to declare the reſt; 

' Longer for him it was no time to flay, 
And death call'd on to haſten me away. 


Thus in my Cloſer being left alone, 

Vpon the floorevncomfortably lying, 

The deed committed, and the Murth'ter gone, 
Almoſt arriued at the point of dying, 
Some of the Siſters me by cuach ethic , 

+ Callallthereft, that in moſt wofull plight 
Came to behold this miſerable ſight. 


here like a Roſe by an vnkindly blaſt, 

Mongſt many buds that round abour it grow, 
he withered leaues improſp'rouſly doth caſt, 
Yetall the reſt their ſpucraigne beauties ſhoy 3 
midſt this goodly Siſterhood cuen ſo, 

| Nip'd with cold death vntimely did I fade, 
Whit ſhey about me pitt'ous wayling made. 


When 


aac 04 ot. A——— Ce. es 


| The Legend of 
When as my poore ſoule in her ſuddajne flight, . 
Negle&s the Organ of each ſeu'rall ſenſe, _. 
With all thathorror could the ſame affright, 
Being diſturbed in her parting hence, 
Onely conſtraingd for her beſt defence, 
Vnco her ſpotleſſe innocence to take her, _. 
Which hernotleaues when all the reſt forſake her, 


When all our pleaſures are but childrens toyes, 

And as meere ſhaddowes preſently doe paſlc, 

As yeeres encreaſing, waning are our joyes, 

As we forget our fauours in a Glaſle, 

Euen as a Tale of that which neuer was : 
Death our delights continually doth ſcuer, 
Verrtue alone abandoneth ys neuer. 


And now my ſpirit thus liberally enlarg'd, 
By gently flitting from this earthly roome, 
The debt to Nature faithfully diſcharg'd, 
And at the houre condition'd on my tombe; 
Such is the Heauens ineuitable doome, 
Me Baynards Caftle to the World did bring, 


Dunmoy againe my place of burying. + 


Now ſcarſly was my-breathlefſe body cold, 
But every where my Tragedic was pred, 
For tattling Fame im cuery place had told, 


' My reſolution being lately dead, 


Ruing my bloud ſo prodigally ſhed, 
And to my Father flycs with this miſchance, -_ 
Which then remained in the Court of France. 


His loſſe too greattobebewail'd with cearts, hog” 
Nor were there found wotdsto exprefſehis'woe, 1 3 F 
Terrour it ſelfe ſo fertied itvhis'earey, 09 p- w 
No more might enttr;ndthing Woke: lit g06,” TO TER 
O, why agiineſhbulE&griefediftrarhe (6 57 7 ON 

Enough of —_— "cy PRC 

Andeelling his?ric\vtbipet wife biie.”” (1 


Met ſhall ſuffice my fortunes to relate, 
And beare the burthen of my properilL... .... . . ---- - 
If I expreſſe my pittifull eftate, 
Tis all I aske, and I obtaine my will, 
For why, true ſorrow needs not others skill, 
' Tris&oo much the bitterneſle wetafte, 
Without remembrance when the ſame is paſt. 


Some ſay, the King repentant for this deed, | 
When his retnorſe to Thoilghts thereof inrdrae—” 


For which, no doubx, but Heauen.his ligne forgaue; 
And did thereby my grjeued ſpirizappeaſe, 
He _——— The te RY CS 
Thus told my Story, Toy Bare deviſe” F 


To you ſweet Madam, htrftxith you to reſt, 
Which doe my vertues daily exerciſe, 
Thar be impreſſed in your patient breſt, 
By whom alone rightlielt am expreſt; 
For whom my prayſe (it grieues me) is too ſcant, 
Whoſe happy name an Epethite ſhall wanr. 
Then 


The Legend of Matilda. | 

Then,moſt deare Lady; for 3 Maydens fake, | 

To ſhead one tearc,if — you bur daine, { 

For all my wrongs it full amends may make, 

And be my paſle to the Elizzas Plaine,  . h 

In your chaſte cyes ſuch power there doth remaine; 
As can ht affited profyroully deluer, 

Happy be they may looke ypon them eucr; ] 
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Ro gloomy ſhadowes'of eternall night, 
Shut vp in darkueſſe whereT long did dwell, ._ . q 
© bere behold me miſerable wight, =P | 
Laftly, inuok'd my Tragedie to tell; Ya: tool 
Giue me then leaue ry ſorowes to impart, ; ” 
Somewhat to eaſe my poore afflited hearr. 


; [Goddefſe of Arts and Armes, Palas Diuine,;,. 
] E [Lt thy bright Fawchion lend me Cypreſſe boughes, _ 
Be thou afſiſting.to this Pocrof mine, | "2 
With funerall.wreathes ingompaſſing his browes, 
Pittying:my caſe, when.noue would heare mee wegpe, 
Totell my ſgrzowes, layes his owne'tpſleepe. ;.. - 
[And mournfull'{t Mayden ofthe ſacred Ning, - + jy... , 
That balefyll ſounds immouably dooſt br | che, | > te 
ith thy ſwolne viſage and thy blubbere EYRE, ; ...> 
yntothee my fad complaints. bequeaths; ....;.......- 
Matter that yeelds ſufficient for thy glary, 
If thou exaQly proſecute my. Story... Ln 
cll how the Sxars my wand'ring ſtate did guide, 

* ynconſtant turnes of cuery changing houre, - 
f many alowebbe, many as hizha tide, | 
any a St 4 calme, many-a ormy ſhowre, 

The height whereto I laſtly did aſcend, 

My ſtrange beginning, and my fatall end, 
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Eenin thoſe  dayes, thoſ ydayes of his. 


So much di'&r pragioas mw enflawe:- To 
Promotion then tibt pritchuftd with Gold,” 47 
And in thoſe times he thar' defi red Fame": / od 

- Bought it of chem charitfull 'dearely ſv19,/ 

_ Hatefulkbxceffe ſo rich didnor detoae,” | | 
Lawes had lefſe force; and ey cad taeed Tr; 


And finge char tiine (6 vidletitfypreyes ''4. 9 55 
Vpon thoſt Ap es thar ever elte ROE 23:90) 26:4 394 
Letme ——— morehappy dives; i 1:06 1 -5612 9 
In theſe ee] evede yes doe fee,” TER. 
that4h ene on 

at wereBeibbe, 


And Miley to the er Thaly thet'app edte)) 01: tis Lil 


Se CE, 


Sitice thoit? ta be TOE 1 I 
hatT by! ithfuſtyteveale,” "0 * 1 'T 3; 
/ Euen what ene inquiifitiue: would 'know,” Ir 


Whil't that my ſobte heere bodied did bids, ” 
In the vaine World thatÞampred GY : 


From Gaſes #7 our Name 46 6urDeſcehig 2! 44 + 
Of whie + y Fathetnarrally was bore," * #1217 ry | 
In all his Warres that withKing Edward weht,; Tt 
To himaLiegemanangs $ouſdierſwornef" 1] Br 

Andin his Countty yenitred his eſtate; t 3 
To follow him that ſeem'd co gouerne re £* | of 
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Pierce Ganefton. 
Whoſe truſt thar great King highlydid emplo%i 
And neere his fo obs hi Roche Ce 
VVho with iy ſelfe bur then's little boy, & 
Vnto the Court of famous England! | 
VVhereas the King for ſeruice he had fYone, 
Made me a Pagevnto the Prince his ſonne, 7, 


,"}] Tn me what ſhape, rhatman's did not excell, * 

V'Vhere cuery part ſuch harmony did beare, 
 }] Asincthis modell Nature ſeem'd to tell, 

+ |] * was not perfection if it were not there, & 

As cuery age reſeru'd his rateſt feature, 

Thereof co make ſo excellent a creature. Y 


My lookes the powerfull Adamants doe loue, 

Which vnto them artra&ed every fight, © 

| With which the ſame was fixed'or did mb6ve; 

.\: | As ſympathizing naturally delight, 

; Tha where my thoughts intended to ſurpriſe, 
I at my pleaſure conqu'red with mine cyrs. 


1.714 Ifeuen the beſt in Paintings curious Art, ” 
.,,.-{ 1n ſome rate piece his workmanſhip would ſhow, 
1; | Imagination helping with her part, 

"., | When th'hand {one the vtmoſt it could doe, 
hodellings minde, 

the mirrour of my kinde. 


"r ho ling or ye of amitie dirdy; 
{| Thafng after could remoue, 
When' ie the: oft of hex force did trie 3 


Nor death itYelfe retained poler ro ſunder, 
Friendſhip ſeld ſcene;and inthe world a wouder. 
E. H h Heere « 
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"The Legend of 
Heere on this earth the onely meane-thou are, 

V Vhereby. we hold. intelligence with heauen, 
And it is thou that qnely doſt impart 

All good can to moxrtalitie be giuen; 


That ſacred bond that neuer canſt be broken, ©. '/ 


O word diuine to be with reu'rence ſpoken! 


VVirth this ſweet Prince in height of worldly blifſe, 
V Vhilſ Tutors care bis wondring yeeres did guide, 
Tliu'd enioying whartſoe're was his: 
VVho ne're my pleaſures any thing deny'd: 

Whoſe deare aftection ſtill me fo attended, 

As on my ioyes his bappineſſe depended, 


V'Vhether that it my rare perfeRions were, 

That wonne my youth ſuch fauour in his eye, 

Or that the heauens, to whom I ſeem'd ſodeare, - 
On me downe ſhoxwf'd this bleſſing from the skie; 

I cannot tell, | ve gl it did dire&, 

Thar could produce ſuch wonderfull cffe&, 
Thou Arke of heaven, where wonders are enroled, 
O depth of Nature,who can :ooke vnto thee ? 
What might be be that-hath thy doome controled? 
Or bath the key of reaſon to vndoe thee ? 

Thy works diuine, which thine alofe docknow, 

Shallow mans wit, to ſhort for things belaw. 


The ſoule her liking, fubr'ly doth eſpie, 

In the high power that is to her afſign'd, 

By the clecre fight diſcouering through theeye, 

The thing agreeing aptlieft with her kind; : 
And by each motion quickly apprehendeth 
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Thar, which it ſelfe paſt humane ſenſe extendeth. Y . 
at | 'F. 


Pierce Gaueſton, | 
This Edwardinthe Aprill ofhis age, _ 
Whilt yet the Crowne fate on his fathers head, 


Me with Ambrofiall delicacies fed ; 
And what I ſaid,that onely mnſt be done. 


My will a law authentically paſt, | 

My yea by him was never croſs'd with no, 

VVho in affe&ion chained was ſo faſt, 

He as my ſhadow ſtill with me did go; 
To me this Prince ſo pliant was in all, 
Still as an Eccho anſw'ring to my call. 


And his delight confin'd by my defire, 
VVho from my cl6ere eyes borrowed allhis light, 
As pale=cyd Cynthia from her brothers fire; 
My cheeke the pillow where he laid his head, 
My brow his booke, my bofome was his bed. 


Like faire 7dalia bent to amorous ſports, 
VVith yong Adozs in the wanton ſhade, 
Fig ring her paſſions in as ſundry ſorts, 

As he to her indeerements to perſwade, 

Eithers affections happily ro moue, 

' VVith all the render daliances of loue. 


e table (thus) of our delight was laid, 
Seru'd with whar dainties pleaſure could deuiſe, 
nd many a Syren mufike ſweetly plaid, | 
O that youth had ys wherewith to ſuffice!) 
Whilſt we on that vnſatiately doe feed, 
| Which our confuſion _—_ did breed. 
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For ſtill I ſpur'd his violent defire, 
Holding the reines wherewith he rul'd the Sunne, 
My blandifhment the fuell to the fire, + | 
In which to-frie alceadie he begunne; _ 
Waxing his wings I raughthim Art to flie, 
: Wits on his back 


Whilſt the yaine world ypon vs till did win, 
Intic'd his flatteries ſtedfaſtly ro truſt, 
Looſing the clew which. led vs ſafely in, 
Are loſt within this Labyrinth of luſt; 
For when the fleſh is nuſled once in vice, 
The ſweet of finne makes hella paradiſe. 


VVho thy deceits,vile world, yet.euer told ? 

In thee what is that's not extremely ill? 

A ſhop where poyſon's onely to be ſold, 

VVhoſe very entrance inſtantly doth kill, 
Where all deformed wickedneſs doth dwell, 
And all thy wayes guide head-long into hell. 


The King that ſaw his hopefull ſonne betrai'd, 
Thar like yong Phaeton ventred on the skies, 
Perceiu'd his courſe with danger hardly Rtai'd, 
(For he was graue and prouidently wiſe ; 
That wanting $kill ro maſter youths defire, 
Might by miſguidance ſer his throne on fire. 


This was a corfiuve to King Edwards dayes, 

That without ceaſing fed vpon his bones, 

That inthe day bereau'd him of his. caſe, 

Breaking his nights-ſleepe with vnquiet grones ; 
That did deprefle and burthened him downe, 


More then the weight that ſate vpon his Crowne, 
Y t Whe 


might beare me through the skie. 


kd AY bed 4 


Pierce Gaueſton. 
VVhen now their judgement that ſeuerely triq 
The matter whence this maladie firſt grew, 
Likewiſe muſt now aremedie provide, 
To preuent perill tkely to enfue; 
The cauſe muſt ende're the effeR could ceaſe, 
Elſe (well) of one, there many might encreaſe. ' 


V Vhen ſuch in Court my oppoſites as were, | 

On all aduantage that could wiſely play, 

Who did to me inuet'rate malice beare, 

Thar for their purpole found fo faire a way ; 
On this their forces inſtancly did ground, 
My Name and Fame perpetually ro wound. 


And the ime fit for venting their vntruth, 
Me into hate more forcibly to bring, 
Sticke not to charge the looſenefle of my yourh, 
T'offcnd euen in th'vnnaturalleſt thing ; 
And old fore-paſſed outrages awake, 
With all chat me contemptible might make. 


Wherefore the Prince to priuacie beſtow'd, 

In Realmes remote I baniſhed to rome, 

Cenſured of all men fir't to be abroad, 

That had betrai'd my honeſt truſt at home, 
Adiudg'd to die, if after I were found, - 
The day preſcrib'd ypon the Engliſh ground... 


So much aſtoniſh'd with the ſudden blow, 
Thar I became infenfible of paine, - 
Varill awak'd with ſharpneſſe of my woe, 
I ſaw the wound which open did remaine ; 
By which my-ioyes till fainted more and more, © 
_ No hope at all me cuer to reſtore. 
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Even 3s a Turtle for her faithfull Make, 
V Vhoſe youth her deare yirginitie erioy'd, 
Sirs ſhrowded in ſome ſolitarie brake, 
With melancholy penſiuenefle annoi'd ; 
Thus without comfort fit I all alone, 
From.the ſweet Prince inforcunately gone. 


My beautie once-which * ſdain'd the ſummers fight, 

Beaten with blacke and chilly winter ftormes, -. 

Thoſe tender limmes muRtraudl day and night, 

So often hug'd in Edwards wade Mianice i: 
Thoſe eyes of: viewing pleaſure infher pride, 
With fearcfull obieQs euery way ſuppli'd. | 


And whilſt theſe ſtormes me ſtrangely thus did tofle, 
VVhere I my ſelfe confined yetin France, | 
Thwarted the while with many a grieuous crofle, - '. 
Inſeparables to my ſad miſchance; - 

Ochers that ſtem'd the current of the time, 

By which I fell, prou'd afterwards to clime, 


Camelion-like the world doth alter hve, 

And as falſe Prothexs puts on ſundry ſhapes, 

One change ſcarce gone, anorher doth enſue, 

This fall'd, that likewiſe for promotion gapes ; 
Thus did they ſwarme like Bees about the brim, -.. 
Some drown'd, and ſome as dangerouſly ſwim, 


And ſome on whom the higher Powers look'd faire, 

Yetof the ſeafon lirtcle ſeem'd to vaunt z; 01: 

For there were clouds hung io the troubled ayre, |!:;/ 

' Which ſhew'd ſomething ro their deſire did want, + 

| That forc'd them Rtoop which otherwiſe would flie, 

Whiltt with much care they fading honour buy+ !-! | 
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When reſtleſſe Time that never turnes againe, 


Whoſe winged feet are {liding with the Sunne, 
By the fleet houres attending on his traine, 
His reſolution fatally begunne ; 

In a iuſt courſe eft-foone to bring about, 

That which long fince the wiſer fort did doubt. 


For whil'@ the King did ſcriouſly attend 

His long-hop'd Voyage to the Holy Laxd, 

For which his ſubie&s mightie ſummes did lend, 

Euen whilſt this bus'nefle onely was in hand, 
All on the ſudden happily doth fall, 
Thedeath of Edwardquickly altred all. 


Should I affay bis vertues to report, 


To doe the honour due yoro his name, 


My meane endeuours ſhould come farre too ſhort, 
And I thereby ſhould greatly wrong the ſame ; 
But leaue it to ſome ſacred EMxſe to tell, 
Vpon whole life a Poets Pen might dwell, 


His Princely body ſcarcely wrapt in Lead, 

(Before his mournfull Obſequies were done) 

But that the Crowne was ſer on Edward: head, 

With whom too ſoane my happy houres begunne; 
After blacke night like brightneſle of the day, 
All farmer ſorrowes vaniſhed away, | 


When now Carnarxar cals within a while, 

Whom Edward Long-frankgs hated tothe death, 

He whom the Father lately did exile,- - 

Is to the Sonne as ptecious as his breath, | | 
Whar th' QIde ipſcrib'd, the Yopger forth did blot, 
Kings Wils perform'd, 209 $54f meps words forgot. 
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When the wind wafts we to that happy place, 
And ſoone did ſet me ſafely on that ſhore, 
From whence I ſeem'd but baniſh'd for a ſpace, 
That my returne might honor'd be the more: 
Vnto this new King happily to leane mee, 
Whoſe Princely Armes were ready'to receive mee. 


Who would haue ſcene how that kind Rowane Dame, 
Ore-come with ioy did yeeld her lateſtbreath, 
Her Sonne returning laden with ſuch Fame, 

When thankeful] Rowe had mourned for his death, 

- Might here behold her perſonated right, 

When I approched to the Princes fight. 


- My Toe, now Lord of the Aſcendant is, 
In an aſpe& that promis'd happy ſpeed, 
Whilſt inthar lucky influence of his, 
Some prays'd the courſe wherein I did proceed 
| Yeritto ſome prodigiouſly appeares, 
Telling the troubles of enſuing yeares. 


When like to Midas, all Ttoucht was Gold, 

Powr'd as 't was once downe into Dazaes lap, 

For obtained any thing I would, - 

Fortune had yer ſo lorted out my hap ; 
The'Cheſts of great men like to Oceans are, 
To whom all floudsby coutſe doe ſtill repaire. 


The Ile of £Manhe firſt vnto me gaue, 
To ſhew how high Titrhis grace did ſtand, 
But fearing me ſufficienrnor'ts haue, 
I next received from his bounteous hand, _ 
Faite Walling ford; that anciently hat beene” ** 
' The wealthy Dowte of many an E211 Queene. ' 
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Pierce Gmeſlon, 
The ſummes his Father had, bezag leuying long, 
By Impoſitions for the Watre abroad, 2 
Other his Princely benefits among, 
At once on mee he bounteouſly beſtow'd ; 
When thoſe that ſaw hivw much on me he caft, 
Soone found his wealth ſufficed not his waſte. 


He giues me then chiefec Secretaries place, 
' Thereby to traine me in affaires of State, 
And thoſe high roomes that I did holdto grace, 
Me Earle of Cornwall frankely did create ; 
And that in Court he freely might partake mee, 
Of England, Lord High Chamberlaine did make mee. 


And that he would more ſtrongly me allic, 
To backe me 'gainſt their inſolent ambition, 
Doth his faire Couſin voto me aff, 
A Lady of right vertuous condition, 
Which his deare Siſter proſperouſly bare, 
Tothe Earle of Gloſter, Bloud-ennobled Clare. 


O ſacred bountie, Mother of content, 
Fautreſſe and happy nouriſher of Arts, 
That giu'ſt ſucceſſe to euery high intenr, 
The Cm of the moſt nobleſt hearts; 
| High grace into mortalitie infus'd, 
Pirtic itis that e're thou waſt abus'd. 


When thoſe that did my baniſhment procure, 
Seill in my boſome hated did abide, 

And they before that could me not endure, 
Are now much more impatient of my pride, 

| For emulation euer did attend 

; | Vpon the Grear, and ſhall yntotheend. 
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And into fauour cloſely working thoſe, 
That from meane places lifted vp by me, 
And faCtious ſpirits being fitteſt to oppoſe 
Them that perhaps too powerfull elle might be, 
That cuen 'gainſt Enuy raiſed by my hand, 


Me muſt yphold, to make themiclucs ro ſtand. 


And fince the frame by Fortune ſo contriu'd, 

To giue protec to my ambitious wayes, 

Vrging thereby their hate to me deriu'd, 

From thoſe bigh honours he vpon me layes, 
Drawing the King my courſes to partake, 
Still ro maintaine what he himſelte did make. 


Thus doth my youth ſtill exerciſe extremes, 

My heed fondraſhneſſe to fore-runne my fall, 

My wit meere folly, and my hopes but dreames, 

My counſfaile ſerues my ſelfe bur to inthrall, | 
That me abuſed with a vaine illuſion, 


When all I did intending my confuſion. 


And now the King, to haſten his repaire, _ 
Himſelfe by Marriage highly to aduance, 
With //abel a Princeſle, yong and faice, 
As was her Father PhilipKing of France, 


When now the more to perfe&t my command, 


Leaves vnto me proteRion of the Land, *' 


My power confirm'd ſo abſolute withall, ._ 
Thar I dranke pleaſure in a plenreous cup, - 
When there was nane mee to account to call, 
All tomy hands ſo freely rendred vp, _ 


That carth to me no greater blifſe could bring, 2x 


Except to make me greater then a King... 


When 
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When being now got as high a3 I couldclime, 
That the vaine World thus bountifully bleſt, 
Frankely embrace the benefirof time, rh 
Fully r' enioy that freely I poſſeſt; | 
Strongly maintaining hewas worſe then mad, 
Fondly to ſpare a Princes wealth that had, 


Their counſels when centinvallyT croft, 
As ſcorning their authoritie and bloud ; - 
And in thoſe things concern'd their honours moſt, 
In thoſe againſt them euer moſt I topd : 
And things moſt publike priuarely extend, 


To feed my ryot that had neuer end. . 


When laſtly Fortunelike atrech'rous foe, 

Thar had ſo long attended on my fall, 

In the plaine path wherein I was to goe, 

Layecs many a bait, to traine me on withall; 
Till by her skill ſhe cunningly had broughtme 
Vnto the place where at her will ſhe caught me. 


The mighty bus'neſle falling then in hand, 
Triumphs ordain'd to welcome his returne 
(Before the Frenchin honour of the Land) 
With all my power I labour to adiourne; 
Till all their charge vas laftly ouerthrowne, 
Who lik'd t haue ſcene.no glory but mine owne. 


Thus euery thing me forward till doth ſer, 

Euen as an Engine forced by the ſlight, 

One mifchicfe'thus a ſecond doth beget, 

And that doth lead the other bur to right; 
Yer euery one himſelfe imploying wholly, 
In their juſt courſe roproſecurey folly. 
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| The Legend of 
Which when they found bow til I did retaine 
Th' ambitious.courſe wherein I firſt beganne, 
And laſtly felt, that ynder my diſdaine | 
Into contempt continually they ranne , 
Take Armes at once to remedy their wrong, 
Which their cold ſpirits had ſuffred bur roo long, 


Me boldly charging to abuſe the King, 

A waſtfull ſpender of his needfull treaſure, 

A ſecret Thiefe of many a facred thing, 

And that I led him to volawfull pleaſure, 
That never did inany thing delight, 
Bur what might pleaſe my ſenſuallappecite, 


That as a ſcourge vpon the Land was ſent, 
Whoſe hatefull life the cauſe had onely beene, 
The State ſo yniverſally was rent, 
Whoſe ill increaſing euery day was ſecne; 

I was repreched openly of 'many, 

Who pitti'd-none, not pitti'd now of any. 


And for oppos'd by men of greateſt might, 
(The King my danger that had wiſely way'd) 
That did purſue me with ſuch deadly ſpight, 
Me into Ireland ſecretly conuay'd, 
Vatill he might my peace againe procure, 
And his owne ſafetic berter might aflure. 


As one whoſe houſe remedileſly burning, ' 
Secing his goods now heap'd ragether loſt, a 1194: 
His griefe no whit disburthen'd by his mourning, ': ». + 
Taking ſome one thing that heloueth moſt, * i: 14-4 
To ſome remote place doth with thatretire,:' *o 
Leauing the reſt to th' metcy of the fire. 
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Yet he ſo much that ſtill did meeſteeme, - 

That euer ſtroue to couer my diſgrace, 

To make my abſence otherwiſe to ſeeme, 

And to the World to beaten fairer face, . . 
Leſt my Exile ſuggeſted by their hate, 
Might ouerthrow my-liuelihood and eſtate, 


By their neere coun{ell chat were him about, 


His Deputie of Ireland doth me make, - - 


And caus'd it each-where-tg be.giuen ont, 


' My iournie thither inſtanxly co rake, 


To ſtop their mouthes that gladly would embrace 
Any report night tend tomy diſgrace. 


Thereliu'd I in that Honourable ſort, - - _ 
As to my high place purchaſed renowne;. 
With nolefle bountie managing a Court, 
Then hourely crau'd th Reyenewes of a Crowne, 
To me his loueſuch Soueraigntie Cid bring, 
That though he caign'd, I abſolutely King, 


Few weekes there went, but ſome the channell croſs'd, 

With ſome ſuch Preſent Princes hold jn price, 

Some Jewell that him infinitely coſt, 

Or ſumptuous Robe of excellent device; ” 
When they that ſaw'what he vpon me caſt, 
Found that his pleaſure lopg time could nor laſt, 


And ſince the floud me fallowedin this wiſe, 

His fulneſſe I as amply entertaine, 

It might ſhew folly to be Found preciſe, 

Thatto refuſe which fell as did the raine, 
Such as no Age before did ever winne, 
And fince his being, yet hath neuer bin. 


Wien 


> SIO" Ay ” 2 oo aa re > ju hs 
' 
4 » 


- Art both imperious ouer loue and hate, 


| The Legend of 
When now th' abated Barony; that foimd'' '' 
The cunning vs 'dfor couering of my flight; ' '* ' 
That me bur ſhifted to a ſurer ground, > 
On which ſo vainly they beſtow'd their might po: 
Perceiu'd (farre off) where greater perill roſe, 
Then they conld find how'rightly ro diſpoſe. 


Like thoſethar ſtrive to ſtop ſome violent ſourle, | 


| Whoſe plentie Nature planted nor for bounds, 


Climes aboue all rh*Oppoſers of his courſe, 

Orlet at large the nei ghbouring plaine furronnds, 
Thar in it felfe ſo enatedis bleſsd, 
That will the more be, th' more itis deprefs'd. 


And fearing now the force Thad abroad, 

Who knew the way the /r;ſGhearts to winne, 

Fitter by farre at homero be beftow'd, 

(And to the State more ſafetie found therein) | 
Where though my Ryots they could 'norpreuent, 
Yet mightſuruay the giddie courſe I went, 


Whereof they fearcely entertain'd the thought, 

And did therets but ſeemingly deſcend, | 

But that his loue immediately it caught, 

Nor cares he by it what'they doc intends 
Plot what they could, ſs he thereby might gaine him, 
That with delight did onely entertainc him. 


O, how thy preſence Maieftiecomm ands ! 


That ſo ſeuercly humbleth cuery eye, 


Whoſe onely ſclfe as more then many hands, 
In thee ſuch vertue ſecretly dothlie, FO 
Hauing about thee the high power of Fate, 


Hee 
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Pierce Gauefton, 
Hee thatoccaſion neuer did negleR, 


Thar ought vnto my happineſle might winne, 


My buſineſſe did ſoicarefiill effe&, . - 


Thar ever was ſo fortunate therein, 


As he to paſſe doth prouidently brivg, 
Before deem'd ſo impoſlible a thing, 


And Meſſengers immediately are ſent, 

Mee into Ergdand inftantly to call, 

Authoriz'd by the generall conſent, 

Although not lik'd of inwardly of all; 
Yet, t was ſufficient that it freedome gaue mee, 
Bur to be there Where hee defar'd to haue mee. 


My Sayles now ſwelling with a proſprous wind, 

The boyſtrous Seas doe-homage to mine eics, 

That much aboue their vſuall courſeare kind, 

All lowring Cloudes abandoning the Skies, 
Nothing diſcern'd that any whit might feare mee, 
Fortune her ſelfe fits at the Helme to ſteere mee, 


What time the King his Progrefle then didrake, 
That part of #alespretending as to ſee, 
For which he forward inſtantly did make, 
Which was (indeed) there but to meete with mee, 
With all the fauour that he could deuiſe, 
To giue me honour in the publike cies. 


Where for my landing long he did prouide, 


That nought might want intending my delight, 


And at cach place as leaſurely we ride, 


Did entertaine me with ſome pleaſing ſight, 
And ynto Loexdento the pompous Court, 
Brings me in the magnificenteſt ſort, 
| Which 
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Which prou'd bur ſpurres to ny: yotam'd defire, 


q Giuing tho reinesz0 my laſciuipus will, 
Who 


et me forth ynto my fill careire, 
On places ſlipp'rie, and my 'manage ill, + 
Small my fore-fight, and over-much my hafte, 
That me (alas) ynfortunately caft. 


The Princes eare, that having at command, 
That who would ought haue, me muſt entertaine, 
And yet before it patt my gripple hand, 
Got the grear'ſt ſhare vnto my priuace gaine 
Nor car'd I what from any I did wring,- 
Many thereby too much import riſhing, 


And daily begging of Monopolics, 
Taking the Lands belonging to the Crowne, 
And hence tranſporting thoſe commodities, 
To England vſefull comming of her owne, 
And baſcly ſelling Offices (e're then) 
The due reward of beſt deſeruing men. 


And being irreconerably proud, 
Held all things vile that ſucednot my vaine, 


Nothing might paſſe, myiudgement not allow'd, ' 


A preat opinion to my wit to gaine, 
Giuing vile termes and nick-names of diſgrace, 
To men that ſate in honourable place. 


By which brake out that execrable rage, 
* Thatlopg hefore had boyled in their bloud, 
And for revenge they boldlythem ingage, 
When laſtly for their libertie they Rood; 
And in this quarrell cpeni Armes they take, 
Or to marre all, or better it to make. * 
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' | - They durſt affirme my Mother was a Witch, 


And for that fa&t condemned burnt to be, 


And I her ſonne, andrightly of herpitch, | | 
She had bequeath'd her damned Arte ro me; 


Vrging it an inſeparable thing, . 


That I by Magicke wrought vpon the King -f 


And into Fraxce did charge me to.conuay 

A goodly Table,that was maſſic gold, 

A Relique kept at #ind/or many a day, 

That to King Arthur did belong of old; 
Vpon whoſe margent, as they did ſurmiſle, 
Merlin ingraued many Prophecies : 


And by appealing to the Sea of Rowe, 

A Legat thence procuring to the Land, 

With malediQion by the Churches doome, 

On any one that on my part ſhould tand: 
The King ſuſpending,ſhould he.not conſent, 
And ratific the generall intent, 


VVhich they did but too proſperouſly effe&t, 
Being ſoſtrong to ops 306 his force, 
The Clergie full being readie to dire&t 


Them the beſt way, in all their reftlefle courſe, 


Thar at the laſt they ſtrangly him procure, 
By ſolemne oath me euer to abiure, 


Th'vncertaine biding of cach earthly thing, 
(Set out moſt lively in'my ſtarre-cros'd Rate) 
That doth remainein Fortunes managing, 
Appearingin my variable Fate, 
On me thatifrown'd, and flatt'red me ſooft, 
Calting me downe, and ſetting mE'glofc, 
Ji +5; 
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To Flanders then my preſent courſe I caſt, 

Which being the neer lay fureſt for my eaſe, 2 

Safeſt the way, the ſooner it was pa?, | 

All not my friends that were abroad at Seas ; 

-- Such meanes in Frarce they daily doe procure, 
That there my ſelfe I doubted to ſecure. 


And though I chang'd my habit and my name, 
Becauſe I meant ts live ynknowne to any, 
Yet ſwift report hath ſo divulg'd my ſhame, 
My hated life was phbliſh'dta coo many; . 
* Incuery ftrcer that as I paſs'd along, 

I] was thetalke of euery common tong, 


| And finding that which onely I did crave, 


A ſecret meanes to ſend ynto the King, 
Each day to me intelligence that gauc, 
Ofthe eſtate and courle of cuery thing ; 
Who lab'red now (more.euen then before) 
Me into'Exg/and ſafely to reſtore, | 
For which relying on, my Soueraignes loue, 
(To whoin nfylife had ever beene.ſo deare) 
Which I then now had ne're more cauſe toproue, 
Striving tr obtaine (if any meane there were;) 
A diipenfation forhis former oath, _ 
In their deſpite that thereto ſeem'd moſt loth. 


VV here caſting many a ſundrie courſe at length, 
(Being by martiage mightily alli'd, © . | 
And but too much preſuming of my ſtrength) 
Reſolu'd for Emgland,come what could betide ; 
And in a Ship that for the iourney lay, 
Thither my ſeife did ſuddenly conuay. 
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| Pierce Gaueftdn. 
And ſafely larided on the wiſhed ſhore, *," 
Varto the Court me ſecretly bervoke,” © -, 
Ofwhich the King bad notice long before; ©. - 
And for my comrhing euery day did looke; © © 

Wiſely that plotred whetr Iſhould arrive, 

All helpfull meancs my ſafetie ro contrive. ''* 
Which ſoone being knowne, whilſt yer their bloud was 
That to their firengeh now onely were to truſt, © (hote, 


4 


For what before was done ptevailed not, ' © 
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And for my ſike the King did proue yoiuſt{''* *", | 


Bringing thereby, whilſt rrifling rhey did and, 
Wrong to thetnſelues,and danger to the Land: 


Now when the rime did generally diſtaſte | 

Our lewd and inconfiderarenegle&, al. tn 

When thoſe in Court that our high fauours plac'd, | 

Give vs iuſt cauſe their dealings ro ſuſpe&;*,' , 
And they that view'd vs with the plealed'ft eye, * 
Yet at our ations ſometimes Tooke awry, 


VVherefore the ———— to ptouide 

A preſent armie, truſting to his friends, ** 

Repair” to Yo#ke,vntill he were ſuppli'd, 

From whencefor ayd he into Sretland ſerids, ©, 
To warlike Baboll; and to Wales, from whence 
He might get power to fruftrate cheir preteiices 


But they his purpoſe wholly intercepr, - 
Not now to ſeeke in any ſecret thing, 
The Marchesthat ſo vigilantly kept, 
And yet renounce all malice to the King ; 
Onely to chaftife riiy abhorred finne, 
Who had the caufe of all this trouble bin, FL 
I 2 Thus | 
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Thus like a Ship diſmembred of the failes, 

Forc'd by the winde agaiptthe fireamefull ride, 

From place to place with euery billow hales, 

And as it hey, 2 ſhare to hore doth ride; 
As that pore veſſcll reſts my brictle ſay, 
Neerer the land,ftill necreſt caſt away, 


ConſiuegfKingdomes,home-begorten hate, 
V Vhich in 


- 
. 


no limits cuer. yet waſt bounded, 


F 


-When did'{t thou ſcize eycn,on the greateſt State, 


By thee that was nat ytterly confounded ? 
Hoy raatly Kingdomes beithere that doe ruethee? 
Hippy the world was till coo well.it knew thee. 


Thus of our ſuccour ipRangly bereft, | 
Hauing but now ſome litzleforce at Sea, 
Laſtlyto truſt ro, ongly 19 v5 left, 


On which Ig tunately lays. . 
Which het) an, peedily doch make, 
His ormex cqurſes. xced to forſake. 


The preſent danger managing it ſo, 
That did for ayd importunagely call, 
Wherefore in Toke as fartheſt from the foe, 
Leaues me vatothe ſafe-gard of the wall: 
Till bis.ceeurne me further helpe might giue, 
Whom more and more he ſtudied to.relicuc, 


From Bedford now the Armie ſetting on, 
Th' appointed Randie where they gathered head, 
When they had notice that the King was gone, 
Vpon the way more haftily them ſped, 
 Meto affli& (aspurpoſed they were) 
Whoſe preſence elſe might force them to forbeate. 


To 
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Pierte Gaueſfiow. 
To Skarboreugh immediately I poſt, | _ -:. bird 
With the ſmall force my fortune then did lend me, _ 
A Fort beſt fitting ſtanding on the coaſt,. - 
- And of all other likeſt ro defend me; - + 
And came.the wort}, tefiſtlefſe were theirmight, 
The Sea ſhould ſafely priviledge-twy flight, 


But they, the Caſtell lying round abolir, ' 

Keepe cuery paſſage witha watchful fpic, 

That gaue them notice of my paſſing our, 

With their Light-hocſe purſue me by and by; 
Whercas vpon me ſuddenly they came, 
E're I had time to fortifie the ſame, 


Along the lands towards Oxford they conuay me,  / 

Wondring my ſight as birds doe at the Owle, | 

And by the way cominually they bay me, - | 

As hungrie Wolues at paſſengers doc howle; 
Each one exulting that I now was caught, 
That in the Land ſuch miſchicfe euer wrought. 


And being brought to Dedingtes at laſt, 
Where th Eatle of Pembroke will'd me to be ſtaid, 
To ynderſtand e're further that I paſt, 
Things to my charge-that ſecretlywere laid; 

And to the King he ſpeedily had ſent, 

T' acquaint him with the generall intent. 


But ch'Earle of Warwicke (lying but too neere) 

{The dogge of Arden,thatIvs'dro call) 

That deadly hatred till ro me did beare, 

And chat Teuer doubred moſt of all; 
Thither repairing with a powerfull band, 
Seyzed ypon me with a violent hand. 


The Legend of, &c. 
And ynto Farwicke comyung me along, 
(Where he had long defired me to get). 
With friends.and Tenants abſolutely ſtrong, 
Whom all the puiffane Baronrie aber ; 
Since now occafion offred them ſuch hold, 
Haſteo my death by allthemeaues they could. 


North from the Towne,a mite, or very neere, 

An eafie hill in publique view doth lye, 

Blacklow then call'd of thoſe that dwelted there, 

Neere to the ancient Hermitage of Gay ; 
Thither with arm'd bands Rtropgly they me led,” 
Whereas I laſtly forfeired my head.” 


My ſundry pafſions having thus expreſt, 

In the ſad tenor of my Tragicke tale, 

Ler me returne ynto the fields of reſt, 

Thither tranſported by aproſp'rous gale; 
And leaue the world my deftinie to view, 
Bidding ic thus for euermore adiew. 


FINIS. 
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